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>iU KJIK nn* fow poitioiis of tho world's hiHt<»ry 
wliicli, to my o\^ii niiii<l, niford subjects of HUch 
tlnilhiijLi; as tlint wliieli I have selected 

fur tli<* jLp*omnlwork of the follow inju; story. 1 
tried, lu the main, to adhere dowdy to facta, 
t]i«)U^h 1 have ventui'cd somewhat to comptesa tli®^ 
length of time which actually olapse<l between tln^ riain;;f 
against Syrian t^ianny at Modiii, and the I'catoration of 
tile Ti'inple. 1 may also have bei*ii iimcctmite in I’epre- 
senting Antiochus ivpiphanes as being '•rill in Jemsaleni 
at the [leriod when the battle of Kmni nis took jiince. 
Such tryiing deviations from Instoiy s<*em to me, how¬ 
ever, by no means to inter fei-e writh that fidelity to its 
grand outliiica wlrich an author Khoiild eotiHcientlouHly 
observe. No hiatorical character has lieen wilfhlly 
tniftiopis«senUvl in those pages. If I have ventnied t<» 
paint one of the noblest of JiKiah's hei-oea with the feel¬ 
ings and weaknesHes common to man, I trust that even 
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his most enthusiastic Hebrew admirer will not deem 
that they lower his dignity as commander, or patriot 
]»rince. 

The exjiloits of Judjis Maccabeus might seem to be a 

(»■ 

theme more befitting the j)eri of one of his own race 
tlian mine ; yet would I fain ht»pe that a work which it 
has b(;en a labour of love to a Christian to wrib;, may 
not be alti)gether despised even by the descendants of 
Hebrew lieroes who shared the Asinoiiean’s toils and 
triuiii[)hs in tlio land for w'hich he conquered and dit^d. 


A. L. O. E. 
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CHAn’ER I. 


FAmiFUL TO THE HEATH. 

sun \vii.s sl'ttinir gloriously ovor tlu' liill.s Avlik/b,’ 
(•iu'oinj)ass .lonisabmi, pouring its .stroauiH of 
g«»l(Jon on tbo valleys clotliod with the 

jT vine, p/)inogran«'tt.e, and olive, sparkling on tlio 
inook ivedrnn, easting a rich glow on tiai-ioofed clvvellings, 
parapets, and walls, and throwing int(* i ‘Id relief from 
the eriinson sky the pinnaelc.s of the Temple, whieli, at 
the p(‘riod of which I write, crowned the height of 
Mount Zion. Not the gorgeous T«inple which Solomon 

had raised-- that had long ago hoen given to the tlarncs—- 

« 

nor yet the Temple a.s adorned by King Herod : the 
building before us stands in its simple majesty as erected 
by the Hebrews after their return IVom Babylon under 
the leadership of Zeriibbabel and Joshua. Not the might 
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of the powerful, nor the gold of the wealthy, but the 
earnest zeal of a peoj)le down>trodden and oppressed had 
built that Temple ; and its highest adornment was the 
pi*omise which Haggai's inspired lips had uttered : The 
Detdre of all rtoJions shall dotuxc: ami I adll fill this 
house ivith saith the Lord of hosts (Haggai ii. 7). 

T'he glory of this latter home shall be greater than that 
of the fanner (Haggai ii. 9). 

Tlie fultiliiieiit of that promise was still a subject foi' 
faith ; and seldom lia^l faith had to breast a iiercor storm 
of peraecution than that which was sweephjg over God’s 
ancient people at the time when my story opens—about 
167 years before the Christian Era. The Roman had 
not yet trodden the soil of Palestine as a conqueror; 
but a yoke yet more intolerable than his lay on the 
necks of the sons of Abraham. Antiochus Epiphanes, 
king of Syriii, one of the most merciless tyrants that 
ever existed, bore rule in the city of David. He had 
deluired the streets of Jerusalem with blood, he had 
plunderexl and ])olluted the Temple, offered the unclean 
bea.st upon God’s holy altar, and set up the image of 
Jupiter Olympus in the place dedicated to the worship 
of the Lord of Sabaotli. It was a time of rebuke and 
blasphemy, of fiery pci’sccution against the one pure 
faith ; and if some shrank back from the trial, other 
Hebrews showed that the spirit of Shadraeh and his 
brethren still lived amongst the pe(»plc of Juda^a. 
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On.^lie evetiiDg which 1 am dasciibipg, a young man 
was wandering among the clumps of hoary olive>trees 

which shaded a valley on the eastern side of Jerusalem. 

«► 

The red sunbeams pierced here and there between the 

gray branching vstenis and thi-ough the foliage, and shone 

full on the figure of Lycidas the Atjicnian. No ond 

couM have inisUikon him for a Hebrew, even had the 

young man worn the garb of ii Jew instead of that of a 

Grecian. 'I'hc ox(]ui.sitcly-foiTned features of the stmnger 

» 

were those which have Inion made familiar to UR by the 
luiisterpioces of antiquity treasured in our museums. 
Lycidas might well have served as model to Piiidias for 
a .statue of Eiidymion. His form was of faultless pro- 
|>orti(.>n8, lomarkable rather for .symmetry and grace than 
strength ; and hi.s face might have be.cn deemed too 
feminine in its beauty, but for the .stamp of intellect on 
it. That young blow liad already worn the leafy crown 
in the Olympic contest for poetic honours. Lycidas had 
read liis ver.se.s aloud in the arena to the ritical eara of 
the Athenians, his fellow-citizens, and th<iusnn<ls from 
other parts of Greece, and had heard thoir plaudits 

ringing through the air at the close. That had been a 

« 

l>roud moment for the youthfid Athenian, but bis aiubi- 
tioii hod not been satisfied by thi.s his first groat succe.ss. 
Lycidas wfis his own severest critic, and regarded him.self 
ius being rather at the starting-point than as at the goal. 
He had resolved on writing a poem, the fame of which 
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sbould omulatfi that of tlie Iliad, and bad chosen^ as the 

V I ■ ’ ' 

theme of his verse The Herotsjt of VibtUE. .I^ycidas 
would draw his pictures from liistory, choose his models 
from men. and not fi*om the so-called deities with w^hich 
superstition or fancy had peopled Olympus. The 
Athenian had an innate love of the pure and true, which 
made him intuitively reject fables, and which, amongst 
his countrymen, exposed him to the charge of scej>ticisin. 
Lycidas couhl laugh wdth Aristophanes at legends of 
gods and demigods, whom their very j)riests repros<‘nted 
as having more than the c(»mmon infirmities and vices of 
mortfil men. Had Lvci<ias reared an altar, it would 
have been lik(^ that wliifch was se(?n two centuries later 
in his native city, with the inscription, To THE Unknown 
God. The Greek know’ of no being above earth whom 
he could intelligently w'orship ; and his religion consisted 
rathiir in an intense admiration for virtue in the ab¬ 
stract, tliaii in anything to wdii<di his more superstitious 
coiiutrymeu would have given the name of piety. 

To collect materials for his poem on The ITeuotsm of 
Vtiitue, Lycidas had travelled far and wide. He had 
visited Rome, then a powerful republic, and listened 
with keen inb^rest to her anuala, ao rich in stories of 
patriotism and self-devotion. The Athenian had then 
turned his course eastward, had visited Alexandria, 
ascended the Nile, gazed on the Pyramids, even then— 
more than two thousand years ago—venerable from 
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their antiquity. After seeing the marvels of tl.e land of 
the Fhs^ohs, Lycidas had travelled by the way of Gaza 
to Jerusalem, where he was now residing. He was an 
occasional guest at the court of the Syrian' monarch, to 
whom he had brought a letter of introduction from 
Perseus, king of Macedonia. 

It was not to indulge in pleasant poetic reveries that 
Lycidas had on that evening sought the seclusion of the 
olive-grove, if the direction of the current of his thougiiis 
might be known by the index of his face, which Wore 
an ex[>res.sioii of indignation, which at times almost 
flashe<l into fierceness, while the silent lips moved, os if 
littering w’ords of stern reproof and earnest expostulation. 
No one was near to watch the countenance of the young 
Greek, until he suddenly met a person lichly attired in 
the costume wf)rn at the Syrian court, who came upon 
him in a spot where the narrowness of the path precluded 
the two men from avoiding each other without turning 
back, and so bi*ought about a meeting whit’i, to the last 
comer at least, was unwelcome. 

“ Ha ! iny Lord Pollux, is it you !*' exclaimed L^xidas, 
with coui t^ous salutation. “I missed you suddenly from 
my side to-day at that—shall I call it tragedy ? for never 
was a more thrilling scene acted before the eyes of man.” 

“I was taken with a giddinc*.ss—a touch of fever,” 
replied the courtier addressed by the name of Pollux. 
He looked haggard and pale as he spoke. 
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“ I marvel not—I marvel not if your blood boiled to 
fover-beat, as did mine !” cried Lycidas. “ No generoiia 
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Spirit could have beheld unmoved tlv».se scvim Hebrew 
brethren, one after another, befbr<? the eyes of their 
mother, tortm*od to death in the p!-esence of Antiochus, 
because they refused to break u law winch they regarded 
as divine 1” 

“ Nay,” replied Pollux, forcing a smile; ** their fate 
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was nothing to me. "What cared I if they chose to 
throw away their lives like fools for an idle super¬ 
stition !’* 

“Fools! say rather like heroes!” exclaimed Lycidas, 
stopping shoi't (for he had turned and joined Pollux in 
Ids walk). “I marvel that you have so little sympathy 
for those gallant youths—you who, from your cast of 
features, I should have deemed to be one of their race.” 

Pollux winced, and knitted his dark brows, as if the 
remark were unwelcome. 

“ I have looked on the Olympic arena,” continued 
Lycidas, resuming his walk, and quickening his steps as 
he warmed v.'ith his subject; “ I have seen the athleto.s 
with every muscle strained, their limbs intertwined, 
wrestling like Milo, or pressing forward in the race for 
tlie crown and the palm, as if life were less dear than 
victory. But n(‘ver before had 1 beheld such a struggle 
ns that on which my eyes looked t^j-day, where the 
triumph was over the fear of man, the fear of death, 
where moi-tfds wrestled w'ith agony, and overcame it, 
silent, or but speaking such brave words as burned 
themselves into the memory—deathless utterances from 
the dying! There were no plaudits to encourage these 
athletes, at least none that man could hear; there was 
no .shouting as each victor reached the goal. But if tlie 
foHitude of suffering virtue be indeed a spectacle on 
which the gods admiringly look, then be assured that 
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the invisible ones were gazing down to-day on that 
glorious arena, ay, and preparing the crown and the 
palm. For I can as soon believe,” continued the 
Athenian, raising his artn and pointing towards the 
setting sun, “that tliat orb is lost, extinguished, blotted 
out from the universe, because he is sinking from our 
view, as that the noble spirits whiidi animated those 
tortured forms could jierish with them for over!” 

Pollux turned his head aside. He cared not that his 
companion shoiiM see the gestiire of jmiii with which ho 
gnawed his nether lip. 

“ It is certfiin that the s\ltierers looked tbiward to 
existence beyond death,*’ continued the young Athenian. 
“One of the la*others, as lie came forward to suffer, fixed 
hi.s calm, stern gaze on Antiochu.s (I doubt not but that 
gazi^ will haunt the memory of Syria’s king when his 
own dying hour sliall arrive), and said-—T well remeinbej* 
his words-Wicked prince, you bereave us <»f efirthly 
life; but the King of heaven and earth, if we die in 
defence of His laws, will one <hiy raise us up to life 
eternal.’ The next sufferer, stretching foHh liis hands 
as if to receive the palm rather than the executioner’s 
stroke, said, with the same calm a.ssuranee, *I received 
these limbs from Heaven ; but I now despise them, since 
1 am to defend the laws of God, from the sure and stead¬ 
fast hope that He will one day restore thorn to me.’ Is 
it possible that these men believed that not only souls 

( 349 ) 
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but bodies would rise aj^aiii—that aonie mysterious 
Power could and wcnild restore them to lile eternal ? Is 
Ibis the faith of the Hebrews?” The hist question wjvs 
impatiently repeated b^^ Lycidas before it received an 
answer. 

*‘Some of them hold such a wild faith,” said Pollux. 

** A sublime, mysteiious faith,” observed Lycidas; 
** one which makes the souls of those who hold it invul¬ 
nerable as M’as the lx>dy of Achilles, and without the 
one weak {Kunt. It inspires even women and cliildren 
with the coura<i:e. of heroes, as I witn<=*ascd this day. 
The seventh of the Ilehrew brethren wits of tender year.s 
and j^ootlly. Even the king pitied his youth, and offered 
him mercy and honours if lie would forsake tlie law of 
his Clod. Antioclius swore that he W’ould raise the 
y<nith to riches and power, and rank him amongst his 
fiivoui*ed courtiei's, if he would bend to the will of the 
king. I watched the countenafice of the Ixiy as the offer 
was made. Ho saw on the one side the j angled forms 
of hi.s brethren, the grim faces of the executioners; on 
the other, all the poiiij)8 and glories of eart-h, an<l yet he 
wavered not in his choice.” 

Pollux could hardly suppress a groan, and listened 
with ill-coiicealed impatience as the Athenian went on 
w'ith his narrative, 

“ Then the king bade the mother plead with her son, 
obey the promptings of nature, and bid liim live for her 

<S49) 2 
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Hake. 8hc bad stood through all the fearful scene, n<»t 
like a Niobe in tears, but with hands cla.sped and eyes 
upraised, as one who sees the invisible, and drinks in 
courage from words inaudible to other ears than her own. 
She hcnnl the king, approached her young son, laid her 
hand on liis shouMer, and gazed on him with unutterable 
tenderness. Faith with her might comiuer fear, but 
could only deepen love. She conjured her child, by all 
tliat she had done and surtbred for him, firmly to believe, 
and to fear not. ‘ Show yourself worthy of your 
brethren,’ she said, ‘ that, by the mercy of God, I 
may receive you, together with your brothers, in 
the glory which awaits us.’ And the fair boy smiled 
in her face, and followed in the glorious track of 
those who had suffered before him, ]>i*a 3 dng for his 
country as he died for his faith. Then, in cruelty 
wliich acted the part of iiierc^^, the mother^—last of 
that heroic band—was reiinited to them by death. But 
I could not stay to look upon that sacrifice,” said 
Lyeidjis, with emotion; “1 had seen enougli, and 

more than enough.” 

“ And I have heard enough, and more than enough,” 
muttered Pollux, on whom the description of the scene 
given by Lycidas had inflicted keen anguish— the anguish 
of shame and remorse. 

* “ You pity the sufferers?” observed the Athenian. 

” Pity! I envy,” was the thought to which the 



FAITHFUL TO THE DEATH. 


19 


blanched lips of a renegade dared not give utterance. 
Pollux but shook his head in reply. 

“1 wouhl fain knf)W more of the religion of the He¬ 
brews,’* saiii Lycida.s. “ I have heard irmrvellous stories 

— more sublime than any that our ]>oeis have sung—of 
a Deity bringing this people out of Egypt, making a 
path for them through the depths of the sea, reining 
back its foaming waves as a rider his white-maned steed; 
giving to the thirst^^—water from the rock, to the hungry 

— bread fn.)m the skies ; and scattering the foes of Israel 
before them, as chaff i.s driven by the wind. 1 have 
heard of the sun’s fiery chariest arrc.sted in its cour.se by 
the v(»ice of a man, speaking with authority given to 
him by an inspiring Deity. Tell me what is the name 
of the Ifebrcws* powerful God?” 

Pollii> pre.ssed his lips closely together; he dared not 
utter the awful name of Him whom he had denied. The 
courtier laid his hand on the jewelled clasp which 
fastened his girdle. Porhap.s the inovci.tent was acci- 
denuil; perha[js he wished to direct the attention of his 
companion to the figures of Hercules and the Neincaii 
lion which^were embossed on the gold. “ You forget,** 
observed Pollux, “ that 1 am a worshipper of the deities 
of Olympus, that I siverifioe to the mighty Jove.** 

“ I asked not what was your religion,” said Lycidas; 
“my question regarded that held by the Hebrews, of 
which you can scarcely be ignorant. What is the name 



20 


FAITHFUL TO THE DEATH. 


(»f that God whom they would not denj’, even to save 
tliernselvfts from toi'ture aixl death ?’* 

“I cannot tarry here longer, noble stranger,” wa.s the 
hurried reply of Pollux. “The sun has sunk; I must 
return to the city; Antiochus the king expectfi my 
attendance at his banquet to-night.” 

“ I am bi<ldon to it, but I go not,’^ said the young 
Athenian. “ Slaughter in the daytime, feasting at night 
—blood on the hands, wine at the lips—I hate, I loathe 
this union of nia.s.sacre and mii th. Go you and enjoy 
the revel in the j)ala(*(* of youi‘ king Were I present, 1 
Khould see at the bamiuet the shadow^?’ forms of that 
glorious matron and her sons ; I should hear above the 
laughter, the shout, ami the song, the thrilling tones of 
voices confessing unshaken confidence in the power ancl 
imjrcy of their God, and the glorious hope of immortality 
wliere the oppressor can torture no more.” 

And with a somewhat e(»nstrained interchange of 

O 

parting courtesies, the frt*e Greek and the sycophant of 
a tyrant went on their several wa^ s. 





CHAPTER 11. 


THE MIDNIGHT BURIAL. 


E scene which he had witnessed had left the 
mind of Lycidas in an excited and feverish 
stiite. The cooling breeze which whispered 
amongst tlie loaves of the olives, and the soli¬ 
tude of the secluded place where Pollux had left him, 
were refreshing to the young Greek^s s])irit. Ho threw 
himself on the grass beneath one of the trees, leaned 
against its trunk, and gazed upwards at the stars as, one 
by one, they appeai’ed, like gems stutiding the deep 
azure sky. 



“ Are these brave spirits now reigning in ono of these 
orbs of beauty ? thought the poet; “ or are the stfirs 

• t 

themselves living souli^ spirits freed from the chains of 
matter, shining for ever in the firmament above? I 
must know more of that Hebrew religion, and seek out 
those who can initiate me into its mysteries, if it be 
lawful for a stranger to learn them.” 
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And then the thoughts of L 3 ’'Cidas turned to his poem, 
and he tried to throw into verse some of the ideas 
suggested to his mind b}’’ the mart^'rdoms which he had 
witnessed, but he speedily gave up the attempt in de¬ 
spair. 

“ Poetic ornaTiient would but mar the grand outlines 
of such a histoiy/* he murmured to himself; “ who 

would carve flovrers upon the Py^ramids, or crown with 
daisies an obelisk pointing to the skies! ’* 

Gradually sleep stole over the young Greek, his head 
drooped upon his arm, his ej^elids closed, and he slum¬ 
bered long and deeply. 

Lycidas was awakened by sounds near him, low and 
subdued, the cautious tread of many feet, the smothered 
whisper, and the faint iTistle of garments. The Athenian 
opened hi.s e^^es, and gazed from his place of concealment 
behind the thick branching stem of the olive on a strange 
and striking scene. 

The moon, full and round, had just risen, but the 
foliage of the trees as yet obscured most of her light, as 
her silver lamp hung near the horizon, casting long black 
shadows over the earth. Several forms were moving 
about in the faint gleam, apparentl^^ engaged in some 
w’ork w'liich needed concealment, for none of them canied 
a torch. L^^cidas, himself silent as the grave, watched 
the movements of those before him with a curiosity 
which for a time so engrossed his mind as to take awa}' 
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all sense of personal danger, though he soon became 
aware that the intrusion of a stranger on these mys¬ 
terious midnight proceedings would not only un¬ 
welcome, but might to himself be perilous. 

The group of men assembled in that retired spot were 
evidently Hebrews, and as the eyes of Lycidas became 
accustomed to the gloom, and the ascending moon liad 
more pow^er to disperse it, he intuitively singled out one 
from ainong.st them as the leader and chief of the rest. 
Not that his tunic and mantle were of richer materials 
than those of his comrades; plain and dusty with travel 
were the sandal.s upon his feet; and ho wore the simple 
white turban which a lield-Iabourer might have worn. 
But never had turban been folded around a more ma¬ 
jestic brow, and the form WTappod in the mantle had the 
unconscious dignity which marks those born to command. 
The very tread of his sandalled feet reminded the 
Athenian of that of the desert lion, and from the dark 
deep-set eye glanced the calm soul of a hero. 

“Here be the place,” said the chief, if such he were, 
pointing to the earth under the bran(;hes of the very 
tree against the trunk of wduch, on the further side, the 
temple of Lycidas "vi'a-s pressed, as he bent eagerly for¬ 
ward to watch and to listen. 

Not a word was uttered in reply; but the men 
around, after laying aside their upper garments, set to 
work to dig what appeared to be a wide trench. The 
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leader himself threw off his mantle, took a spade, and 
laboured with energy, bringing the whole force of his 
powerful muscles to bear on his humble toil. All worked 
in profound silence, nor paused in their labour except 
now and then to listen, like men to whom danger had 
taught some caution. 

Whilst the men went on with their digging, Lycidas 
strained his eyes to distinguish the outlines of a group 
at some paces’ distance, which doubtless, though sep¬ 
arated from them, belonged to the same ])arty as those 
so actively employed before him. Two forms appeared 
to bo .seated on the ground in a spot evidently chosen 
for its seclusion ; one of them was clothed in dark gar¬ 
ments, the other was shrouded in a large white linen 
veil. Other figures in white seemed to be stretched 
upon the ground in repose. Lycidas watched this silent 
group for hours, and all remained motionless a.s marble, 
save that ever and anon the dark female figure slightly 
swayed backwards and forwards with a rocking motion, 
and that several times the veiled head was turned with 
a quick movement, as of alarm, when the breeze rustled 
in the olives a little more loudly than usual, or bore 
sounds from the city to the woman’s sensitive tiar. 

Meanwhile the work of digging proceeded steadily, 
and the mound of earth thi’own out grew large, for the 
arms of those who laboured were strong and willing, and 
no man pau.sed either to rest or to speak save once. It 
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was almost a relief to Lycidas to hear at last the souiul 
of a human voice from one of those phantoin-like toilers 
by night. He who spoke was the fiercest-looking of the 
band, witli something of the wildness of Ishmael’s race 
on features whose high, strongly-marked outlines showed 
the Hebrew cast of countenance in its most exaggerated 
typo. 

“ There’s more thunder in the air,” he observed, rest¬ 
ing for a minute on his spade, and addressing himself to 
him whom Lycidas had mentally named “the Hebrew 
prince,” on account of his commanding height and noble 
demeanour, and the deference with which his order had 
been received. 

No answer was returned to the remark, and the wild¬ 
looking Jew spoke again,— 

“ Have you heard that Apelles starts to-morrow for 
Modin, charged with a mission from the tyrant to com¬ 
pel its inhabitants to do sacrifice to one of his accursed 
idol-gods 1 ” 

“ Is it so ? then ere daybreak I set oi.t for Modin,” 
was the reply. 

” It may be that the venerable Mattathias would 
rather have*you absent,” observed tlie first sjieaker. 

“Abisliai, when the storm biii-sts, a son’s place is by 
llie side of his father,” said the princely Hebrew ; and 
ns he spoke he threw up a spadeful of earth from the 
pit which LycidsrS doubted not was meant for a grave. 
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Again the work proceeded in silence. The moon had 
risen above the trees before that silence was once more 
broken, this time by the leader of the band,— 

“It is deep enough now, and broad enough; go ye 
and bi-ing the honoured dead.” 

The command was at once obeyed. All the men present, 
excepting the chief himself, who remained standing in tl)e 
grave, went towards the group which has been previously 
mentioned. Interest chained L^’^cidas to the spot, though 
it occurred to his mind that prudence required him to seize 
this favoui’able opportunity of quietly making his escape. 

The Greek remained, watching in the shadow, as on 
the rudest of biers, fonnod by two javelins fastened by 
cross-bars together, the swathed forms of the dead, one 
after another, were borne to the edge of the pit. They 
were foll(*wed hy the two female mourners that had kept 
guard over the remains while the grave was being pre¬ 
pared. Tlie first of those was a tall, sUitely woman, 
with hair which glistened in the moonbeams like silver, 
bmided back from a face of which age had not destroyed 
the majestic beauty. Sternly sad stood the Hebrew 
matron by the grave of the martyred dead; no tear in 
her eyes, -which were bright with something*of prophetic 
fire. So might a Dehorali have stc>od, had Sisera won 
the victory, an<l she had had to raise the death-wail 
ovgr Israefs slain, instead of the song of triumph to hail 
tlie conqueroi*s’ return. 
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The other female form, which was smaller, and exqui¬ 
sitely graceful in its movements, remained slightly I'e- 
tired, and still closely veiled. Lycidas remarked that 
ilie eyes of the leader watched that veiled form, as it 
a[)proached, with a softened and somewhat anxious ex¬ 
pression. This was, however, but for some moments, 
and the Hebrew then gave his undivided attention to 
the pious work on wdiich ho was engaged. 

Still sbuiding in the grave, the chief received the 
boilics, one by one, from the men who had borne tliem tt) 
the place of interment. He took each corpse in his 
powerful arm.s, and unaided laid it dowm in its hist re.st- 
ing-place, as gently as if In* W(;re laying down on a soft 
couch fi sleeper whom he feared to awaken. Lycidas 
caught a glimpse of the ])ale placid face of one of the 
shrouded form.s, but needed not that glimpse to feel 
certain that those whose remains were thus secretly in¬ 
terred by kinsmen or friends at the peril of their lives, 
were the same ns those who.so mai-tyrd*.»n he had so in¬ 
dignantly witnessed. The Athenian know enough of 
the Syrian tyrant to estimate how daring and how diiH- 
cult must have been the feat of rescuing so many of the 
bodies of his victims from the dishonour of being left to 
the dog or tbe vulture. The devotion of the living, as 
w'dl as the martyrdom of the dead, gave an interest to 
that midnight burial which no earthly pomp could have 
lent. The spirit of the young Athenian glowed with 
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geDcroud sympathy ; of high descent and proud 
antecedcTits as he was, Lycidas would hav'o deemed it an 
honour to have helped to dig that wide grave for the 
eight slaughtered Jews. 

The burial was conducted in solemn silence, save as 
regarded the Hebrew matron, and her deep thrilliiig 
accents were mccter reipiiem for the mart^^s than the 
loudest lamentations of hired mourners would have been. 
As the chief received each lifeless form into his anus, the 
matron uttered a short sentence over it, in which words 
of the ancient Hebrew spoken by hcj* fathers blended 
with the Chaldee, then the language commonly used by 
the Jews. Her thoughts, as she gave them utterance, 
clothed themselves in unpremcditateil pootiy ; the 
Athenian could neither understand all her words, nor 
her allusions to the past, but the majesty of gesture, the 
music of sound, made him listen as he might have demo 
to the inspired ]>riestess of some oi-^cle’s shrine. 

“We may not wail aloud for thee, my son, nor rend 
our garments, nor put on sackcloth, nor pour dust upon 
our heads. Ho who hath bereaved thee of life, would 
bereave thoc even of our tears; but tbou art resting on 
Abndianf s bosom, where the tyrant can reach thee no 
more. 

“ Thou art taken away from the evil. Tliou seest no 
longer Jerusalem trodden by the heathen, nor the abomi¬ 
nation of desolation set up in the sanctuary of the Lor<l. 
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“Kven as Isiiac was laid on the altar, so didst thou 
} icdd thy body to dt^atli, and thy sacrifice is accepted. 

‘'As the dead wood of Aaron’s rod, cut oft’ from the 
*tice on which it had grown, yet blossomed and bare 
fruit; cut off as thou ai-t in th}' prime, thy memory 
shall blossom for ever. 

“The three holy chihlren trod unbanned the fiery 
furnace seven tiiue heated. He who was with them 
was suri'ly with thee ; and the Angel of Death hath 
bidden thee come forth, naught harmed by the fire, save 
the bonds of flesh which thy free spirit liath left beliind. 

“ To touch a dead body is counttMi pollution ; to touch 
thine is rather ccuisecratioii ; for it is a hoi}" thing which 
thou hast fn‘-ely offered to (lod.” 

With peculiar tenderness the matron breathed her 
r(M{uiein over the seventh body as it was laid by the rest. 

“Youngcjst and best-ladoved of thy mother; thou 
fh»wer of the sjn-ing, tluui shalt slumber iii j>eac.e on her 
bosom. Ye were lovely and pleasant in your lives, in 
your deaths ye are not divided.” 

It was with calm chastened .sorrow that the last fare¬ 
well had been spoken as the lx)dies of the martyred 
brethren had been ])laeed in their (piiet grave ; but there 
was a bitbirncss of grief in the wail t>f the lleVaew 
woman over their mother, which made every word seem 
to Lycidas like a drop of blood Avriing from the heart of 
the speaker. 
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“ Blessed, oh, thrice blessed art thou, Solornona, iny 
sister, richest of mothers in Israel! Thoii hast borne 
seven, and amongst them not one has been false to his 
God. Thy diadem lacks no gem—thy circle of love is 
unbroken. Blessed she who, dying by her martyred 
sons, could say to her Lord : Zo, I and the children 
whom Thou hast given me; and as the matron ended 
her lament, she tore her silver hair, rent her garments, 
and bowed her head with a gesture of uncontrollable 
grief. 

All the bodies having been now reverentially placed 
in the grave, the chief rose from it, and joined his com¬ 
panions. Abishai then thus addressed him,— 

“ Hadassah hath made her lament. 8on of Phineas, 
descendant of Anron the high-priest of God, have you 
no word to speak over the grave of those who died for 
the fiiith ? " 

The chief lifted up his right hand towards heaven, 
and slowly repeated that sublime verse from Isaiah, 
which to those who lived in that remote period must 
have seemed as full of mystery as of consolation,—“ Thy 
dead shall live! My dead body shall fiiey anse I 
Awake and sing, ye that dwell in dust: for thy dew 
the dew of herbs, and the earth shall cast out the dead'" * 
Tlie sound of that glorious promise of Scripture seemed 
to rouse Hadsssah from her agonizing grief; she lifted 

* Isaiah xxvi. 10. It w*ill be observed that iuterpolatod italics are omitted. 
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Up her bowed head, calm and serene as before. Turning 
to the veiled woman near her, she said, “We may not 
burn perfumes over these our honoured dead, but you, 
Zarah, my child, have brought living flowers for the 
burial, and their fragitince shall rise as incense. Cast 
them into the gnive ere we close it,” 

Obo<lierit to the command of her aged relative, the 
maiden whom Hadassah had addressed glided forward to 
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the blink of the grave, and threw down into it a fra¬ 
grant shower of blossoms. The movement threw back 
her veil, and there flashed upon L^^cidas a vision of 
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loveliness more exquisite than the poet had ever beheld 
even in his dreams, as the full stream of moonlight fell 
on the countenance of the fairest of nil the daughters of 
Zion. Her long dark lashes drooped, moist with tears, 
as she performed her simple act of reverence towards lier 
d(^ad kinsmen; then Zarah rai.sed her eyes with a 
mouinful sweet expression, which was suddenly ex¬ 
changed for a look of alarm—she started, and a faint 
cry escaped from her lipa The maiden had caught 
sight of the stranger cr(»uching in the deep shadow, her 
eyes had mot his- concealment was over—Lycidas was 
discovered! 
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MFE OR DEATH. 

Spy ! a traitor ! cut him down—licw him to 
pieces ! ” such were the cries, not loud, but 
terril)]o, that, as thunder on dash, followed 
that exclamation from Zarah. Cold steel 
gleamed in the moonlight; Lycidaa, who had 
sr^arcely before thouglit of his own personal danger, 
ibuiid himself in a moment surrounded by a furious 
band with weapons upraised to tiikc his life. With the 
instinct of self-preservation the young Athenian sprang 
forwards, clasped the knees of the leader, am’ exclaimed, 
‘'No spy—no Syrian—no foe ! as yc would find mercy 
in the hour of death, only hear me I ” Then, ashamed 
at having l^een betrayed into showing what might 
] iok like cowardly fear, the Greek stood erect, but 
gasping, expecting that ere he could draw another 
breath he should feel the dagger in his side, or the 
sword at his throat. 

(WO) 
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“ Hold—let him speak ere he die I ” cried the lead''" * 
and, at his gesture of comniaBd/ uplifted blades wt 
arrested in air, and, like leopards oi’ouching in act to 
spring, the Hebrews sun’ounded their prisoner, to 
prevent tlie possibility of his making hisucseape. 

“ What would you say in your defence, young man ? ” 
ask<‘d th k‘ador, in toiics calm and stei'ii “Can you 
deny <* ) on ha\(‘ been piesent as a f»py at a scene to 

hav^e v\itm‘Ssed which places the livi's of all here assembled 
in >onr hands ? ’* 

“1 am a (book, an Athenian,” said Lycidas, who had 
ieci)\er(‘d his self-possession, and wIk) intuitively felt 
that he was at the ir\eicy of one who might be sternly 
just, but who would not be wantonly cruel. “I am 
heie, but not as a si>y~ not to look wdth prying eyes 
ii]ion your solemn and sacred ritt*''. L<‘d by chance to 
this s[)ot, sleep ovei-took me undiM’ this tiee. I would 
forfeit ni}^ light hand, nay, niy life, latlier than betiay 
one engaged in the noble act which 1 have accidentally 
witnesst'd to-night” 

“ Will you liear him, the heiithen dog, the son 
Helial, the lying Gentile ’ ” yelled out Abishai, bis 
gleaming white teeth and Hashing eyes giving to him an 
almost v\olf-like ferocity of asjioct, that well accorded 
with his ery for blood. “He w'as present— I know it— 
oui martyred bietbren were slain; ay, he looked 
on their dying pangs I —tear him to pieces—set your 
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OR bid iieck—he lias rejoiced at the slaughter of the 

with vehemence : "I call to 

witness the—" 

^ Stop his blaspheming tongue with the steel ! ’ ex- 
claimed Abishai^furiously ; “let him not profane our 
ears with the names of the demons whom ho worships. 
Out him off from the face of the eai-th—that grave will 
hold one body more—the blood of our brethren ,^xes out 
for vengeance 1 ” 

Several ,voic(?s c<jh(»ed the flercep appeal, but amongst 
the wild cries for levengo, the ear of Lycidas, and the 
ear of the. leatler also, caught the maiden’s faint exclama¬ 
tion, “O Judas, have inoroy ; spare him!” 

Still the extended hand of the ohiof alone kept back 
the fierce band who would have out d<jwn their defence¬ 


“ No 1 ’* cried L^'cidas 



less victim. But there was painful doubt on the brow 
of the leader ; not tliat be Avas influenced Vjy the demand 
for blood fi'om Abishai and bis fierce companions, but 
that he was aware of the extreme risk < T setting the 
'"*i.T)tive free. Lycidas felt that his fate hung on the lips 
of that calm princely man, and was almost satisfied that 
so it should be ; a thought rose ifi the mind of the 
Greek, “ If I must die, let it be by liis hand.” 

“Stranger,” began the son of Mattathias, and at the 
sound of his voice the tumult was hushed, and all 
stood silent to listen; “I doubt not your word, I thirst 
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not for 3 ’onr blood—were my own life only at stake, 
not a hair of your head should be harmed. But on 
y^r silence as to what you have seen this night 
depends the safety of all here assembled, even of these 
daughters of Zion, for the tyrant spares not our women. 
We have no power to detain in captivity—we have but 
one way of ensuring silence; would yourself—with 

the grave of those mart^'rs before you—be able to 
reproach us with cruelty should we decide on taking that 
wav ? ” 

Lycidas met without blenching the calm sad e^'^es of 
the speaker, but he could not answer the question. He 
knew that under like circumstances neither Syrian nor 
(Ircek would feel hesitation before, or remorse after, what 
would be deemed a stern deed of necessity. Tlio 
eloquent lips of the poet hiid no power to plead now for 
life, 

“ Why waste words! ” exclaimed fierce Abishai; 
** why do you hesitate, Judas? Ouc would scarce deem 
you to be the descendant of that Phineas who won 
deathless fame by smiting Zirnri and Cosbi through with 
a dart. ‘Thine shall not pity, nor thine hand 
spare.* Guilt lies on 3 'our head if j’ou let;- Agag go. 
Was not the Canaanite to be rooted out oi d ? 

Who dare bid us draw back when the Lord hath de¬ 
livered the prey to our swords ? ** 

“ I dare—I do ! ** cried Hadassah, advancing wdth 
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dignity to the edge of the grove which separated her 
and her grand-daughtor Zarah from the Hebrew men 
and their captive. “Shame on you, Abishal, man of 
blood! Yea, though you be the husband of my dead 
daughter, I rejjeat, shame on you to bring the name of 
the Lord to sanction your own thirst for vengeance! 
Hear me, son of Mattathias; ye men of Judah, hear me. 
The Merciful bids, me speak, and I cannot refrain fmni 
speaking the words which He puts into my mouth.”^ 

The matron was evidently regarded with reverence by 
thc»se who wore present. Judas was relate<l to her by 
blood, Abishai Vy marriage; two of the other five 
HebrcAvs had been her servants in her more prosperous 
days. But it w^ chieily the dignity of Hadassah's 
chanicter that gave weight to her speecli; the widowed 
lady was regarded in Jerusalem almost ns a prophetess, 
as one indued with wisdom from on high. Her pleading 
might not be edectual, but would at least be listened to 
with respeet. 

“The Carmanitc wa.s swept fi’om thri land,” said 
Iladassah ; “Zeba and Zalrnunna were slain ; Cosbi and 
Zinin were smitten through with a dart: but those were 
sinners -hose cup of iniquity was full, and the flwords 
of Israel xecuted God's righteous vengeance upon them, 
even as ttie waves of the sea overwhelmed Pharaoh, or 
the flood a world of transgressors. But the God of 
justice is the God also of mercy, slow to anger and 
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plenteous in goodness. He calleth vengeance—though 
His work—His strcmge work (Isa. xxviii. 21). He hath 
given command, by His servant the Preacher, If thine 
enemy hehumjry^ give him bread to eat; and if he J>e 
thirvty, give him water to drink (Prov. xxv. 21).' 
Rejoice •not when thine enemy falleth ; and let not thine 
heart he glad when he stiimbleth ** (Prov. xxiv. 17). 

“An enemy born of the house of Israel, not a vile 
(jlontile/’ muttered one of the men who were present. 

“ Is the Lord the Maker only of the Jew ; made He 
not the Gentile also ? ’’ cried Hadassiih. “ Thou shalt 
not oppress a stranger, saith the Lord, seeing ye were 
struwjers in the land of Egypt (Kx. xxiii. 9). Did not 
Hobab the Miilianite dwell among the people of Israel; 
was not Achior the Ammonite welcomed by the elders 
of Bethura; was not the blood of the Hittite required at 
the hand of David, and Ittai the Gittite found faithful 
when Israelites fell away from their king ? God said ot 
Cyrus the Persian, He is my shepherd (Isa. xliv. 28), 
and Alexander of Maoedon was suffered to offer sacrifices 
to the Lord God of Jjicob. Yea, hath not Isaiah the 
prophet declared that He, the Holy One, the ^Messiah, for 
who.se coming we look, slutll bring forth judgment to the 
Gentiles (Isa. xlii. 1), shall be a light of the Gentiles 
(Isa. xlii. G), that He \\’ill lift up His hand to the Gentiles 
(Isa. xlix. 22), so that their kings shall be nursing- 
fathers, and their queens nursing-mothers to His people 
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(Isa. xlix. 23) ? Ay, a time is coining—may it spectlily 
come!—when the idols He shall utterly abolish (Isa. ii. 
18), wlien the Lord’s house shall be established, and all 
nations shall flow into it (Isa. ii. 2), when ithe earth shall 
be filled withvthe knowledge of the glory of the Lord^ <.w 
ihe waters cover the sea ” (Hab. ii. 14). 

The noble features of the aged matron kindled as with 
Inspiration, and as she raised her hand towards heaven, 
she seemed to call the Deity to confirm His glonoiis 
promises of mercy to the peojdc j^et walking in dark¬ 
ness. 

A confused niurinur rose amongst the listcne)*s; if 
Hadassah’s a[>pca] had improssiMl some, it had stinted up 
in others the fierce jealousy which made so many Jews 
unwilling that the (lentiles should ever share the privi¬ 
leges of Abraham’s race. The captive's life hung upon 
a slender thread, and he knew it. 

“ Hadassali,” said the chief, addi*es.sing ihe widow 
with respect, “ do you then require tliat wo sliouhl 
trust this stranger, when—if ho prove false—so many 
Hebrew lives will be tlie forfeit of confidence mis¬ 
placed ? ” 

“ 1 require that you should trust Him who h.aih said, 
Thou shalt do no murder; who hath ordained that 
whoso sheddeth man*8 blood, by man shall his blood he 
shed. We show little faith when we think to fin<] 
safety in transgressing the law of our God.” 
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Again rose a fierce, angry wurmur. Lycidas keard 
the words, ** folly, madness, tempting Providence,” 
mingled with imprecations on “dogs of heathen,” 
“ idolaters,” “ the polluted, the worshippers of graven 
images.” 

Judas laid hold on his javelin, which he had placed 
against the trunk of the olive when he had exchanged 
the weapon for the spade. The heart of Lycidas 
throbbed faster; he read his own death-warrant in the 
movement, but he braced his spirit to fall bravely, as 
became a fellow-citizen of Miltiades. Again there was 
pi'ofound silence, all awaiting what should follow that 
simple action of the leatler. 

“ Time pa.sses, eveiy minute that we linger here is 
fraught with peril; our decision must be prompt,” said 
Judas, and he motioned to Hadassah and Zarah to join 
the company of men on the side of the grave nearest to 
the stew of the tree. Wlien they had done so, the son 
of Mattathias cast his javelin down on the ground. 
“ Let those who would let the captive go free, those 
who would trust his gratitude and honour, pass over 
my javelin,” cried Judas, “If the greater number cross 
it, we spare; if they remain here, we 8 la 3 ^ Are you 
content ? ” he inquired. 

There was a murmui'ed "Content” from roost of those 
present. The cliief then turned his glance on Lycidas, 
and with stem courtesy repeated his question to the 
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Greek. The young captive bowed his head, folded his 
aims, and answered “Content.” 

“The women shall not vote ! ” exclaimed Abishai. 

r 

" They shall vote,” said the chief, ^ith decision; 
“ their peril is equal to ours, and so shall their privi¬ 
lege be.” 

It was with strangely mingled emotions that Lynidas 
beheld, as it were, the balance raised, one of tlie scales 
of which was weighted With his freedom and life ! Fear 
was scarcely the predominating feeling. A cloud for a 
few moments darkened the face of the moon, but 
through the shadow he could see the stately dark figure 
of Hadassali as she crossed over the javelin, and the 
flutter of Zamirs white veil. As the silver orb emerged 
fi*om the cloud, the women were followed by the two 
Hebrews who had once been servants tck Hadassah. 

“Four on that side—five on this—he dies I” cried 
Abishai eagerly; but even as the exclamation was on 
his lips, Judas with a bound sprang '>v6r the javelin, 
and stood at the side of Zarali. 

“He lives—the Merciful be praised I” cried Hadassah. 
Abishai, with a muttered curse, thrust back bis thirsty 
blade into its sheath. 

“Captive, depart in peace,” said the son of Mattatbias; 
“bul ere you quit this spot, solemnly vow silence as to 
what you have witnessed here.” 

Lycidas instantly obeyed. “May I share the tor- 
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rnents of those whose gi’ave—but for your mercy—T 
should have shared, if I ever prove false to jny oath ! ” 
cried the Greek. 
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The chief waved his hand to bid him depart, and 
leave the Hebrews to complete the solemn work which 
his appearance had interrupted. 

Lycidas, however, showed no haste to escape. He 
glanced towards Hadassah and Zarah. May I not 
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speak my gratitude,” he began, advancing one step 
towards them ; but the widow by a gesture forbade his 
nearer approach. 

“ Live your gratitude, speak it not, stranger,” said 
slie. ** If ever you see sou or daughter of Abraham in 
peril, remember this night; if over your enemy stand 
defenceless before you, remember this night. And when 
next you would bow down before an idol, and pray—as 
your people pray—to the deaf wood and the senseless 
stone, pause and reflect first upon what you have learned 
on this sacred spot of the faith of the Hebrews,”-— 
Hadassah [minted to the open grave as she spoke,— 
“how it can nerve the weak to suffer, and induce the 
strong to sparti! ” 





CHAPTER IV. 

FOLLOWING BEHIND. 

he quitted tliat place of burial, which he had 
liHle expected to leave alive, Lycidos felt like 
one under an enchanter s spell. Joy at al¬ 
most unhoped-for escape from a violent death 
was not the emotion uppermost in his mind, 
and it became the less so with every step which the 
Athenian took from the olive-grove. Strange as the 
feeling appeared even to himself, the young poet could 
almost have "wished the whole scene acted over again, 
notwithstanding the painfully prominent part which he 
had had to jday in it. Lycida.s would not have been 
unwilling to have heard again the fierce cries and exe¬ 
crations, and to have seen once more ^ Jhe flashing 
weapons around him, for the sake of also hearing the 
soft appeal, “ Have mercy ! spare him ! ’* and to have had 
another glimpse of Zaruh's form and face, as, with a halo 
<of moonlight and loveliness aix>und her, she dropped her 
tribute of living flowers into the j^ve of the dead. 
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These Hebrew 'women are not as the women of earth, 
but beings that belong to a higher sphere,” thought 
Lycidas, as be puraued his way towards the city. 
‘^That aged matron has all the majesty of a Juno, and 
the .maiden is fair as—nay, to which of the deities of 
Olympus could I compare one so tender and so pure ? 
Venus! the idea w'ere })rofanat)on—chaste Dian wiUi 
lier merciless arrows—Pallas, terrible to her enemies ? 
— no! Strange that it should seem au insult to the 
women to compare her to the goddess! ” 

L^’cidas gazed upwards at the exquisite blue of that 
Eastern sky, and around him at the fair landscape of 
hills and valleys calmly sleeping in moonlight. A thrilb 
ing sense f»f beauty pervaded his soul. 

“ O holy and beneficent Nature,” he murmured, 
ha.st thou no voice to explain to men through thy 
visible glories the mysteries of the invisible ! Dost thou 
not even now whisper to my soul, ‘ purity and goodness 
are the attributes of Divinity, for they are st. titped upon 
the works of creation ; and so must j)urity and goodness 
be the badge of tim Divinity’.s true worshippers on earth !’ 
There is a spjnt stirring within the breast that echoes 
this voice of Nature, that repeats, ‘purity and goodness, 
not power and mighb give the highest dignity to mortal 
or immortal) * But if it be so, if my hand have touched 
the mighty veil which shrouds the truth from man’s pro- 
' fane gaze, if 1 have glimpse of the sacred mystery 
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beyond, how far from that truth, in what a mist of error 
must all the nations of earth be wandering now!’* 
Lycidas unconsciously slackened his steps, and mised his 
hand to his brow. “ Perhaps not all^* he reflected; 
** from wliat I hear it appears that this IJebrew nation, 
this handful of conquered people groaning in bondage, 
hold themselves to be the sole guardians of a faith which' 
-*'is lofty, soul-ennobling, and pure. Tliey deem themselves 
to be as a beacon on a hill set on high, throughout ages 
past, to show a dark world tliat there is still light, and a 
light which shall yet overspread the ecarth os the ivaters 
cover the sea : those were the words of Hadassah. And 
she spake also of One who sliould come, One looked for 
by the Jews, who shall bring judgment unto the Gentihis. 
Do the Hebrews hope for the advent of a Deity upon 
earth, or only that of a f>rophet ? T would that I could 
see Hadassah again ; and 1 will see her—I will nc> cr 
give up the search for one who can guide unto know¬ 
ledge. Come what may, 1 will look upon her and on 
that beauteous maiden again I ” 

Absorbed a.s he was by such thoughts, there is little 
wonder that the young Athenian missed his way, and 
that he uncon.sciously wandered in a direction different 
fnixip. that which he had intended to take. The moon- 
also failed him, clouds had arisen, and only now 
and then a fitful gleam fell^n his pathi Lycidas be¬ 
came at last uncertain even as to, the direction in which 
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Jerus^em lay. The young Athenian was weary, less 
from pliysical fatigue than, from the ejects of strong' ex¬ 
citement upon a sensitive frame. Sometimes he fancied 
now that he heard a' stealthy step behind him, and 
topped to listen, then felt assured that bis senses must 
.ave deceived him, and went on his way, groping 
'ilirough the darkness. What a strange episode in-his 
existence that niglit ^ appeared to the Greek—scarcely’* a 
mere episode, for it seemed to him that it absorbed into 
itself all the true poetry of his life as regarded the past, 
and gave him new aspirations and hopes as regarded the 
future. To Lycidas the reraeinbrance of his poetical 
triumph in the Olympic ai-ena, the plaudits which had then 
filled his soul with ecstatic delight, was little more than to a 
man is tlie recollectioTi of the toys which amused his child- 
ho(Kl. The Creek liad been brought face to face, with life’s 
grand realities, and wbat Inul strongly excitf^d his ambition 
once appeared to him now as shadow's that pass away. 

And 3 ’et,” mused the young poet, “ 1 w uild fain 
once more win the leafy crowm, that I might lay it at 
Zarah’s feet. But what would such a trophy of earthl}” 
listinction be to her ? not worth one of the flowers, hal¬ 
lowed by her* touch, which she cast into the martyi's* 
*Tave! Ha I again I fancied that 1 heard a rustic of 
garments behind me I How’ powerful is the imagination, 
:that mirage of the mind, that inakcs us fancy the exist* 
^nce of things that are not! ” 
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Lycidas had uow reached a part of the road which bor¬ 
dered an abrupt descent to the left, the hill along whose 
side the path wound appealing to have been scarped in 
this place, probably to leave wider space for some vine-clad 
terrace below. Lights were gleaming in the far distance, 
marking the position of the city in which the guei^ of 
Antiochus, preceded by torch-bearers, were wending their 
way back to their soyoral homes. Sounds of wild mirth, 
fiom those reeling back from the revels, were faintly 
lK)rne on the night breeze from the distant streets. 

L^'cidas, Ijowever, when he reached the point whence 
the lights were visible, was not left a moment either to 
gaze or to listen, 

“ Dog of a Gentile—T have you 1 ” hissed a voice from 
behind; and Lycidas was instantly engaged in a life or 
death hand-to-hand struggle with Abishai the Jew, who, 
as soon as he could steal away from his companions at 
the grave, laid followed and dogged the steps of the 
Greek, It was almost a hopeless struggle for the young 
;id|jthcnian ; his enemy surpassed him in strength of muscle 
and weight of body, wore a dagger, and was determined 
to use it, though some wild sense of honour had pre¬ 
vented Abishai from stabbing the unconscious youth 
without warning, when he stole upon him from behind. 
But the love of life is strong, and desperation gives 
almost supernatural power. Lycidas felt the keen blade 
strike him once and again, he felt his blood gushingiv 
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warm from the wounds^ he caught the arm uplifted to 
emite, with despair’s herce energy he endeavoured to 
wrench the murderous weapon away. The t'wo men 
w'ent wrestling, struggling, straining each sinew to the 
utmost, drawing nearer, inch by inch, to the brink of 
the steep descjsnt. Abishai dropped his dagger in the 
struggle, and could not stoop to attempt to recover it in 
the darkness, but he grasped with his sinewy hand the 
gasping youth by the locks, and, witli a gigantic eftbrt, 
hurled him over the edge. 

Witli dilating eyeballs and a look of fierce triumph, 
Abishai leaned over the brink, trying to distinguish 
through the deepening gloom the lifeless form of his 
victim. 

“ I have silenced Uie Gentile once and for ever ! ” cried 
the fierce Hebrew through his clenched teeth. “ 1 said 
not * Content* when the cpiestion was put, but I siiy it 
notv ! ** He drew back from the edge, wiped the 
moisture from his heated brow, and left a I'ed stain 
upon it. 

“ Ere I go to rest,” said the stern Jew, “ I will let 
Hadassah know that my arm has achieved that safety 
for her and our brave companions which her wild folly 
would have sacrificed. 1 marvel that Judas, son of Mat- 
tathias, a bold man, and deemed a wise one, should have 
let himself be swayed firom his purpose by the idle words 

•of a woman. But I trow,’* added Abishai with a grim 

( 84 ») 4 
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smile, “ that a glance from Zarah went further with him 
than all the pleadings of Hadassah. It is said amongst 
us, their kinsmen, that these twain shall be made one ; 
but this is no time for marrying and giving in mandage, 
when the unclean swine is sacrificed on God’s altar, and 
the shadow of the idol darkens the Temple, and the sons 
of Abraham arc given but the alternative to defile them¬ 
selves or to die. The day of vengeance is at hand ! may 
all the enemies of Judah perish as tliat poor wretch has 
perished this night 1 ” 

Abisliai sought fur his dagger, and found it; he then 
left the scone of his act of ruthless cruelty, with a con¬ 
science less troubled by so dark a deed than it would 
have been had he rubbed com between his hands on the 
Sabbath, or neglected one of the washings .prescribed by 
the traditions of the elders. 




CHAPTER 



f T sunrise on tlnj following morning two women 
were seaii*(l on tlie ground in the bfU’-k j>art of 
a small flat-roofed house, situated in a very 
secluded spot amongst the hills, not a mile from 
Jerusalem. They sat opposiU^ to each oth(?r, 
engaged, after the manner of the East, in grinding corn, 
by moving round, by means of handles, the upi)er inill- 
stone upon the nether one. 

The room in which they were—if room it could l>e 
termed—was a narrow place on the ground-floor, par¬ 
titioned off from a larger apartment, and devoted to 
holding stores^ and other such domestic uses. Here corn 
was ground, rice sifted from the husk, and occsisionally 
weaving earned on. Large bunches of raisins hung t)n 
the walls, jars of olive-oil and honey were neatly 
ranged on the floor; nor lacked there stores of millet, 
*ientiles, and dried flgs, such being the food on which 
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chiefly nub^isted the dwellers in that l(»iiely home. A 
curtain, now drawn aside, divided this store-place from 
the larger front room, which opened to the rood in front. 
It had a door communicating with a small patch of 
cultivated ground behind, in which were a few flowers 
ten<led by women’s hands, the fairest clustering round a 
bright little spring which gushed from the hill on whose 
steepest side the small habitation seemed to nestle. 

One of the women, busy with the laborious task of 
grinding, was a Hebrew servaiit, past the prime of her 
days, but still strong to work; the other was fair and 
young, her delicate frame, her slender fingers, looking 
little suited for manual labour. With a very sad counte¬ 
nance and a heavy heart sat Zarah that morning at the 
millstone engaged in her monotonous task. It was not 
that she was unwilling to spend her strength in humble 
toil, or that she murmured because ber grandmother 
Hadassah had no longer meii-servauts and but one maid¬ 
servant to do her bidding. Zarah had too much of the 
spirit of a Ruth to shiink from work, or to complain of 
poverty, if shared with one who was to her as a mother; 

her cheerfulness at labour was wont to gush forth 
in song. It was not a peisonal trial that now made the 
tears flow from Zarah’s lustrous eyes as she slowly turned 
round the millstone; no selflsli sorrow drew heavy sighs 
trom her bosom as she murmured to herself, ** Oh, cruel 
^:_crael 



THE DREAM. 


(»8 

** Peace be unto you, my child. You are early, and 
it was late ere you could retire to rest,*’ said the voice 
of Hadassah, as, pale and sad in aspect, the widow lady 
entered the apartment. 

Zorah aro.se from her humble posture, approached her 
grandmother, first meekly kissed the hem of her garment, 
and then received her tender embrace. 

I could not sleep,” faltered the maiden ; “ I dared 
not close my eyes lest I should dream some dream of 
horror. O ruthless Abishai, most cruel of men! Will 
not the All-merciful, who cares for the stranger, require 
that young Greek’s blood at bis hand ?” Zarah covered 
her face and wept. 

** His was an unrighteous and wicked deed,” said 
Hadassah. 

And it was I who betrayed the stranger,” sobbed 
Zarah. “ It was my start and exclamation which 
directed the murderer’s eyes to bis place of concealment. 
I shall never be happy again.” 

“ Nay, you did no wrong, my white dove,” said 
Hadassah, tenderly drawing the maiden closer to her 
bosom ; ” the, guilt lies on tbe hea^J of AbLshai, and on 
his head alone. Had he not been the beloved of my 
dead Miriam, my only daughter, never more should that 
man of blood cross tbe threshold of Hadassah.” 

never wish to look on Abishai again!” cried 
Zarah, with as much of anger as her gentle nature was 
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ca]mLle of feeling flashing from under her long dark 
lashes. “ He might have trusted one whom Judas 
could trust Tlie face of that Greek was a face which 
could not deceive;” and the maiden added, but not 
aloud, the stranger—when he stood with folded arms, 
so calm, so beauteous, so noble, and bowed his head, and 
sjiid, ‘Content,’ when his life was trembling in the 
balance—looked to me as one of tlie goodly angels that 
came to Sodom at eve. Better, if he must needs die, 
that the Greek should have fallen by the javelin of my 
brave kinsman Judas, than by the dagger of Abishai.— 
Mother! ” cried Zarah, suddenly raising her head, and 
looking into the face of Hadassah with an earnest, 
pleading gaze, “may we not hope that the stranger’s 
soul has found mercy with God ? How could the young 
Gentile worship One whom he knew not ? His blindness 
was inherited from his parents; ho did not wilfully turn 
away from the light. Oh, say that you think that the 
All-merciful has had compassion on the murdered Greek! 
Did not the Lord spare Nineveh ? pitied He not even 
the little ones and the cattle 

“ I do think it — I do fimily believe it,” said Hadassah, 
raising her eyes towards heaven. “ Veiily tlie dream 

.that visited mo last night must have been sent to assure 
tne of this.” 

■'d 

“Tell me your dream, mother,” cj'ied Zarah, \idio 
always addressed hy this title the parent of her father. 
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^'Coiiie with me into the front room, my child. 
Leave Anna to prepare our pottage of lentiles, and I will 
tell 3 'ou my dream," said Hadassah, leading the way 
into what might, in a European dwelling, have been 
called the sitting-room. This, with the place which they 
had just quitted, and two sleeping-apartmentG above, 
which were reached by a rough stair on the exterior 
of the dwelling, constituted all the accommodation of 
Hadassah's small house, if we except the flat roof, sur¬ 
rounded by a parapet, often used by the ladies ns a cool 
and airy retreat. 

Hadas.Hah and her grand-daughter seated themselves 
in a half-reclining posture upon skins tliat were spread 
on the tiled door, and while Zarah li.stoned with glistening 
eyes, the Hebrew widow told her dream to the maiden. 

Metbought, in the visions of the night—for 1 
snatched a brief hour of repose after our return from the 
buiial—1 beheld two women before me. They were 
both goodly to look upon, with a strange s)>iritual beauty 
not seen on this side of the tomb. Tli^ feet of tiio 
women rested not on the earth, but they gently floated 
above it. The air seemed purpled around them, and 
fragrant witfi the odour of inyrrU The first woman 
bore in her hand a scarlet cord, the other a bundle of 
golden com, 

“ ' Hadassah,’ said the first, * 1 am Raliab, <»f the 
doomed race of Canaan, yet received as a daughter of 
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Abraham. For the sake of David, born of ray line^ and 
for the sake of Him who was the lloot of Jesse (Isa. 
xl 10), and shall be tlie Branch (Isa. xi. 1), have pity 
upon the stranger.’ 

‘'And the second woman, who was exceeding fair, 
spoke to me in like manner: * Hadassah, I am Ruth, of 
the guilty race of Moab, yet receiv'ed as a daughter of 
Abrnhara. For the sake of David, bora of my line, and 
for the sake of Him who was the Root of Jesse, and shall 
be the Branch, have pity upon the stranger.’ And so 
the two bright visitants vanished, and I awoke.” 

“ Would that your dream had been sent to Abishai!” 
exclaimed Zarah ; “ then might he not through life have 
borae the brand-maik of Cain !” 

“Hark!” cried Hadassah suddenly; “was that a 
groan that I heard ?” 

Zarah had heard the sound also, and was on her feet 
and at the door before Hadassah had ended the sentence. 

“O mother! it is he—the stranger—he is dying!” 
exclaimed Zarah, trembling as she bent over the form of 
Lycidas, which lay stretched on the ground, close to the 
threshold. 

The injuries which the young Greek had received from 
the dagger and the fall, though severe and dangerous, 
had not proved fatal. I'he fresh morning air had restored 
him to consciousness. Unable to rise, Lycidas had yet 
managed to drag himself feebly along for some distance, * 
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till, as he reached the nearest dwelling, the strength of 
t^^rAtbenian had utterly failed him, and ho had swooned 
,«t the door of Hadassah. 

** Bear him in—he bleeds !" said Hadassah ; and after 
calling the strong-armed Anna to aid them, the Hebiew* 
ladies themselves carried the senseless form of the 
stranger into the house, and beyond the curtain-partition 
into that back portion of the dwelling described in the 
beginning of this chapter. 

For some time undivided attention was given to efforts 
to restore consciousness to the wounded man. Hadassah, 
like many of her countrywomen, had knowledge of the 
healing art Zarah brought of the balm of Qilead and 
reviving wine; AnTia dragged into the inner room mats 
and skins, that the sufferer might have something softer 
to rest upon than the hard floor. Zarah and the servant 
then retired, by the order of Hadassah, leaving her to ex¬ 
amine and bind up the wounds of Lycidas, which she did 
with tenderness and skill. When all had been done which 
could be done, Hadassah drew aside the curtain-screen, and 
rejoined Zarah and Anna in the front apartment, where 
the latter was engaged in removing the crimson stains 
left by the wounded Greek on the floor and threshold. 

“Go on the road, Ann%” said "the widow; “carefully 
efface any marks by which a wounded man could be 
tracked to my dwelling. No one must know that the 
stranger is here.’* 
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“ If Abisliai heard of even your roof would not 
protect the youth/' said Zarah, turning pale at the thought 
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of a repetition, in the sacred precincts of home, of the 
horrible scene of the previous night. “O mother, think 
you that the stranger will live?” 

He may. Youth can swim through stormy watei-%” 
replied Hadossah; “ but—may I be forgjv^ the in¬ 
hospitable thought!—T would that the Greek had come 
to any other house rather than to mine.” 

So few visitors ever seek this spot—so few strangers 
ever pass it—^wc lead lives so retired—we can, better 
than most, conceal a guest,” observed Zamh. 
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The brow of Hadassah was*clouded still In that small 
dwelling, with a fair girl under her care, the widow lady 
was unwilling to harbour for weeks, or more probably 
months, a man, and that man a Gentile. Anxiously she 
resolved the matter in her mind, but no other course 
seemed to open Inifore her. She could not be guilty of 
the cruelty of turning the helpless sufferer out to die. 

“ On Abishai's account,** said Hadassah, “ I dare not 
seek out the friends of the Greek—if friends he have iu 
Jerusalem, and ask them to bear him thence. To do 
that, after Abishai’s murderous attempt on his life, would 
be to deliver over Miriam’s husband to the executioner’s 
sword, nns young man is bound alike by honour and 
giatitudc to preserve silence as to what passed by the 
grave ; but there is nothing to prevent him from seeking, 
and much to induce him to seek, retribution oti a would- 
be assassin, who vifJatcd the pledge of safety given to 
the Greek. Would, 1 repeat, that this stranger had 
come to any house rather than mine.” 

“ Mother, remember your dream!” exclaimed Zarah, 

depths of her heart, did not share 
Conijmsslon for the suffering, admira¬ 
tion for the beautiful and brave, combined to awaken in 
the maiden strong interest in the fate of the stranger. 
Zarah was well-pleased that her grandmother’s hospi- 
^tality should be to him some reparation fora deep wrong 
sustained from one of her family. 


who, in the secret 
Had assab^regret. 
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“ Yes,” said Hadassali thoughtfully; “ that dream 
must have been sent to prepai-e me for this. The Lord 
hath given me a work to perform, and He will not let 
His servant sufter for striving to do His bidding. The 
wounded stranger, Gentile though he be, needs hospi¬ 
tality, and I dare not refuse it. If the Lord hath 
guided him to the home of Hadassali, the Lord will 
send a blessing with him.” And trying to stifle her 
misgivings^ the widow lady returned to her guest. 



CHAPTER VI, 
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'^V|*^^EFORE the sun luid risen above the horizon on 
that day, Judas, son of Mattathios, of the 
noble family of the Asmoiieans, started on 
his long homcwanl journey. He had not 
* rei'iitered Jerusalem during the night ; 

almost as soon as he, with the assistance of Joab and 


Isaac, two of his companions, had filled up with earth 
the grave of the martyrs, he had skirted the city from 
the east to the west, and turned bLs face towards Modin. 


It would scarcely have been deemed by .my one who 

might have seen the princely Hebrew ascending the 

western hill with his quick, firm tread, that the greater 
0 

part of the preceding night had b^en spent by him in 
severe toil and none in sleep. His soul, filled with a lofty 
purpose, so mastered the infirmities of the fiesh, that tha 
Asmonean seemed to himself scarcely cajmble of feeling 
* fatigue, and set out, withont hesitation, on a journey 
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which would have severely tasked the powei*s of a 
strong pedestrian after long uninterrupted repose. 

As be reached the highest point of one of these hills 
which stand round Jerusalem, like guardians of .the holy 
and beautiful city, Judas paused and turned round to 
bike what he felt might be a last look of Zion, over 
which the sun was about to rise. He gazed on the fair 
towers, the girdling walls, the sepulchres in the valleys, 
tho Temple crowning the height, with that intense love 
which glows in the bosom of eveiy Hebrew deserving 
the name, a love in which piety mingles with patriotism, 
glorious meiTUJries with still more glorious hopes. From 
the Asmoneau’fi lips burst the words in which the 
Psalmist has embalmed that love for all generations,— 
Beautiful fyv siluaiiont the joy of the whole earth, is 
Mount Zion, the city of the great King, Mark ye well 
her huhvarics, consider her j)alaces; that ye may tell it 
to the genernihons following. Pray for the 2 >eace of 
Jerusalem: they shall iwosi-ter that love thee. Peace he 
/within thy avails, and prosperity within thy palaces. 
If I forget thee, 0 Jei'iisalem., let my right hand forget 
her cunniwj; if I do not remember thee, let my tongue 
cleave to the roof of ray mouth. 

Faith was to the Asmonean as the rosy glow pre¬ 
ceding the sunrise, which then flushed the eastern sky. 
His eye rested on the Temple, now desecrated, defiled, 
abandoned to the Gentile, and he remembered the pro-' 
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islse regardiug it; Tlte whom ye aeek^ ahaU mdr 

d&nly come to His Temple^ even the Mesaenger of the 
Covenant, whom ye delight in (Mai. iii. 1). Then the 
Hebrew’s gaze "wandered beyond to a fair bill, clotliod with 
verdure, and his faith grfisped the promise of God : Then 

shall the Lord go forth . and His feet shall sta/nd in 

that day upon the Mount of Olives (Zech. xiv. S, 4). 
Hope and joy were kindled at the thought. ^ As surely 
as the hill itself should remain, so surely should a 
Temple stand on Mount Zion, till the Messiah should 
appear within it. Qod is not a nuin, that He 
should lie: neilher the son of man, that He should 
repent: hadt He said, and shall He not do it ? 
(Num. xxiii. 19). 

Oh, tliat the Messiah might come in iny day! ” ex¬ 
claimed the Asmonean; that my eyes might behold 
the King in His beauty; that my voice might join the 
united acclamations of Israel, when the Son of David 
shall be seated on the throne of His fathers, and His 
enemies shall be made His footstool! Thai I might see 
the whole world worshipping in the presence of the Seed 
of the woman who shall biniise the serpent’s head! ” 
(Gen. iii. 15.)" The Hebrew grasped his javelin more 
firmly, and his dark eye ddated with joy and triumph* 
“ But the night is not yet past for Israel,” he added, 
more sadly; “ the voice is not yet heard in the wilder- 
nesa. Prepare ye die way of the Lord (Isa. xl. 3); we 
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may have yefc much to do and to suffer ere the Sun of 
Righteousness arise.” 

Then a softened expression stole over the features of 
the Asnioncaii, as he gazed in another direction, but still 
>vith his face turned towards the cast. He could not 
see a white dwelling nestling under the shadow of a hill, 
hut he knew well where it lay, and where she abode to 
whom he had bidden on that night a long, perhaps a 
last farewell. The Asnionean stretched out his hand, 
and exclaimed, ” Oh! Father of the fatherless, guard 
and bless her! To Th}?' care I commit the treasure of 
niy soul! ” And without trusting himself to linger 
longer, Judas turned and went on his way. 

It was the month of Shebet, answering to the latter 
part of our January, and Palestine was ali-eady bright 
with the beauty of early spring. The purple mandrake 
was in flower, the crocus, tulip, and hyacinth enamelled 
the fields, with the blue lily contrasting with thousands 
of scarlet anemones. The almond-tree and the peach 
were in flower, and fragrant sighed the breeze over 
blossoms of lemon and citron. The winter had this year 
been mild, and some flgs left from the last season still 
clung to the boughs yet bare of foliage. * The vine on 
the terraced hills was bursting into leaf, and already in 
fields the rising com showed its young blades above 
^tbe ground. But Judas was too much absorbed with 
' his own thoughts to pay much attention to the landscape* 
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around him ; with Israel the Hi)iritual winter was not 
over, her time for the singing of birds had not come. 

Onwards pressed the traveller without resting, till at 
about noonday he reached the valley of Ajalon. There 
was a fountain by the side of the road, and here the 
weary man slaked his thirst, an<1 sat down for awl tile to 
rest beneath the shade of some dato-palm.s. The Asmo- 
nean took from the scrip which he carried his .simple 
rcpaat of dried tigs, laved his brow and hands, in the 
cooling water, blessed God for his food, and b('g}in 
to eat. 

Ere many minutes had elap.sed, a woman in the 
widow’s garb of mourning, V»eariiig a child of about six 
years old on her back, dragged her weary stej)s to the 
fountain by which the traveller was seated. She placcMl 
her boy on the ground, drank of the water htu’self’ ami 
gave to her son to drink. Her appearance denoted ex¬ 
treme poverty, and the child was evidently suffering 
from sickness. 

Judas divided his slender supply of j.rovisions into 
three portions, and with the courteous salutation of 
Peace be with you,” offered onc^ to the widow, and 
one to the boy. 

” The blessing of the God of Abraham be with you ! ” 
exclaimed the poor woman; ” your si3rvant hath not 
tj^ted food since sunset.” And, seated on the turf not 
far from Judas, the widow and her son partook of the 

5 
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dried figs with the eagerness of those who are well-nigh 
famished. 

Your child looks ill,” observed the Asmonean, re¬ 
garding with com^ssion the wasted, shrunken frame of 
the boy. 

He will not suffer long,” replied the widow, with 
the calm apathy of despair. “ I laid his father’s head 
in the giave last month, and I shall lay Terah’s head 
beside bim this month. Tlie seal of death is upon him ; 
I shall soon be alone in the world.” 

Nay, despair not,—God is good; the child may yet 
live,” said Judas. 

“ Why should I wish him to live ? ” murmured the 
widow. “ His father was taken from the evil to come, 
the boy will be taken from the evil to come. Jerusalem 
is defiled, the land is in bondage, Israel is given a prey 
to the heathen ! The faithful are few in the land, and 
persecution will sweep these few away. There is no 
resting-place but under the sod, no freedom but in the 
grave. TIhS, name of Judah will soon be blotted out 
from amongst the nations ! ” 

“ Never! ” exclaimed Judas, with energy ; “ never, 
while the God of Truth lives and i*eigns! Judah can 
never perish. The vine that was brought out of Egypt 
^ may be broken, her branches tom away, her fruit scat- 
iered, the boar out of the wood may waste it, and thp 
wild beast of the field devour, but yet lavael tkall 
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hUmom and hud^ and fill the face of the world with 
fruit (Isa. xxvii. 6). Were but one man left of God’s 
chosen people, yet fi*om that one maQ should spring the 
Deliverer who shall yet speak peace to the nations, and 
reign for ever and ever! ” 

" Could I but hope—” faltered the widow. 

Can you not believe?” exclaimed the Asmonean. 
“ See yonder—look to the east—there is Gibeon, over 
which the sun stayed at the voice of Joshua; over this 
valley of Ajalon hung the moon arrested in her course in 
the day when the Amorites fled before Israel. He who 
raised up Moses, Joshua, and Gidecm, can by human in¬ 
struments, or 'without them, repeat the miracles wrought 
of old, and again deliver His people.” 

As he concluded the last sentence the Asmonean rose 
to continue his journey ; he could give his weary limbs 
but little time for rest, for long was the distance which 
he yet had to trj^^verse. 

My home is but a furlong further m,” Baid the 
widow, also rising, and I have again sti*lftigth to go 
forward.” 

She was about to lift up her boy, but J udas prevented 
her. “ I can relieve you of that burden,” he said, and 
raised the child on his shouldei's. 

They bad, proceeded for some way ia silence, the 
widow pondering over the speech of the vrayfaring man, 
when from behind was heard the clatter of hoofs and the 
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jinglo of sietil. The child, wliom the Asmonean was 
canyiijg, tiinied lo gaze, and exclaimed in fear, as he 
grasped the locks of his protector, “ See—horsemen in 
bright armour, with bannei’s and spears !—fly, fly !—the 
Syrians are coming ! ” • 

Judas did not turn nor alter his pace, he merely went 
closer to the side of the cactus-bordered road, to give 
more space to the hoi-semen to pass him. On rode the 
Syrians in goodly array, their steel glittering in the sun¬ 
light, the dust lising like a cloud around the hoofs of 
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their boraes. In the centre of the line was a gorgeous 
arabah, or covered cart with curtains, to which the troop 
of soldiers appeared to foiin an escort. There was an 
opening in the roof of this arabah, evidently for the con¬ 
venience of accommodating within it a figure too high to 
be otherwise carried in the conveyance, for out of the 
opening appeared a white marble head of Grecian sttituary. 
Judas and his companion regarded it with the aversion 
and horror with which the sight of an idol always 
inspired pious Jews. 

When the Syrians had passed the travellers, and the 
clatter of their arms hml died away in the distance, the 
widow wrung her hands and exclaimed, ** Yonder ride 
Apelles and his men of war to Modin, to do the bidding 
of the tyrant; and they bear the accursed thing with 
them, to be sot up on high and woi*shipped. Alas ! they 
will compel all the Hebrews at Modin to bow down to 
Ibeir idol of stone.” 

“ Perhaps not,” said Judas calmly. 

‘‘All men wdll be forced to offer sacrihee,” cried the 
woman; “ there will be no way of escaping the pollution.” 

“Solomona and her .sons found oneway,” observed 
the Asmoiieaii, “and God may provide yet another.” 

The traveller had now rcsched the door of the 
widow’s humble dwelling. Judas set down his living 
burden, and the mother thanked the kind stranger, and 
Usked him to come in and rest. 
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“I cannot abide here,” replied Judas; *‘a long 
journey is yet before me; I must be at Modin this 
niglit.^^ 

At Modin! ” exclaimed the astonished woman, 
glancing up at the worn, weary countenance of the 
speaker. “ Why, the horsemen will scarcely reach 
Modin this night, unless, indeed, the king's business be 
urgent.” 

“ My King’s business is urgent,” said the Asmoncan, 
as he tightened his girdle an)und him, sind with a grave, 
courteous salutation to the woman, he \rent on his way. 

The widow watched his princely f<»rm for some time 
ill silence, then exclaimed, “ I’hat can be none other 
than Judas, the son of Mattathias; there is not a second 
Hebrew such as he. Ah, iny Tevah,” she added, address¬ 
ing herself to her son, ” there is a man whom the 
Syrians will not frighten.” 

“ He will rather frighten the Syrians,” said the boy. 

Many a time was that childish saving repeated in 
after-days, as if it had been prophetic, when Judah had 
long had rest from her foes, and Terah himself was an 
old man. When he sat beneatli his own vine and tig- 
tree, no man making him afraid, he never wearieil de¬ 
scribing to his grand-cbildren that form which had made 
the earliest impression which his memoiy had retained. 

would speak with kindling enthusiasm of the princely 
man who had taken him in his arms and earned him on* 
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bis sboulderB—wbo had been as tender to a sick cbild^ 
as he had afterwards been terrible to Israers foes. 

The sun had just sunk when the foot of the Asmonean 
trod the green valley of Sharon. It was well that from 
thence eveiy^ step of the way was familiar to Judas, for 
he had soon no light but tliat of the stars to guide him. 
The wind was rising; it rustled amidst the tamarisks, 
and shook the leafy crests of the evergi*ecn palms ; it 
bore to the ear of the almost exhausted travijller the 
wild howl of the jac;kals, rising higher and higher in 
pitch, like the wail of a human being in distress. 
Weary indeed and footsore was the Asmonean, but still 
be bravely pressed forward, till at length he heard the 
welcome sound of the w'aves of the Mediternincan lash¬ 
ing the coiist near which stood Modiii, about an English 
mile from the town of tloppa. 

Thankful was Judas to reach his futher\s home, where, 
tile heavy strain upon liis powers being for awdiilo re¬ 
laxed, he slept the deep sweet sleep of the weary, after 
a journey which could have been accompli^;led on foot in 
a single day only by a man possessing great powers of 
t'ndurance, as well as physical strength. 




CHAPTER VII, 


TIIK FinST STlUKJfJLK. 


f ''lR arrival of Apellos, tlie emissiiry of Aiitioclius 
EpipliaiieK, luid thrown the town of Alodin into 
a state of groat exoit(ancnt. A proclamation 

^ JjJi * ^ 

^ T wa-s ina»lo in the morning of the following <lay, 
that all the inha,hitants, men, women, and children, should 


assemble in the marki*l-]>lace at noon, to obey the man¬ 
date of tin; king, by worshipping at an altiir of Bacclius, 
which WHS erected at that spot. “Curses, not loud but 
deep,” were niutlored in many a Hebrew home. Some 
of the Syrian sohli(MS had been (piartered for the night 
with the inhabitants of Mo<lin. The fatted calf had to 


1)0 killed, the best wine poured out, for idolatrous guests 
whoso very pi*osoiice polluted a bampict. * The Syrians 
rt'paid the reluctant liosjutnlity of their hosts by recibd 
v)f all the horrors of the perseention in Jerusalem. They 
told of the barbarities perpetratcid on Soloinona and her 
sons: shuddering women clasped their children closer to* 
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thoir bosoms as they heard how two mothers had been 
flung from the Irnttlements at the south side of the 
Tem})ie, with their infants hung round their necks, be¬ 
cause they had dedicated those martyr-babes to God 
iu the way commanded by Moses. Such exam]>les of 
cnielty struck tejTor into the hearts of all whose faith 
and courage were not strong. It was evident tliat 
Antiochus was terribly iu earnest, and that if his wrath 
were aroused by opposition, the horrors which had been 
witnesse<l at Jerusalem might be repeated at Modin. 
The plea of ttuTihle necessity half silenced the consciences 
of many Hebrews who secretly abhorred the rites of tlie 
heathen. A quantity of ivy was gjithcred, and twined 
by unwilling hands, to be worn in honour of the false 
doit}’ whose w'oi'ship was to be forced upon a reluctant 
people. 

A lofty shriru* on wliich was raised a marble image of 
the god of wine, with his temples crowned with ivy, a 
bunch of giapes in his hand, and sensuality stamped on 
every feature, was erected in the centre of the market¬ 
place. Before it was the altar of .sacrifice, and aroan<l 
this, as the hour of noon approacthed, collected a motley 
crowd. Thdre w(uo the white-robed priests of Bacchus, 
with the victims chosen for sacrifice. Men of w'ar, Loth 
on foot and on horseback, formed a semicircle about the 
shrine, to enforce, if necessary, compliance with the de¬ 
cree of the Syrian monarch. Apelles himself, magnifi- 
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cently attired, with tunic of Tyrian purple, jewelled 
eandals, and fringes of gold, sat on a lofty seat on the 
I'iglit side of the altar, awaiting the appointed time when 
the sun should reach his meridian height. Numbers of 
people hlled the market-place, of l>oth sexes, and of every 
age, for the soldiery had swept through Modin, forcing 
all the inhabitants to quit their dwellings and assemble 
to offer sticrifice upon the altar of Bacchus. 

Directly opposite to the altar there was one group of 
Hebrews conspicuous above all the rest, and towards this 
group the eyes of the assembled people were frequently 
turned. There stood Mattathias, with .snowy beard de¬ 
scending to his girdle—a venerable patriarch, suirounded 
by his five stalwart sona There appeared Johannanj 
the fix'st-bom; Simon, with his calm intellectual brow; 
Klcazar, with his quick glance of fire ; Jonathan ; and 
Judtis, third in order of birth, but amongst those illustri- 
OU.S brethren already first in fame. In stern silence the 
Asmonean family watched the preparations made by the 
Syrian priests to celebrate their unhallowed rites. Not 
a word escaped the lip.s of the Hebrews ; they stood 
almost as motionlc.ss as statues, only their glances be¬ 
traying the secret indignation of their souls.* 

Mattathias, as a direct dcsceiuJant of Aaron through 
Phineas, and a man of great wisdom and spotless in¬ 
tegrity, possessed great influence within hi.s native city 
of Modin. Disputes were referred to bis decision, his 
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judgment was appealed to in coses of difficulty, and his 
example was likely to carry witli ifc greater weight than 
that of any other man in Judma. Apelles was perfectly 
aware of this. ** Mattathias once gained, all is gained,'* 
the Syrian courtier had said to the king before depart- 
ing on his mission to Modin; the old man’s sons have 
no law but his will, and if the Asinoneans bow their 
hctids in worship, all Judaea will join in offering sacrifice 
to your gods.” • 

Anxious to win over by soft persuasions the only 
Hebrews whose o])positioii could cause any difficulty in 
the execution of the king's commands^ when the hour 
for offering sacrifice had almost arrived, Apelles de¬ 
scended from Ids seat of state, and approached the Asino> 
nean group. This unexpected movement of the Syrian 
aw'ukened eager attc^ntion amongst the assembled crowds. 

“ Veneiuble Mathitliia-s,” said Apelles, saluting the old 
man with stately courtesy, “ your Idgh pr>sition, your 
wide-spi'ead fame, entitle you to the place of leader in 
]>erforming the solemn act by which M »din at once de¬ 
clares her fealty to our mighty monarch, Autiochus 
Epiphanes, and her devotion to the worship of Bacchus. 
Now, therefore, come you first and fulfil the king's com¬ 
mandment, like as all the heathen have done, yea, and 
the men of Judah also, and such as remain at Jerusalem; 
80 shall you and your house be in the riutnbcr of the 
'king’s friends, and you and your children shall be 
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hoiioiirt'd with silver and gold and many rewards.’* 
Wlien the Syrian had ceased speaking, the silence 
amongst the expectant people was so profound 
that the roll of the billows on the boacli, and the* 
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scroain of a white-winged soii-bini, could bo distinctly 
heard. 

Sternly the old man liad heard Apelles to the end ; 
then fixing upon him the keen eyvs which flashed un<h»r 
the white overhanging brows, like volcJino lire bursting 
from beneath a mountain crest of snow, he replied, in 
tones so loud that the}’^ rang all over the market-place, 
Though all the nations that ai-e under the king’s do¬ 
minion obey him, and fall away every one from the 
religion of their fatheis, and give consent to his com- 
mandinonts, yet will J and my sons and my brethren 
walk in the covenant of our fathers. God forbid that 
wc should forsake the law and the ordinances ! We will 
not hearken to the king’s words to go from our religion, 
either on the riglit hand or the left.” 

Harf’Iy had the brave wcu’ds died on the ears of those 
who heard them, when, in .strange contrast, thfua sounded 
a hymn in honour of Bacchus, and, gaily dressed and 
crowned with ivy, a wiattdied apostate Jew, eager to 
win the king’s favour by being the first to obey bis will, 
came forw’ard singing towards the altar. All the blocwl 
of Pbineas bpiled in the veins of his descendant; was the 
Lord of Hosts to be thus openly insulted, His ju<lgmeiit8 
thus impiously defied 1 F(/rward sprang the old Asnio- 
neati, as if once more endowed with youth, one moment 
his dagger glittered in the sunlight, the next moment the 
apostate groaned out his soul upon the altar of Bacchus! 
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To execute justice in this suminary manner, and 
hefore all the jieople, was indeed to draw the sword and 
throw the scabbard away. A fierce shout for vengeance 
arose from the Syrian soldiers, and their ranks closed 
around Mattathias, but not around him alone. Not for 
a mi an to had his sons deserted his side, and now, like 
lions at bay, they united in the defence of their father. 
Nor were they to maintain the struggle unaided. Thei*e 
were tTobrews amongst the assembled crowds to whom 
the voice of Mattathias had been as the trumpet-call to 
the war-horse; there were men who counted their holy 
faith as dearer than life. Tlicse, with shouts, rushed to 
the rescuti, and the market-jilace of Modin beeame the 
scene of a hand-to-hand desperate struggle, where disci¬ 
pline and numbers on the one side, devotion, heroism, and 
a good cause on the other, maintained a fearful strife. 
Though sharp, it was but a brief one. The fight was''' 
thickest near the altar—around it flowed the blood of 
human victims ; there the powerful arm of Judas laid 
Apelles lifeless in the dust. This was the crisis of the 
struggle, for at the fall itf their leader the Syrians were 
seized with sudden panic. The horses, whose trappings 
had glittered so gaily, woto either urged by their riders 
to fi-antic speed, or dashed with emptied saddles through 
the throng,' to carry afar the nows of defeat. Flight was 
ay that was left to the troops of Antioclms or the priests 
of Bacchus, and few succeeded in making their escape, 
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for many Jews who had stood aloof from the struggle 
joined in the pui’siiit. Tlio very women caught up 
stones from the path to fling at the flying foe; chil¬ 
dren’s voices swelled the loud shout of triumph. The 
altar of Bacchus was tbro-wTi down with wild exultation ; 
the idol was broken to pieces, and its fmginents were 
rolled in the blood-stained dust. Those Jews who had 
shown most fear an hour before, now by more furious 
zeal tried to efface from other minds and their own the 
memory of their former submission. One spirit seemed 
1,0 animate all—the spirit of freedom ! Modin had arisen 
like Samson, when he .snapped the gi-een witho.s and went 
forth to the fight with the strength of a giant. 

But tins was an ebullition of zeal likely to be more 
Bcry than lasting. Mattathias little trusted that courage 
which only follows in the train of success. The old man 
knew that the stiTiggle with the power of Syria was only 
commencing; that it would probably be long protracted, 
and that it would be impracticable to defend Modin 
against the hosts which would soon be sent to assail it 
The patriarch stood in the centre of the market-place, 
with his foot pn the fragments of the broken altar, and 
once more his loud clear voice rang far and wide. 

Whosoever is zealous of the law, and maintaineth the 
Covenant, let him follow me! Let us away to the 
j|0iountains, ye men of Judah ! ’* 

How many of the inhabitants of Modin obeyed the 
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call i how many resolved to leave city and home, to 
dwell with the bea.sts in the caves of the mountains'? 
History relates that hut a little band of ten, inclusive of 
tlie Asnioneans, by retiring to the histnesses of the moun¬ 
tains, formed the nucleus of that brotherhood of heroes 
who were to wrest victory after victor}^ from the hosts 
of Syi-ia, and win that unsullied fame which belongs 
only to those who display firm endurance and devoted 
courage in a righteuus and holy cause. 




OHAPTKR VIII. 


HADASSAIl S fiUKST. 

f no place were the tidings of tlio rising at Modin 
received with greater c*xultatioii than in the 
lonely dwelling of Hadassah. I’he Hebrew 
widow could hardly refrain from taking dr)wn 
the timbrel from the wall, and bui’sting, like Miriam, int4i 
sung. “ Sivg unto the fA)nl, fur lie hath triumphed 
glorioasly ! lie hath dashed to phres the enemy !** 
Cunstiint information of what was occiiriing, every 
rumour, true or false, whether of vietorj’ or of failure*, 
W’as brought to ifadussah by her son-in 'aw, Abishai, 
who little dreamed that every w'ord whi(^!i he uttered 
WHS overheard by the wounded Athenian, from whom 
he w'as divided* but by the partitioning curbiin ! 

In one of his visits to Hadassah, Abishai told how 
Judas had in the mountains raised a sbindard, w'hieh 
bore the inscription, " Who is like unto Thee among the 
gods, 0 Jehovah ! ’* 
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It is said/* obs^^ed Abisbai, ** that from the initial^ 
letters of tliis inscription the word Maccaotus is formed, 
and that by this new title Judas is commonly called; 
it is a name which the Syrians will soon have cause to 
dread.” 


“ It is a welJ-cliosen name I” cried Hadassah. ** Let 
the Asinonetm be called Malclce-btiiah (a conqueror in the 
Lord), for doubtless the Clod whom he .serve.s will give 
to him the victory ! ” 

I’lic triiirii[)liHnt joy of tlie patriotic Hadassah received 
a painful cheek when she heard some time afterwards 
from Abisliai of the grievous sacrifices of the lives of a 
thousand faitliful Hebrews, wlio hud taken refuge in a 
cave at no great iHstance from tlerusalein. Being at- 
tackc<i tluu’e on the Sabbath-da^^ by the Syrians, these 
Ihibrews ha<l actually Jet themselves he slaughtered with¬ 
out resistanct', rather iJjan incur sin (as they thought) by 
breaking tlm Fourth Ckaniiiaridment ! (trieved at this 


waste of preoious life, it was a relief to Hadassah 


learn that .such a sacrilico to a mistaken sense of duty 
would not repeated; for w hen the tidings had reached 
Mattatliias and Ids sons, they had bitterly mourned for 
their slaughtered countrymen, and had said one to an- 
othe]-, If w’e all do as our brethren "^lave done, and 


fight not for our lives and laws against the heathen, 
Uiey will quickly root us out of the eartli.” A decree, 
therefoiu w’ius sent forth from the camp in the mouiT- 
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ins, that to Hebrews attacked on Uie Sabbath-day, 
self-defence ^as lawfurand right. 

In the meantime, under the care of Hadaasah, the 
wounds of Lycidas were gmdnally healing. Never to 
any man had condneinent and suffering been more 
sweetened, for w’aa he not near to Zarah ; did he not 
hear the soft mu.sic of her voice, breathe the same air, 
even see her light form gliding past the entrance of his 
hiding-place, though tl)e n»aiden never entered it ? The 
iieetj.s.«jitv eoijcenling tJic presence of Lycidas, above 
all from the V»Iood-thir«ty Abishai, conifudled thti closing 
during the <lnytinie of the door at the back of tho 
ihvelling which opened on tho small piece of ground l>e- 
hind. Peasants or tmvelh^rs wouJ<l occasionally, though 
rarely, come to fill their pitchers or slake their thirst at 
tho little fountain gushing fiYun tho hill, and had the 
d»>or of what Ijyohlas jdayfully called his “ don '* been 
ojien, there would have lieen nothing to j►revent strangers 
from seeing or entering witliin. Tho \4bole ventilation 
of the confined space occuj)ied by the im aliJ depended 
fhei'efoi'e during the daytime on its commuiiicatioii with 
the front room, which might be called tho only public 
apartment, and in which not onIJ food was now pre¬ 
pared and taken, and tlie occasional guest received, but 
in which the Hebrew ladies pursued their daily avoca¬ 
tions. Here Zarah would pui*sue her homely occupation 
of spinning, and Hadassah copy out on rolls of vellum 
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poi'tions from the Law and the Pi-ophets. This latter 
c»ccupation was fraught with peril; and had Hadassah 
been discovered in the act of transcribing from the sacred 
pages, it might have cost her her life. Antiochus had 
eagerly sought to destroy all copies of tlio ScripturCxS, or 
to pmfane them by having vile pictun‘s painted on tlie 
ruargins. To possess—far more to copy out—God's 
Holy Word was no^v a capital offence. But the faith of 
Hadassah seeineti to raise her above all personal fear; 
the ])eril connected with her pious labours made her but 
incu'c* earnestly piin^ue them. The presence of the young 
Gentile in her dwelling w’as a source of far greater un- 
ejisincss the widow than any danger which threatened 
hei-sclf. 

Had Hadassah been able to seclude her patient en¬ 
tirely, she would willingly have <liselwugcd the duties of 
hospitality towanls him ; but such seclusion the scanty 
accomniotlatitui of he.r dwelling would have rendered 
impossible, even bad Lycidas lu'en willing to submit to 
jtorfeot isolation. But this was by no means the case. 
Not only did he recpiire the curtain frequently to be 
drawn back to enable him freely to breathe; but the 
Greek, as his strength increased, was eager to be seen 
as well as to see, and to spciik as well as to listen. No 
•.^anxious wnniings of danger to be apprehended from the 
"Sudden entrance of Abishai could prevent Lycidas from 
dragging bis languid limbs bc^yond the'limits which the 
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Njurtain defined, ftiid joining in social converse. Lycidus 
iv4U)Iut€dy shut his eyes to tlio fact that, to his hosU^sa at 
least, his piosence was unwelcome. He deceived him¬ 
self into the belief that he was rather repaying the kind¬ 
ness which he had received, by lightening the dulneas of 
the secluded lives led by the Hebrew ladie.s. The young 



HOCIAL CUNVEBftK 


Athenian drew forth for their amusement all the rich 
stores of l»is cultivated mind. Now ho recited womlrous 
tales of other lands; now gave vivi<l descriptions of ad¬ 
ventures of his own ; poetrj'’ flowed sponbineously from 
his lips like a stream—now sparkling with fancy, now 
deepening into fathos; Lycidas had in Athens been 
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compared to Apollo, as much for liis mental gifts as hier* 
singular personal beauty. 

I'o the brilliant conversation of the stranger, so unlike 
what she ever had heard l»efore, Zarah listened with 
innocent pleasure. She was over obedient to her aged 
relative, and often did Hadassah’s bidding in the upper 
rooms of the dwelling, even when it seemed to the maiden 
tliat she was sent on nce<lless errands; but the light 
form, in its simple blue garment, wdth the long linen 
veil thrown back from the graceful head, was always 
returning to the apartment, to which it w^as drawn by 
a now and powerful attraction. If Hadassah sometimes 
apjK^ared iiritable and imperious towards the fair young 
being whom she loved, it w'oa because her mind was 
disturbed, her rest broken by anxieties which she could 
impart to no one. The aged lady scarcely knew wdiicli 
evil she most dreaded : the di8Cf)veiy of Lycidas by 
Abishai—a dis<a>very which would inevibibly stain her 
threshold with bltaal - or the long sojourn under her 
roof of the dangerous stranger, whom she had unwill- 
ingly admitted, and now more unwillingly rotaintnl in 
her home. 



CHAPTER IX. 


DKATIl OP MATTATJIIAS. 


W 


ILD wiw thu life loci by MattatliiaM aiul his fob 


f i lowers in the mountains—a life* of ilanger 
and hardsliip ; danger mot jnanfully, hardship 
endunnl chc^eHully. Amongst wild rocks, 
heaped together like the fragments of an 
elder wc rld torn asunder by some fearful ecjiivulsion of 
Nature, the band of hen)es found their home. Where 


the hyiena lias its den, and the leojiai’d its lair, where 
the timid wabber or coney bides in the stony clefts, 
there the Hebrews lurked in caves, ai. 1 manned the 


gigantic fastnesses which no liuman hands had reared, 
and from which it would be no easy task for any enemy 
to dislodge them. 

The small band that had rallied round Mattathia.s 


when he withdrew from Modiri, had been soon joined 
by other bold and zealous sons of Abraham, and the 
mountains became a place of refuge to many who fled 
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from ]»or8c*cution. As iLUTi)l>ers increiised, so ilid tlnf 
difficulty of procunng means of subsistence. The As- 
rnoiioans and their follc»wers chiefly lived upon roots. 
The h;s.s hardy of the band suffered severely from the 
chill of the frosts, the keenness of the .sharp mountain 
air, the shar][) winds that blew over snow-clad heights. 
But no voice of complaint was heard. Frequent forays 
were made into the plains; id<»l-altars w'ere tlirowm 
down, forts were burmul, debichmonts of Syrians cut 
off. None of the erierny within many miles of the 
rocky haunts of the Asmoneaiis lay down to rest at 
lught feeling secure from sudden attack during the hours 
of darkness; and oft-tim<^s the early morning light 
show(d a lieap of smouldering luins where, on the even¬ 
ing before, the banners of Syiia had weaved on the W’alls 
of some well-mann(Ml fortress. 

To the bold sjiirit of Maccabeus there wr.s something 
coniretu.il in the adventurous kind of oxi.stencc wdiich he 
led, and yet he w’as not one who woiiltl have adopted a 
guerrilla life from choice. As even in a hard and rocky 
w’aste there are spots where rich vegetation l)etrays some 
source of hidden nourishment below, and they who dig 
deep enough under the surface find a spring of bright 
pure living waters,—so deep within the Asmonean's 
heart lay a hidden source of tenderness which prevented 
nature from becoming hardened by the stem neces- 

i» 

si ties of \varfare. This secret aflTection made the warrior 
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"nnoro chivalrous to women, more indul^nt to the weak, 
more c^impassionate to all wlio suffered. In the moinciit 
of triumph, Will uot.Zarah rejoice V' was the thought 
which made victory more sweet; in pn^soiwation from 
imminent danger, the thought, “ Zarah has been praying 
ft>r me,” made deliverance doubly welcome. When the 
evening star gleamed in the sky, its pure soft guiding 
orb seemed to Judas an emblem of Zanih ; os he gazed 
on it, the wairior would indulge in delicious niusings, 
'I'his desperate warfiy-e might not last for ever. If the 
Lord of Sahaoth should bleas the arm.s of His servants, 
might not the time come wlnm swonls should ho beaten 
into ploughshares, when children should play fearlessly 
in pastures which no oppres8or\s foot should tread, ami 

A 

the sound <jf bridal njoiciiigs bo heard in the land of the 
free ? Hopes so intensely delightful would then steal 
over the Asmonean’s s(.>ul, that he would suddenly start 
like a sentinel who finds himself dropping asleep on his 
post. How dared the leader of Israel s forloi*n hojie 
indulge in reveries which made him feel iiow precious a 
thing life might be to himself, when he had freely 
devoted that life to the service of Ood and his 

• ■ I 

country ? When David was engaged in rescuing his 
dock from the lion and the bear, did he stop to 
gather the lilies of the field ? ” It is well,” thought 
Judas Maccabeus, “ that I have never told Zarah what 
is in my heart; if I fall, as I shall probably fall, on 
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the field of conflict, I would not leave her to the griefs 
of a widow.” 

An event was at hand which was felt as a heavy 
blow by all to whom the cause of Israel was dear, but 
1001*6 especially so by the Asmonean brethren, who fi*oni 
their childhood had regarded their father with reverence 
and afl'ection. 

Mattathias was an aged man, and though his spirit 
never sank: under toil and hardship, his constitution soon 
gave way under their effects. Tlie patriarch felt that 
his days, nay, that his hours wei*c numbered, and sum¬ 
moned his sous around him to hear his last wishes, and 
to receive his pai'ting blessing. 

In a cave near the foot of a mountain, stretched upon 
a soTt couch of skins of animals slain in the chase, lay 
the venerable man. Hie pallor of death was already on 
his face, but its exprossitm was tmnquil and calm. Tlie 
aged pilgrim looked like one who feels indeed tiiat*he 
hfis God's rod and staff to lean on while he is passing 
through the valley of the shadow of death. The fiill 
glare of noonday was glowing on the world without^ but 
softened and subdued was the light which struggled into 
the cave, and fell on the form of the dying man, and the 
sbdwai*t figures of the Asmonean brothers bending in 
-^mute soiTow around their honoured parent. 

Mattathias Imde his sons raise liim a little, that he 
might s|>cak to them with more ease. Jonathan and* 
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1 shall iiot dare to ad<l words of my own to those 
which the historian has preserv(‘d as the dying utter¬ 
ances of this ^riohle old man—a hero, and tlie fatinjr of 
heroes. I give them as they fell upon the ears of Judas 
Mnecabeiis and his brothers, who retseived them as Joseph 
received the parting blessing of Israel. 

“ Now hath pride and rebuke gotten strength, and 
the time of destruction, and the wrath of indignation. 
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Now, therefore, my sons, be ye zealous for the law, and 
give your lives for the covenant of your fatheiu (^all 
to reincinbnuice what acts our fathei’S did in their time, 
HO shall ye receive gi’eat honour and an everlasting name. 

“ Was not Abraham found faithful in temj)tation, and 
it was imputed unto him for righteousness. Elias, for 
being zealous and fervent for the law, wtis taken up into 
heaven. Ananias, Azarias, and Misael, by believing, 
were saved out of the flainc. Daniel, for his innoe.ence, 
was delivered frcjiii the mouth of the li<»n. And thus, 
consider ye, thrf>ughout all age.s, that luaio that put tlieir 
trust in Him shall be oven'oine. Wherefore, ye my 
sons, be valiant, and show your.selv'(KS men in behalf of 
the law ; for by it ye shall obtiiin glory.” 

The old man paused, as if to gather sti*ength, and 
then stretching forth his wasted hand bovards Simon, 
his seetmd son, he went on : 

“ B(‘hold, I know that 3’onr brother Simon is a man 
of counsel; give oar unto him alway ; he shall be a 
father unto you.” 

Then the liand was again extemled, and this time 
laid on the bowed hea<l of Maccabeus : 

As for dudjis Maccabeus,” sfiid the dying man, in 
firmer accents, as if the very name ins}>ired him with 
vigour, “ h^ hath been mighty and strong, even from bis 
youth up ; let him be your captain, and fight the battle 
of the peojde.” 
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. There was no murmur of disseuty not even a glance of 
jealousy from the eye of the generous Johannan, when 
his younger brothem were thus preferi'ed before him, as 
superior in those qualities with which leadei*s sliould be 
endowed, Juhaniian knew, arid wiis content to acknow¬ 
ledge, that the wisduiu of Simon and the military talents 
(»f Judiis far exceeded his own ; lie would serve with 
: tlieni, and serve under them, cheerfully submissive to 
the will of (Jod and the- eoiiiisels of his father. We find 
not the slightest trace of jealous rivalry amongst that 
glorious hand of brethren, wdjo all sharetl the privilege of 
siiffei'ing—three of dying—for their country. 

Then, aftta* solemnly Idessing his five sons, Matbithias 
departed in peace, ns one who has fought a good fight, 
and kept the faith to the end. Gr(;at lamentation was 
ma<le throughout Judff’ii for him in whom the nation ha<l 
hwt a parent. The sons of Mattathias euiried his body 
to Mo<liii, and buried it in the sepulchre (d' his fathei's. 

In aft^M-tiines of jnosperity and poa<‘c >iiinon raised 
a fair monument of iiiaible, in the form o-.* seven lofty 
pilhu*H, which could be seen from afar by tho.se sailing 
over tlie blue waters of the Mediterranean. I'lie As- 
monoan prince * placed this ineinoriar tliere in honour of 
his parents ami their five sons, after Jonathan, Eleazar, 

■ and Judas Maccabrsus had sealed with their brave blood 
the testimony of tlmir devotion to the cause of faith and 
oT freedom. 




CHAPTER X. 

<; O N <; K A T. M E N T. 

will now return to tlio quiet dwelling-p]5<'o of 
? Had assail, where Lycidas day by daj’ was 
becoming more hopelessly entangled in the 
9 ilk(‘.n meshes which kept him a willing 
cai>tive in the Hebrew home. The veiy 
danger of his position served to add to its clj^rnis. It 
was with keen gratilication that the Creek marked the 
anxitity winch Zarah felt on his aceount Whenever 
Lycidas ouiergtHl from liis “ den,” Zarah kept careful 
watch as she sat at lier wdiecl near the front entrance of 
tlie dwelling, ready to give timely notice of the ajiproach 
of any intruder, "i^he wave of the maideifa hand gave 

-a 

sufHcient warning to the Creek. The view from the 
doorway commanded a long enough tract of road to 
I’ender it impossible for any visitor to-enter the bouse so 
suddenly as to prevent L^’cidas, thus warned, from having 
time to retreat behind his curtain. ' 
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An occasion, however, arose when the gentle sentmel 
was at last found off lier guard. Resting on his Irtn, 
with his form half reclining on the floor, Lycidas was 
giving -to Hadassah an account of the defence of Ther¬ 
mopylae^ while his e^^es were fixed on Zarah, who sat 
listening with her whole attention ahsorbed by the 
thrilling tale, when Abishai, breathless with excitement, 
rushed so suddenly into the house that Zarah was not 
aware of his coming in time to give her accustomed 
signal. It was Haiiassah who heard the sound of rapid 
footstei>s, though not till they had almast crossed the 
threshold. With great presence of mind the widow 
flung over Lycidas a large stri[)ed mantle of goat-hair, 
which she wius prepanng for Judas Maccabeus, should 
any opportunity arise of conveying "it to the Asmoncau 
leader. Hadassah then shifted her position, so as to 
inteiposc her own form ^between her guest and the door. 
These movements were so rapid as to take less time in 
the action than the narration. 

** Why, child, you look as much startled and terrified 
as if the Syrians were upon you !” exclaimed Abishai to 
Zarah, catching sight of her look of terroi*. His own 
eyes were fishing with triumph, *and his gestures 
betrayed his excitement as he -continued, “ I bring you 
tidings of victory—glorious victory—achieved by our 
hero, Judas Maccabeus. Apollonius—may the graves of 
? bte fatheri be polluted!— -Apollonius, who tore down the 
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dwellings near Mount Zion to make fortifications of tlje 
stones, he himself is laid low ! The murderer, the op¬ 
pressor, the instrument of a tyrant, and almost more 
hateful than the tyrant liiuiself, now lies in his gore, and 
his mighty army has fled l)efore the warriors of Judah !” 

“ The Lord of Hosts be praised !” exclaimed Hadassah. 
“ Tell us, my son, of the fight,” and she motioned to 
Abishai to take his seat beside her, so that his back 
should be turned towards Lycidaa The Jew seated 
himself so near to the Greek that the f(»lds of his uf>per 
garment touched the niantle under which Lycidas lay 
crouched. If Abishai but moved his hand a few inches, 
he must feet that a warm and living form w^as concealed 
under the goat-hair stripes. 

“How your cheek changes colour, child!” exclaimed 
Abisliai, surveying with surjirise his young niece, who 
could not disguise her terror, nor prevent her knees from 
trembling beneath her its she stood in the doorway. 
“ You have iif) cause to fear; Maccabeus is not even 
wounded. Apollonius met him in fight, and fell by his 
hand. Henceforth Judas, it is said, declares that he 
will always use as his own the .sword which he took from 
the vanquished Syrian. As David said when he grasped 
that of Goliath, ‘ There is no weapon like that.* 

Zarah scarcely heard the words addressed to her. One 
thought possessed her mind to the exclusion of every 
other—the i>eril of the wounded Athenian. Should any 
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sojind or movenient betray his presence to her fanatic 
uncle, she knew that the dooin of Lycidtis would be 
scaled, for he was yet l»y far too weak to defend himself 
with the faintest chancx? of success, and his recumbent 
}> 08 itiou rendered him utterly helpless. 

Hadassah anxiously watched the countenance of Zarah, 
and read the thoughts ])a*38ing within. Fearing that the 
maiden would hiint where she stood, Hadassah motioned 
to her to come clr>ser to her and take her seat at her 
feet. Zarah obeyed, taking care to be near enough to 
Abishai to catch him by the knees, and wiili what little 
strength she po.ssessed at least to impede his movements 
should he discover the presence of the GiTiek. 

‘‘Judas has brought great honour to our race,” ex¬ 
claimed Abishai, who attributed tbo emotion of his 
niece to a cause very different from the real one. “ In 
his acts he is like a lion, and like a lion’s whelp roaring 
for liis prey. He has pui-sued the wicked, and souglit 
them out; he has destroyed the ungo<lly, thrown down 
their altai's, and turned away wrath fmr Israel.” 

“ He is a mighty instrument in the hands of the Lord,” 
said Hadassah. 

“Is he not something more?” exclaimed Abishai, his 
manner becoming yet more excited ; “ may not the time 
for the great deliverance be come, and the great Deliverer 
be amongst us, of whom it is written, Mine own arm 
tn*ought salvation unto Me ; and My fury, it upheld Afe. 

7 
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And I will tread down the people in Mine anger, and 
make them drunk in My fury, and I will hrirug down 
their strength to the earth ” (Isa. Ixiii. 5, C). Wild hope 
gleamed in the Hebrew’s fierce eyes as he spoke, and he 
started upright on his feet. 

“Shame to you, sou of Nathan,” said Hadassah with 

dignity, “you speak like one who knows not the writings 

of the Prophets. He that shall come, the Messiah, is to 

♦ 

be of the tribe of Judah, not that of Levi (Jsa. xL 1), 
shall be bom at Bethlehem, not at Modin (Mic. v. 11). 
Nor Iiave the prophetical weeks of Daniel yet nm out. 
Know therefore and understand, that from the going 
forth of the commandment to restore and to build Jervb-' 
Salem unto the Messiah the PHnee shall he seven weeks, 
and threescore and tivo weeks (Dan. ix. 25). The set 
time is not come.” 

1’hc wild animation of Abishai sank under the calm 


rebuke of one who as much excelled him in knowledge 
and intellectual power as lie lurpassed her in physical 
strength. Ho looked abashed at being convicted of 
ignorance of prophetic writings. 

“ You know, O Hadassah,” said the Hebrew, “ that 
I have been Oom my youth a man of the sword rather 


than of the book. Nor can I no-vf, studjLif I would. 
You are aware how Antioclius has s^ght out our holy 
writings to destroy or pollute them. Save the copy of 
the Scriptures which 1 occasionally see at the house bf 
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tjie older, Siilathicl, when we meet there by stealth to 
worship God on the Sabbath, jny eyes never so much as 
look on the roll of the holy Word.” 

“ I have a complete copy of the Psalms and Prophets, 
arifl am making from it another,” said Hadassah, intui¬ 
tively lowering her tone, and glancing at the door. 

“A noble but dangerous work I” cried Abishai. 

*‘Go and l6ok yonderj niy son, glance up the path to 
the right and the left, see whether any of the heathen be 


near,’’ siihl Hadassah, pointing to the door as she spoke. 
“If none of the enemy b(^ in sight, 1 will show you the 


sacred treasure which I hold at risk of my life.” 


Abishai instantly left the <lwelling, half dosing the 
door behind liirn. 


“Now, Lycidas 1 oh, haste!” exclaimed Zurah in an 
eager whisper. She was terrified lest the oj)portunity of 
retreat which Hada.ssah had given should bo lost by one 
moment’s delay. i 

There was no need to icpeat tin* word. Lycidas 
instantly drew back into his r(*treat bemind the curtain, 
and the Hebrew ladies could breathe more freely again. 
Zarah gave a Jbrigbt joyous glance at Hada.ssj^ih, but it 
met no answering smile. The w*idow's features wore a 
sad, almost indignant expression, the sight of which shot 
a keen pang through the gentle heart of Zarah. What 
had she done, what had she said, that her venerated 
relative should look on her thus? Had there been 
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a-ugbt in her conduct unseemly ? She had called tl>e 
Gentile hy his name; could it be that which had drawn 
upon her the unwonted displeasui'e of Hadassah ? 

As she asked herself such questions, the check of 
Zarah became sufliised with crimson. She scarcely knew 
what caused the painful embarrassment which she felt. 
She seemed to Ijci-self like one detected in doing evil, 
and yet h(*r conscience had nothing wherewith to re- 
fu’oiich her as concerned li(!r conduct towards her grand¬ 
mother’s guest. So iin(‘asy was the inaiilen, however, 
that on Abishai’s return she did rH)t .stay to hear the 
conv<‘rsation whi<di ensued between him and Hadassah, 
hut glided up the outer stjvir to the roof of the house, 
where, seated alone on the flat roof, with only heaven’s 
blue canopy above her, she could commune with her own 
heart, and question it regarding the nature of the dan¬ 
gerous interest which she felt in the Gentile stranger. 





CHAFPER XT. 

DKEP THINCia 

HEN Abisliai re-entered the dwelling of ITa- 
dassah, he found her drawing foi'th, from a 
secret I'eceptacle in the wall, n long roll of 
parchment, covered with\ writing in Hebrew 
cliaracters within and without. The lady 
pressed it reverentially to her lips, and tlien resumed her 
seat, with the sacred roll laid across her knees. Abishai 
regaiiled with respect, almost amounting to nwe, a 
w'ornan to whom had been given the tnieiit, wisdom, and 
courage to transcribe so large a portion of the oracles of 
Ood. He felt as Baiak may have done towards Deborah, 
and stood leai^ng against the wall, listening with respect¬ 
ful attention to the words of this* mother in Israel.” 

“ITieso Scriptures, my son,” said Hadassah, “have? 
been my study by day and my meditation by night; 
and most earnestly have I sought, with fasting and 
prayer, to penetrate some of their deep meaning in 
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regard to Him that shall come. I am yet a.s a child yi 
knowledge, but the All-wise may be pleased to reveal 



TIIK UObL OK tit'llll'TI'llR. 


somethi[Ieven to a eliild. It has seemed to me of late 
tiuit I have been permitted to trace one word, written as 
in gigantic shadows—now fainter, now deeper—on 
Nature, in History, on the Law, in the Prophets. That 
single word is SACRIFICE. Wherever I turn I see it. 
It seems to me as a law of being—yea, as the very 
essence of religion itself." 

I do not underatand you,*’ said Abishai “ How is 
the word Sacrifice written on Nature?" 

“Sec we it not on all things around us?” replied 
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H|idassab. ** Does not the seed die that the com may 
spring up ? doth not the decaying leaf nourish the living 
plant ? doth not one creature maintain its existence by 
the destruction of others ? There is a mystery of 
suffering in this fair world, some stern necessity for what 
we call evil, though from it a merciful God is ever 
evolving good. These things distressed and perplexed 
me, till I could dimly trace that word Sacrifice as written 
by God's finger upon His woi-ks; death the parent of 
life, pain and sorrow—of joy.” 

The primeval curse is on Nature,” observed the 
Hel»rew. 

” Linked with the primeval blessing,” said Hadassab, 
“And now when I turn from natural objects to the 
history of our race, sacrifice and suffering are still ever 
before me. Isaac is devoted as a burnt-offering before 
be becomes the father of the chosen race; Joseph is sold 
for pieces of silver ere he can redeem bis family from 
destruction; the storm is only stilled by Jonah's being 
cast out into the deep ; Samson triptnpljF over the enemy 
by the sacrifice of his own life. All these historicJil facts 
seem to me as types, dim and shadowy indeed, yet legible 
to the eye of faith, and Sacrifice is the word which they 
form.” 

“Dim and shadowy,” repeated Abishai, to whom 
Hadassah's views on the subject appeared somewhat 
fanciful and vague. 
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“ If SO ill Nature and history,** said the Hebrew lady*, 
the lines are clear and distinct enough in our holy law. 
Why have c<miitless victims hoan offered, even from the 
time of the fall ? Why was the d^dng lamb of Abel 
more accepbible than the bloodless offering of Cain? 
Why have thousan<]s of guiltle8.s creatures been slain on 
the altar of God; nay, not upon His alone, even on 
altars of tlie heathen wdio have never htvird of His name, 
as if there were a deep instinet implanted in the soul of 
man, to testify that without shedding of blood there is 
no remission of sin ? Think wo tha.t the All-merciful 
ean take pleasure in the death of bulls or of goats ? Yet 
bath He Himself ordaincil it. Sacrifice, suffering, sub¬ 
stitution, one life accepted as ransom for another,-—this 
idea pervades flu? law given by inspimtion to Moses— 
3 »ea, long before tlu' birtli of Mo.ses—to Abraham, to 
Noah, to Abel.'’ 

“ r grant it,” Abisbai replied. “ As man is guilty in 
the sight of bis Maker, there must be saciificc for sin as 
long as the world shall last.** 

The light of inspiration seemed to glow in the up- 
lifte<l eyes of Hadassah, and her lips to breathe words 
not her own as .she spoke ag;iiu What if all these 
sacj'iHees but point to one great Sacrifice; what if the 
l^ep njyst(*ry of suffering be resolved into some deeper 
mystery of love; what if God Himself should provide 
the substitute, and if on some altar blood be shed whieB 
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gjiall suffice to atone for transgressions post, present, and 
to come, even to the end of a]l time ? May it not be— 
7 rtu«f it not so be—if we read the Scriptures aright?” 

I cannot divine your meaning,” said Abisliai. 

“ What is written here of the coining Messiah ?” 
asked Hnclassuh, laying her hand on the roll of prophecy, 
as she turned her earnest, searching gaze upon her com¬ 
panion. 

“ That Il(* shall rule the nations with a rotl of iron, 
and break them in pieces like a potter’s vessel!” ox- 
claimed Abishai with exultation ; is He not named 
Messiah the Prince ?” 

“ Who shall bo ctf( off, hut not for Jllmmlf** (Dan. 
ix. 26), said Hadassah, in low thrilling tones that made 
Abisliai start, and look at her with surprise. ” You,” 
she continued, “see the PnrNOE in prophecy, written as in 
cliaracters of light ; 1 sec the Bacuifice, ever in letters 
of deepening shadow. Behold here,”—and tis the widow 
spoke, she opened the roll till her finger could point to 
the Twenty-second Psalm,—what mci«*»s this cry of 
mysterious soituw, My God^ my Ood, why hast Thou foi ^ 
saken Me T* 

“ It is David’s cry of anguish,” "said Abisliai. 

“ Look further on, my son, ponder the subject more 
deeply,” cried Hadassah, and she proceeded to rciul aloud 
part of the inspired Word. “ The anf^erMy of the wirJe^ 
*have im-dosed Me: they pierced My hands and My feet. 
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I may tell all My hones: they look and stare upon Me, 
They part My gai'ments among them, and cast lota on 
My vesture (Ps. xxii. IG-IS). These things never hap¬ 
pened to David ; the Psalmist speaks not here of him¬ 
self.” 

“Of whom then could he be speaking?** said Abishai, 
looking jioiplexed. “Not surely of the Messiah ; not of 
the seed of the woman who shall bruise the serpent’s 
head” (Gen. iii. 15). 

“Wherefore not,” asked Hadassah, “seeing that He 
Himself must be braised in the conflict ? If it be written, 
My Servtmt shall deal pi^udently, He shall he exalted 
and extolled, and he very high, the shadow lies close 
under the brightness, it is also written. His visage was 
so marred more than any man, and His form more 
than the sons of men; and wh}"? because so shall He 
sprmhle many nations (Isa. lii. 13-15), it may be— 
with His own blood!” 

“ Yours are strange thoughts,” muttered the son of 
Nathan. 

“ They are not my thoughts,” replied Hadassah. “Be¬ 
hold, further on in the roll, what was revealed to the 
prophet Isaiah. Is the note of triumph sounded here? 
He is despised and rejected of men; a Man of sorrows, 
and acquainted with grief: and we hul as it were our 
faxes from Him; He was despised, and we esteemed Him 
not. Surely He hath home our griefs, and carried oun* 
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8oi*ro\im: yet we did esteem Him atrichcn^ smitten of Qod, 
and afflieted. But He was tvomided for our irans- 
gressions, He was bruwed for our iniquities : the chas¬ 
tisement of our *peace was uj>on Him; and with His 
at Apes we are Ihcaled. All we like sheep have gone 
astray; we have tuimed everyone to hw own way; arid 
the Lord hath laid on Him the iniquity of us alL He 
was cut off out of the land of the living : for the trans¬ 
gression of My people teas He stricken (Isa. liii. 3—C, 8). 
Have wo not here the Victim, the Substitute, the Siicrilice 
bound on the altar, bleeding, wounded, dying, and that 
for sin.s not His own ?” 

“ It cannot be. It is impossible—quite impossible— 
that when the Messiah comes 11c shcmld be despised and 
rejected,” exclaimed Abishai, to whom this interpretation 
(jf projdie^y was as nnwelcome as it was new. “ When 
Ho comes, all Israel shall trium})h and rejoice, and wel¬ 
come their King, the Ruler of the world.” 

HadaB.sah silently unrolled her parchni ^nt until she 
came to the thii*tcenth cliapter* of the projjhct Zechariah. 

“ Listen to this, son of Nathan,” said she. ** Awake^ 
0 sword, against my l^hej>1t£rd, and against the Man 
that is my Fellow, saith the Lord of hosts” (Zech. xiii. 7). 

“ Who 13 My Fellow V' repeated Abishai, in aohaze- 
ment, for that portion of Scripture had never been 


•* Of course, the Hebrew roll was uot divicle<l into chapters; they are but 
given for facility of reference. 
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brought to his attention before, Can you have rejid 
the sentence correctly ? Were that not written in the 
Word of God, inethinks it were rank blasphemy even to 
think that the Lord of hosts could have an equal.’* 

“ Thei*e is mystery in that word which man cannot 
fathom,” cried H!idas.sah. “ The Divine Essence is One : 
the foundation of our faith is the most solemn declara¬ 
tion, IIearj 0 Israel! the Lord oar God* is One Laid, 
(Dcut. vi. 4) ; and yet in that very declaration is con¬ 
veyed the idea of unity combined with distinction of 
persons.” 

“ Hadfissah, Hadnssah, into what wildenicss of heresy 

are you wandering?” Abishai exclaimed. 

The Hebrew lady appeared not to hear him, but went 

on, as if thinking aloud :— 

“No man hath seen God at any time, Ho Hims(df 

hath declared— Ko man shall see Me, and lii^e ” (Exod. 

xxxiii. 20). But who, then, visibly appeared unto 

Abraham? Who was it who wrestled with Jacob? 

Who spake unto Gideori ? On who.se glory was Isaiah 

permitU^i ‘to gaze ? Who wu.s seen to walk in the fiery 

furnace ? Who was He, like the Sem of Man, who came 

« 

with the clouds of heaven, and came to the Ancient of 
Ihtys?" (Dan. vii. 13.) 

At one moment you would view Me.ssiah as a Vic- 
tim; at tl)e nexfc^ as a God!’* cried the Hebrew. 

• “ God,” ill the original, k ** Elohiui,” a plural word. 
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J‘ If God tiliould deign to take the form of Man, to 
I>ear Man’s pentdty, to suffer Man’s death, might He not 
be both asked Hadassah. 

Seeing that Abishai started at the question, she turned 
to tlje portion of the I’oll which conbiiricd the ])roplieey 
t»f Lsniuh, and read aloud :— 

“ Unto V8 a Child is horn. Hei*c is clearly an an¬ 
nouncement of human birth ; y(‘t is this Child revealed 
to us as ///f? niiffhty Godj the everlasting Father^ the. 
Friii.re <»/ Peace' (Tsa. ix. 0). 

Such thoughts as those are too high, too difficult, 
for the human mind t>o grfisp,’* exclaimed Abishai, press- 
inff his brow. “ TIjc frail vessel must burst that has 
such hot molten gold poured within it. All tliat I can 
answer to what you have said Is this: I b(‘liove not— 
and never will believe—that when Measiah, the Hope of 
Israel, shall come, He will be rejected by our nation. 
Were it so, such a fearful cume would fall upon our race 
that the memory of the Egyptian l)ond?'ge, the Baby¬ 
lonish c.af»tivity, the Syrian persecution, would be for¬ 
gotten in the greater hoiTors of what God’s ju^ vengeance 
would bring upon this people. We should become a 
by-word, a reproach, a hissing. We should be scattered 
far and wide amongst the nations, as chaff is scattered 
by the winds, until-—” 

Abishai paused, niSi clenched his hand and set his 
teeth, as if language failed him to describe the utter 
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desolation and misery which such a crime as the I'ejec- 
tion of the Messiah must bring upon tlic descendants of 
Abraham. As Abishai did not finish his sentence, Ha- 
dassali completed it for him. 

“ XTntil," she said, with a bnghtening countenance — 

“ until Judah repent of her sin, and turn to Him whom 
she once denied. Hear, son of Nathan, but one nioi;e ' 
prophecy from the S(;riptures. Thus saith the Lord : 
I will pour itpoti the house of David, and upon the in~^ 
habitants of Jerusalem, the spirit of grace and of sup¬ 
plications : and they shall lonh upon Me whom they have, 
pierced, tmd they shall mourn for Him, as one 'mourn- 
cth for his only son, and shall be in bitterness for Him, 
as one that is In bitterness for his first-born (Zech. 
xii. 10). And the Lord shall be Kim^over all the 
earth'' (Zech. xiv. 0). 

Abishai left the dwelling of Hadassah with a per¬ 
turbed spirit, unwilling to own to himself tiiat views so 
widely differing from hds own could have any foundation 
in truth. The idea of a rejected, suffering, dying Mes¬ 
siah, was beyond measure repugnant to the soul of the 
Hebrew. 

“ See what comes of concentrating all* the powers of 
the mind on abstinise study!” ABiShai muttered to him¬ 
self as be descended the hill Hadassah is going mad ; 
Jier judgment is giving way under the strain.” 



CHAPTER XII. 


TRIADS OF TIIK HEART. 


OR the first tinie in the coui’so of her life, Za.rah 

f dreaded a meeting with Ha<Ia88Jih. Though the 
season was now so far advanced that th© heat 
of the sun w*i.s great, the maiden lingered on 
the Idiadeless house-top, leaning her brow against 
the parapet, listlessly gazing towards Jerusalem, but with 
her mind scarcely taking in the objects upon which her 
eyes wei-e fixed. Was it a foreboding of coming sorrcw, 
or a feeling of self-reproach, that brooded over the 
maiden’s soul ? Zarah was afraid to ariaiyze her own 
fedings; she cmly knew that her heart was very heavy. 
Nearly tWo hours thus passed. The sun had now 
approached the "horizon, and the heat was less oppressive. 
Zarah heard the slow step of Hadassali ascending the 
.stair, and meet her, bu^ wh^ a sensation of fear. 

The remembrance of that look of sad displeasure, such as 
bad never been turned upon her before, had haunted the 
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jnind of the coxiHcioas girl. Was Hadtvsmh a^gry with 
her daughter ? Would she come to prol^e a heart which 
had never fitini (rliildhood kept a secret fi-om one so ten¬ 
derly loved, Zarah was afraid to raise her eyes to 
Hadassaii’u when they met, lest she should encounter that 
stern look again ; but never had the aged lady’s face 
worn an expression of greater tt*nderness than it did 
wlien, f>n the house-toj), she rejoined the child of her 
love. 

“ Have you been htue, in the lieat of the sun, my 
dov(>, hitting the ficM-ee rays boat on j’our unveiled face?” 
said Iladassah, aft(!r ju’inting a kiss on the maiden’s 
brow. "Nay, J must chide you, my Zarah. Seat your¬ 
self where yon tall palm now throws its shadow, and I 
will sit beside 3’ou. We will talk of the glorious tidings 
which Ahishai brought to us to-day.” 

It was a great relief to Zni*ah to hear that such w^as 
to he the subject of the coming conversation. She 
glanced timidly up into the face of IDidaasah; and, 
quite reasstired by what she saw there, took her favourite 
place at her grandmother’s feet. 

" Ts it not evident,” pursued Hadassah, " that the arm 
of the Lord is stretched out to fight for J'udali—that His 
Idessing goes with J udas Maccabeus ? you not re¬ 

joice, Zarah, in the victory which has itfm won by our 
Hebrew heroes ? ” 

" I do rejoice; I thank God for it,” replied the maiden. 
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** I hope that the time is coming wlien we shall go foHh, 
like the women of Israel in olden time, who went singing 
add dancing to meet Saul and David, after the triumph 
over the Philistines.” 

“ David, when he slew Goliath and won the hand of 
a king's daughter, deserved not more of his country than 
does Maccabeus, ” obscTveJ Hadassah. ” Are you not 
proud of your kiusinan, iny child 

” All Judfoa is proud of her hero,” said Zarah. 

“ Haj^py tiie woman wlioin he shall choose as bis 
bride !” cried, lladassah. 

The maiden gave no reply. 

" Zarah, why .should I Jouger conceal from you w'hat 
has so long been in iny thonglits ?” said the aged lady, 
after a pause of some minutes' duration. “Why should 
you not know of the high iioiiour awaiting my daughter ? - 
From your early childhood both Mattathias, our revered 
kinsman—on whose grave be peace !—and myself have 
looked forward to the future espt>usals of my loved Zarah 
and Juda.s.” 

‘■Judas’. Oil, no, no!” exclaimed Zarah, suddenly 
withdrawing her trembling hand from that of her grand- 
mother, in which it had been clas[>e(f. lie i.s wedded 
‘a) his country; lie will never think of biking a wife.” 
She spoke rapidly, and with some emotion. 

“ His toils and triumphs may, Jind 1 trust will, lead 
to future peace,” siJId Hiulassah. “ Then may he enjoy 
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the happiness which he has earned so well Will you 
not give it to him, Zarah—you, whose very name signi¬ 
fies ' brightness* ? ” 

“I honour Maccabeus as a hero—I could reverence 
him as my prince—I would kneel and wash the dust 
from his feet, or cut off my long hair to string his bow; 
but T cannot be his bride,” exclaimed Zarah. *‘I am so 
weak, so unworthy! It would be like mating the eagle 
with the sparrow that sits on the house-tops. Maccabeus 

• is the noblest of men.” 

" Blessed the wife who can so honour her lord !’* said 
|[a<lassah. 

“ I do honour Maccabeus from the depth of my soul; 
but —but T fear him,” faltered Zarah. 

“ W<.‘re you a Syrian you might say so,” observed 
Hadassah, witli a faint JVi>proach to a smile, ‘‘but not as 
a daughter of .ludah. Terrihh; as he is to his country*^ 
foes, to armed oppressors, no maiden had even* cause to 
dread Maccabeus, llie sharp thorns of the cactus make 
it an impenetrable fence which the strongest intruder 
«innot break through ; yet beam it brilliant flowers and 

* refreshing fruit. The strong war-home tramples down 
the enemy in battle; but iu peace the little child un¬ 
harmed may play with his mane. The bravest are the 
most gentle. Judas is no exception to this rule. Pure- 

^loartcd and true, he is one to make, a woman happy.” 

Zarali sighed, an<l drooped her h(9id. 
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“ Was it not a proud uionient for Achsah, when 0th- 
iiiel, after the conquest of Kirjathsepher, claimed her 
liand as the victors prize?” asked Hadassah. 

But Achsah was the daughter of a Caleb,” said 
Zjimh. Then, raising her head, she suddenly inquired— 
Did my father also destine me to be the bride of iny 
kinsman ?” 

Hadassah winced at the question, os if a painful 
wound had been tf>uched. 

“ Oh, niy child, have pity on me,” she faintly inur- 
inurcd, and speak not of him !” 

Zarah had for long known that there was one subject 
which she dared nev<;r api>rnjich. Her grandmother 
ha<l, as it were, unc locked chainher in her heart, which 
no one. might venture to open, Whothor Ztirah’s fatlior 
were di*ad or not, the, maiden knew not. She faintly 
remembertHj a tall, handsome man, wlio bad played with 
her tresses and ilanccd her in his ariqs wlien she was a 
child, in her early home at Bothsura; but since she had 


left that home in compaf»y with her grandmother, she 
had luiver scon him nor heard his name. Tlie slightest 


allusion to her fatlnu* hy Zarali had caused such disti’ess 
to Hatlassali, that the child had soon learned to be silent, 


though not to forget. Hadassah often spoke of Miriam, 
her only daughter, and of Zarah's own gentle mother,— 
twin-roses, as she would call them, both early gatheml 
for heaven in the first year of their wedded lives; but 
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of her son she never would speak. A mystery liung 
round the fate of Abner—such was his name—which 
his daughter vainly longed to penetrate. Her heart re¬ 
proached her now for the unguarded (luestion into which 
slie had been surprised. 

“Oh, forgive me, tu other I" said Zai*ah, kLssing the 
hand of JIadassah, which wtis tremulous and cold. “ Your 
word, your will, shall be enough for me in all thing.s, 
except—oh, ask me not to wed my kinsman !” 

“ Ls it, can it b(% because another has a nearer place 
in your heart?*' said Hada.ssah. 

'fhe fair coiinteiiauce of Zarah became suddenly rosy 
as the suidit cloud, then ]>ale as Lebaimn .snow, at the 
(juestion. 

“ Oh, tlien, my fears aro too true! ’* exclaimed Ha- 
dassah, in a tone, not of wrath, but of anguish. “ Must 
the sins of the father bo visited u]K)n the innocent child ? 
A Gentile—a heathen—an klolfiter ! Would I Inwl die<l 
ere this day !’* 

“ Be not angry with me, mother,*’ faltered Zarah, 
wetting Hadassah’s hand wdth her tears. 

“ J am not angry, my ^or dove,” cried the widow. 

“ Woe is me that I have been, as it were, constrained to 

> 

expose you to this cruel snare 1 But you will break 
through it,” she added, with more animation; “my bii-d 
will rise above earth with her silver wings unsullied and 
brigiiL Various are the tempbitions which the soul’s 
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enemy emplo}’^ to draw away (loti’s servants from tboir 
allegiance. Some he would sway through tlicir fears; 
others he would win by the love of the world, its wealth 
and its pleasures; others he would chain b}* their heaits’ 
strong affections. But the Lord gives strength to His 
people to resist and to conquer, whether the temptation 
be from fear or from love. Yon are the w^orthy kins- 
w<mian of 8olotnona, who gave life itself for the faith.” 

“ Perliaps tlie sacrifice of life is not the harde.st to 
inake,” Zarali dreamily repH(‘d. 

Soloinona gave her s(‘veii sons,” said Ha<lasHah. 

“ Oh, wlr.it a uier<*y stroke tu her was that which let 


h<T follow tln*ni !” exi'ltiiined 


Zarah. 


“Had she been 


left to survive all whom she loveil, Soloinona ha<l be<*n 


the most wretiihed woman on eaH/h.” 


“No, not the m<M wrebdied,” said Hadassah, witli 


deep feeling, “for they all died in tlie faith. Better, 
ah, far better, to lose sevim by diiath, than one by — by 
treason against (lod ! ” And in an al nost inaudible 
voice the aged lady added, closing her eyes, “ Must 1 
know that misery hvlcf; 

“ No, inothej*, mine own dear mother, you shall never 
know tliat misery through me!” (ixclaimed Zarah with 
animation. ” I will pray, I will strive, I will tiy to 
put away, even from my thoughts, all that would come 
between me and the faith of a daughter of Abraham ; 
only guide me, help me, tell your chihl what she should 
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d(t.’* And the maiden psissicniately kissed again and 
again the liand of Hadassali, and then pillowed her aching 
head on her parent’s bosom. Hadassah folded her there 
in a lonv and tender embrace. 

O 

“ 1 would send you to Bethsura, to iny aged cousin 
Kachel,” said the widow ; “ only—” 

“Oh, s(Mid me not away—let me stay beside you I 
Your health is failing; I should never know peace Jifar 
from you !” sobbed Zarah, in a tone of entreaty. 

“ 1 dare not send my child to Idumea., with no safe 
escort, and the Syrians, men of B<dial, hoMiiig the land,” 
said Hadassah. “ Better keep her here under niy wing, 
in the quiet seclusion of my home. But oh, my child, 
attend to the voice of your motlier! You must avoid 
meeting the Gentile stranger. You must Vjg little in the 
lower apartments, Zarah, and never save when I am 
there also; Your trial will not last long; the Athenian’s 
wounds are healing. After the Passover-feast, Abishai 
will leave Jerusalem to join the patriot band : when he 
is once safe beyond the reach of the enemy, 1 will no 
longer for one hour harbour Lycidas under my roof—he 
has been here far too long already. ^ Your painful 
struggle will now last but a short time, niy Zarah.” 

Zswuh thought, though she did not sa^^ so, that the 
hoait-struggle would last as long as her earthly exist¬ 
ence. 

m 

You will obey me, my daughter ?” asked the 
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widow; " you will si^un the too attractive society of 

I 

the'stiunger 

The maiden bowed her head in assent, and murmured— 
Piuy for me, mother; 1 am so weak.” 

My life shall be one pmyer,” said Hadassah. 

“ Mine—one sacritice,” thought the poor maiden, 
*‘Uh, may that sacrifice be accepted!” 




CHAPTER XIIL 


SII.ENT CONFLICT. 


f [E maiden kept her silent promise—faithfully 
she obeyed the best of Hadassab. Seldom as 
possible did she enter the i-ooin which com¬ 
municated with the hiding-place of Lycidas, 
and nev’or save in the company of her aged relative. 
Zarah’s wheel was carried to her sleeping-apartment. 
Heat and discomfort were made no excuse for leaving 
the more secluded portions of the small and inconvenient 


dwelling ; Zarah, a voluntary prisoner, avoiding seeing 
him who apjioared to lier to be an embodiment of all 
that was beautiful in form and brilliant in mind—one 


whoso society resembled the light which jglorifies every 
ohjoct on which it may fall. 

And Zarah did not—as many maidens in her place 
int^ht have done—punish Hadaasah for throwing her 
iifeluence inU) the scale of duty, by showing her the 

t 

exUmt of the sacrifice ’which she had required. The 
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young girl, while her heart was bleeding, struggled to 

maintain a serene and placid mien. Hadassnh never 

heard Zarah sigh, never surprised her in tears. No duty 

was neglected, no work left undone; nay, Zarah spun 

•more busily than ever, for the support of the strangei* 

was a drain on the scanty resources of Hadassah, and to 

work for him and pra-y for him was the sole indulgence 

which Zanih could allow herself without sclf-reproadi. 

She tried—how arduous w*as the effort! — even to turn 

her thoughts from the subject which was to her a.s the 

fi^rbid'len fruit was to Eve. The chasm which divided 

Ahndiarn’s daughter from the heathen was one over 

which, a.s Zarah knew, it would bo sinful to throw even 

the rainbow bridge ol* imagination. She must force her 

mind from approaching the dangerous brink. Ilow 

many of tbe psJilms of David — always those most 

mournful in their tt»ne — Zarah repeated to herself, to 

bring solace to her spirit by day or sleep to her eyelids 

night ! While Judas Maccabeus w^as maintaining a 

gallant struggle against tbe enemies of Ins country, 

conquering, but through much stem endurance, Zarah, 

with the same faith and obedience as animated the war- 
. * ■» 
rior, wa.s keeping up a more painful fight against the 

heathen in her own gentle heart. 

There was one subject of thought, and that a distress¬ 
ing one, to which Zarah’s mind most readily reverted 
when she would turn it from the channel into which it 
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■wajs ever naturally flowing. Tliie was tlie mystery con¬ 
nected with the fate of Abner, her father. The few 
words which had escaped Hadassah in an unguarded 
moment were as the dull red light which a torch might 
throw on the sides of some yawning pit, whose depths, 
are left in profound darkness. Often had Zarah yearned 
to know more of her fatljcr : how he had died (for she 
^ had once deemed him dead), where his dear remains had 
been laid,—all that concerned him was of deep intcreift 
to his only child. But any attempt to break through 
the reserve which sealed the lips of Hadassah had evi¬ 
dently occasioned such acute distress that Zarah had 
long since given up the hope of gaining information from 
her. Anna had entered the sei*vice of Hadassah since 
the Hebrew lady had quitted Bethsura: the attendant 
knew nothing, and therefore could tell nothing, of wliat 
had previously occurred in the family. Solomoini, when 
she had paid occasional visits to her kinswomen, had 
never given Zarah an opportunity of speaking on so 
delicate a subject. Once when Zarah had ventured to 
ask the question, “Did you know my father ?” Solomona 
had appeared not to hear it, and had instantly started 
some quite irrelevant topic of conversation. Abishai 
doubtless knew much about tbe brother of his wife, but 
Zarah shrank fixim questioning him : from his fleroe 
imjietuosity of character, he was not one to draw out 
the confidence of a gentle and timid giil. Zarah almost 
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felt a 3 if ber uncle disliked, and, for some reason wiiich 
sbo understood not^ regarded her with mingled pity and 
contempt. 

'fhus the daugftter of Abner, cut ott* from all means of 
gaining reliable information, was thrown hack on her 
own conjectures. A vague doubt which had lately 
arisen in Zarah^s mind, but which had always lieretofon? 
been repelled as timson to a parent’s memory, was given 
form and substance by the faint exclamation which grief 
had wrung from Hadassah, Must 1 know that misary 
toHv** r* Many slight circumstances then recurred to 
Zarah’s memory to coiiiinu her suspieions, especially the 
aiiguisli which Hadassah had luitrayed at the burial of 
Solomona, when a strange pang of envy had seemed to 
intensify that of bereavement. Zarah was as one bend¬ 
ing lower and lower over that pit of wdiich she longed, 
yet dreaded, to sound the depths, straining her eyes to 
penetrate the darkness, while trembling to think what 
horrors that darkness might hide. 

Is it possible that my father may yt t be breathing 
on eai*th, living—the life of an o-postjite ?’* The idea 
diauiited Zarah like a spectre. There was only one hope 
which had power to lay it: “ If living, he may he 
spared for repentiince. God is merciful; He judgeth not 
severely ; He delighteth in receiving his wanderers buck. 
Did not Nathan say to penitent David, * Thou shalt not 
surely die’? Was not even the guilty Manasseh restored 
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t<) his throne? Oh, the son of the pious Hudtissah, a 

« 

woman of such faith and pra3^er, can never be lostV* 
After such meditations, the burdened lieart of Zarah 
would find relief in fervent supplications for her father. 
Her filial affection came to the aid of her religious oVje- 
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dience. Clod will not Invir ]>rayei*s/' thought Zarah, 
“from one in whose heart an i<lol is enshrined. For in}' 
fathers sake, as well as my own, let me strive to give 
unreserved obedience to mV Lord.’' 

So, endeavouring to overcome one grief b}’’ the help* of 
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anotlier, and to cast a veil over both, Zarali passed weary 
day* after day, letting no murmur mar her offering of 
meek submission. She would even speak cheerfully to 
Had^issah, and sing to her songs of Zion, which the aged 
Jady tlclighted to hear. There was one song especially 
tlear, in which ifadassah had hemelf woven prophetic 
promi.scs into verso. The rhymes might Ini rude, and 
altogether unworthy of tlieir theme ; but when softly 
vairbled by Ziu*al)’s melodious voice, they appeared to 
the aged listener like the very breathing of hope. 

LAY OF ZluN. 

JiTUKaJiaii! tluMi in the duni; 

‘LhTh hfuvy ju<VnnMit on thy childrun li«»: 

rtut IL* in uhoin liu'ir futherH put ilieir trunt 
Shall hid theu yet, a.s from thi> gi'uvu, urwu!* 

(.) Zion, diricrowiiud Ouuen ! 

A throne awaits for the** ;f 
For gh*riou« thou hjwt he**ii. 

All gIi>rJoUn Hhalt thou hc.'X 

“ llvhrdd, the whit*.*-udnged .nhipH from 'J'jumhi*'!* xtrandS 
Shull iKfor thy moiih uinl dunghtem o’er tlio h ..ve; 

All nations call thee bleMsed, drlightHume Ian(l,ii 
W'hich (Soil of old to faithful Abraham gave.If 
O Zion, &.C. 

» 

*' Kphraimwith Judah God shall then refiton*;** 

The Hand that bevered now \initeth them: 

Kphraim shall envy, Judah vex, no more;ft 
All shall rejoice in thee, JeruHulem 1 
O Zion, &.C. 

% fsiL lx 1 1 lu. xxii. 23. I Isa. Ix. 13, 14. | Isa lx 0. ii MaI. hi. J2. % Uen. 

xiii. 16. Kjok. xxxviL 10, 17 ft Lsa xl. 13. 



126 


* lM« 
liv. 10. 


Sn.EXT CONFLICT. 

0 

*' Amytia, Egypt, ahall with Isinuil join * 

(The land where I>aniel trod the lions' den. 

The land where Pharaohs bowed at Apis* shrine); 
Oppressors once, but more than sisters then. 

O Zion, &c. 

** God shall a wall of fire round thee abide,f 
To guard tliee as the apple of the eye;^: 
lUijoicing as thi: bridegroom o'er the bride,§ 

For He hath pardoned thine iniquity.!! 

O Zion, &c. 

** Tlie mountains may dejiart, the hills may sbake,^ 

But tumght thy Saviour's love from thee sluill sever; 
'J'lic iimthor may her sucking child foi*sake, 

(JtMl thy Itudeemei shall forsake thee never.** 

O Zion, diserowiieii Queen ! 

A tlinme still waits for thee; 

For glorious th»»u hast been. 

All glorious shalt thou be. 


xix 24. t Z«!ch. li. 
** Isa. xlix 15. 


Zttch. It. 8. $ Isa. Ixii. 5. II Isa xliv. 22 *( Isa. 



CHAPTER XIV. 


A CRISIS. 


f in tlio inoantim<^, was cliafing in wild 

impatience xinder the trial of Zarali's almost 
perpetual absence. He could no longer watch 
her, no longer listen to ]»er, except when his 
straining car caught the faint sound of her 
music floating down from an upper apartment. Why 
was she away? why should she shun him? Hhowho.se 
presence alone had rendered inA only tolerable but de¬ 
lightful tlie kind of mild captivity in wloi h he was re¬ 
tained, while the sUite of his wounds rendered the Greek 
unable, without assistance, to leave the dwelling of 
Hadassali. Lycidas had none of the scruples of Zarah 
regarding uniorf with one of a different race and religion. 
The Greek had re.solved on winning the fair Hebrew 
maid as his bride; he was conscious of poascssing the 
gift of attractions such as few young hearts could resist, 
and asked foi^iune only for an opportunity of exerting 
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all bis powers^to the uttnost to secure the xno&i-precious 
prize for 'which mortal had ever contended. 

Lycidas beguiled many tedious hours by the composi¬ 
tion of a poem, of singular beauty, in honour of Zarah. 
Mcist melodious Wiis the flow of the verse, most delicatQ 
the fragrance of the incense of praise. The rcjilms of 
nature, the kingdom of art, were j*aijsacked for images 
of beauty. But Lycidas felt disgusted with his own 
work before be bad completed it. He seemed to 4rfm- 
self like one decorating with gems and hanging rich 
garments on an exquisite statue, in tlie attempt to do it 
honour only marring the perfection of its symmetry and 
the grace of its marble drapery. A few vroitls whicli 
the (jivek had heard Hadassah read from her sacred 
parchment appeared to him to include more than all bis 
most laboure<l descriptions could (convey. Lycidas had 
thought of Zarali when he had listened to the expression, 
the bvAiuty iff holiiusit. 

*■ 1 will not stay a prisoner here, if 1 am to be shut 
out in this stifling little don not only from the world, 
but from her who is more than the world to me,” thought 
tlie Greek. After months of suffcj’ing and weakness, 
strength, though but slowly", was returning to the frame 
of Lycidas; and when no one was near to watcdi him, 
when the door to the west was closed, and“the curtain 
to the esist was drawn, he w'ould occasionally try how 
far that strength would enable him to go. He would 
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raUo Utinaelf on his feet> titough Hot witboitt a pang from 
his wounded side. Then the Greek would take a few 
steps, from one end of his prison to the other, leaning 
for support against the wall. This was something for a 
beginning; youth and love would sood enkblfe him to 
do more. But Lycidas carefully concealed from Hudas- 
sah and Anna that he could do as much. They never 
saw him hut reclining on the floor. He feared that 
maiwres might he Uken to clip the wings of the bird 
if it wore oiu*e gueBSP<l how nearly those wings were 

tledgod. 

The day before the cjelobration of the great feast of 
the I’assovor, Itndassah was far fn»m woll. AVliother her 
illness arose from the state of the weather, for the month 
of Nisiiii was this year more than usually hot, or the 
etfoct of long fastings and prayer upon a frame enfeebled 
hy age. or whether from secret grief preying on her 
health, Zaitih knew not,- -perhaps from all these causes 
combined. The maiden gi'cw unoiisy abnut her grand¬ 
mother, and redoubled her tender mittistrationR to her 

con»fort. 

On the day mentioned, Anna had gone into Jei-usalem 
to dispose of flax spun hy the Hebrew ladies, and pro¬ 
cure a few necessary artidea of food. Hadassah never 
suffered her beautiful girl to enter the walls of the city, 
nor, indeed, ever to quit the precincts of her home, save 
when on Sabbath-days and feast-days she went, closely 
(a4») 9 ■ 5*^ 
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veiled, to the dweliinir of the elder Salathiel, about lialf 
a mile distant from that of Hadassah, to join in social 
worship. Hadassah with jealous care shrouded her white ’ 
dove from the gaze of Syrian eyes. 

The aged lady had passed a very restless night. With 
thrilling interest Ziirah had heard her moaning in her 
sleep, “ Abner! my son ! my poor lost son ! ” The 
sfjaled lips were oj)eried, when the mind had no longer 
power to control their utterance. Hada.ssah awol^S in 
the morning feverish an<l ill. She made a vain attempt 
to rise and pursue her usual avocations. Zarali entreate<l 
her to lie still. For houi-s the widow lay stretched on 
a mat with her eyes half closed, while Zarah watched 
beside her, fanning her feverish brow. 

“ Let me ]>ropare for you a cooling drink, dear mother," 
said the maiden at last, rising and going to the water- 
jar, which stood in a comer of the apartment. “ Alas! 
it is em[)ty. Anna forgot to replenish it from the spiing 
ere she set out for the city. I will go and fill it 
myself." 

Zaruli lifted up the jar, and j>oising it on her head, 
lightly descended the rough steps of the outer stair, and 
prd^ded to the s|)ring at the back of the house. The 
spring was surrounded by oleanders, wliich at this time 
of the year in Palestine are robed in tbeir richest bloom. 

«But the season had been singularly hot and dry, the latter 
rains had not yet fallen, and the spring was beginning 
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to fail. Zaitih placed her jar beneath the opening iVom 
wbihli^ j^tire and bright, the water trickled, but the 
supply was so scanty that she could almost count the 
di*ops as they fell It would take a considerable lime 
^for the jar to be filled by tliese drops. 

Ah! rnethinks my earthly joys are even as this 
failing spring I ” thought the maiden, sadly, as she 
\ratclied the slow drip of the water. “ All will be dried 
u^Noon, My loved gmiulmotbers strength is sinking; 
she will bo unable to-morrow to keep the liol}'^ feast in 
Siilathiefs house, though her hoart will be with the wor- 
shippei*s there. How ditferent, oh ! how diflerent is this 
Passover from that whicli we celebrated hist year ! Then, 
indeed, there was an idol in the Temple of the LotjI, ami 
holy snerifiee eonld ni»t be offered in the appointtnl place, 
but the fierce sbinn of persecution had not arisen in all 
its teiTors. Then around the table of Salathicl hf)W 
many gathered whom 1 never again shall behold upon 
earth ! Sohitnona, rny kinswoman, and her seven sons 
all met in that solemn assembly; the brigi»t-eyed Asahel, 
the fearless Mahali, j'oung Jose[)h, who was my merry 
playmate when ten years ago we came from Bethsuiu 
hither! 1 reihbmber that when Hddassah looked on that 

cluster of brothers she said that they were like the 
Pleiades—they are more like those star-gems now, for 
they shine not on earth but in heaven ! And Solomona 
i6oked proudly on her boys—her noble sons, and said 
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that not one of tlit^m had ever raised a blush on the 
chock of their mother ; and then, methinkn, she regretted 
having uttcrcMl the hcjast, and I fancied that I heard a 
stifled sigh from Hadassah. Was it that the spirit of 
prophecy came upon her then, that she foresaw the^ 
terrible future, or was it—alas ! alas ! I dare not thi^k 
wherefore she sighed ! And old Mattathias, he who now 
sleeps in the sepulchre t»f his fathers, he and his sons 
kept that Passover-feast with Siilathiel, having come- tip 
to Jerusalem to worship, according to the law of Moses. 
How venerable looked ilje <Jd man with his long snowy 
beard ' it seemed to me that so Abraham must have 
lookerl wlicn his earthly pilgrimage was well-nigh ended. 
Mattathias laid his hand on niv head and blessed me, 
and called me daughter. Ah ! can it be that he thought 
of me then as his daughter indeed ! The princely Judas 
stood near, and when I raised my head 1 met the gaze 
of his eyes, and 1 thought—no, 1 never then fully grasped 
the meaning expressed in tliat gaze, it wa.s to me as the 
tender glance of a brothc?r. Mattathias is gone ; Solo- 
mona and her children are all gone; Judas^ with his 
gallant band, is like a lion at bay with the hunters 
('losing in an ever-narrowir»g circle arouifd him. Apol¬ 
lonius has been vanquished, Seron defeated by our hero; 
but now Nicanor and Giorgias, with the forces of Ptolemy, 
upwards of forty thousand men, are combining to crush 
him by their overwhelming numbers. What (jan tile 
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devation of our patriots avail but to swell the bund of 
martyrs who have already, laid down their lives in <le- 
fence ci our faith and our laws ! Alas! thtdrs will be a 
stern keeping of the holy feast; other blood will flow 
besides that of the Paschal lamb I And a sod keeping of 
the feast will be mine; I shall see scarce a familiar face, 
that of no relative save Abishai; and 1 owe him but 
littje aifeotiou. And, oh! worst of all, I fear me that 
1 have an unhol^’^ leaven in my heart, which I in vain 
seek to put entirely away. I am secretly cherishing the 
forbidflen thing, though not W’ilfully, not wilfully, as He 
knows to whom I constantly pray for strength to give 
up all that is dLsplea.sirig in His sight I ** 

The jar was now full; Zarah turned to raise it ns the 
last thought passed through her mind, and started as she 
did ho ! Lycidas, with all his soul beaming in his eyes, 
was close beside her! The maidim uttered a faint ex¬ 
clamation, an<l endeavoured to pass him. and return to 
the house, 

“ Stay, Zarah, idol of my scml ! ” exclaiincd the Athen¬ 
ian, seiang her hand; “ you must not fly me, you shall 
listen to mo once—only once I ” and with a passionate 
gush of eloquence the young Oreek laid his hopes, his 
fortune's, his heart at her feet. 

Zarah turned deadly pale ; her fmine trembled. O 
Lycidas, have mercy upon me! ” she ga.spcd. “ It is sin 
in me even to listen; it wei’e cruelty to suffer you to 
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hope. Our law forbids a daughter of Abraham to .wed 
a Gentile; to return your love would be rebellion against 
my God, apostasy from the faith of my fathers; better 
to suffer—better to die ! ”—and with an effort releasing 



her ioy-cold hand fi*om the dasp of the man whom she 
loved, Zarah sprang hurriedly past him, and with t{)e 
speed of a frightened gazelle fled up the staircase 
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and back into the chamber in^ which she had left 
Uadassah. 

Lycidas stood bewildered by the maiden’s sudden re¬ 
treat. He felt as if the gate of a paradise had been sud- 
^denly closed against him. 





CHAPTER XV. 

THE TWO C A M P S . 

ft 

[LE tlic Bceiie.s lately described had been 
occurring in the neighbourhood of Jerusalem, 
Maccabeus, in the mountains, had been pre¬ 
paring for the deadliest shock of war. Like 
wave upon wave, each swelling higher than 
the one l>efore it, 8ucce.s.sive armies hurled their strength 
against the devoted band tliat held aloft the banner of 
the truth, as a boacon-light gleaming on high amidst the 
fietrest fury of the tempest. Tlie mighty Nicanor, son 
of Patroclus, a man lionoured with the king’s peculiar 
favour, had gathert*<l together a powerful force “ to root 
out the W'holo generation of the Jews,” and with him 
w'as joined in command Giorgias, a genefal of great ex- 
I^erience in war. 

A large camp was formed by the Syrians at Emmaus, 
about a Sabbath-day's journey from Jerusalem. The 
hills were darkened with their goats'-hair tents, the roacb 
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thronged with soldiei’s, and with a multitude of mer¬ 
chants who brought silver and gold to purchase 

I^ebrew captives as slaves far their markets. For so 
conddent of victory wj^ Nicanor, tliat he had beforehand 
.proclaimed a sale of the,prisoners whom he would reserve 
from slaughter; nay, had fixed the very price which he 
would demand for his vanquished foes! Niiiet}' of the 
Hebrew w’arriors should be sold for a talent, so ran 
Nicanors proclamation. 

These bold outlaws,” said the haughty Syrian, " shall 
spend their superfluous strength, as did their Samson of 
oM, in grinding corn for their victoi-s, or in tilling the 
fields which they onc«' called their own, with the task¬ 
master's lash to (juicken their lahtmrs. Ha 1 ha! it 
were good subject for mirth to sec tl»e loiidly Maccabeus 
himself, with bUiided eyes, turning the wheel at the 
w*ell, aiul bending his proud back to serve us my foot¬ 
stool when 1 mount my Arab steed ! Tliis were sweeter 
vengeance, a richer triumph, tinm to w him to pieces 
with the Hword which he took from the <iead ApoUonius. 
Let the Asmonoan fall into my hands, and be shall taste 
what it is to endure a living death I ” 

Maccabeus, on his part, had led his forces to Mi/ipeh, 
where they had encamped. Here a day of solemn 
humiliutioii was appointed by thti Asmonean chief; he 
and his warriors fasted, put on sackcloth, and united in 
prayer to the God of Hosts. 
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The leader then more perfectly organized Ida liitle 
army, dividing it into bands, and appointing cap&ins 
over the divisions. While Divine aid w&s implored, 
human means were not neglected. 

Early in the morning of the succeeding day, Maccabeus^ 
and Simon, his eider brother, held grave consultation to- 
getiier. The scene around them was historic; the very 
heap of stones upon which the chiefs were seated marked 
the spot where the last leave of Laban liad been taken 
by Jacob their forefather, when retuniing to his aged 
parent. 

But few months have elapsed since Judas stood, as 
the reader first saw him, by the grave of the martyrs, 
but these eventful mouths have wrought a marked change 
upon the Asmoncan lender. Fatigue, hardship, the bur¬ 
den of care, tlie weight of responsibility, added to the 
soiTOvv of bereavement, have left their stamps on his ex¬ 
pressive feature.s. Maccabeus looks a worn and a weary 
man ; but there is increased majesty in his demeanour, 
that dignity whicli has nothing to do with pride; for 
{>i‘ide has its origin in self-consclousncs.s, true dignity in 
forgetfulness of self. 

“This will be our shai*pest conflict the enemy is 
strong,” observed Simon, glancing in the direction of the 
Syrian hosts, which lay between them and Jerusalem. 

“ With the God of Heaven it is all one to deliver 
with a gi'cat multitude or with a few,” said Maccabeus.* 
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** What is tb^ namber of our forces ? ” asked Simou. 

Six thousand, as given by yesterday’s returns,” was 
the I'eply ; ” but toniay 1 will make proclamation that 
they who are planting vineyards or building houses, or 
^ho have lately married wives, have full leave to retire 
if they will it, and then—ha! Kieazar returned already 1 ” 
cried the leader, interrupting himself, as a 3 mung Hebrew, 
dressed as a Syrian merchant, with rapid step ascended 
the little eminence on which the Asmonean brothers were 

a 

seated. 

“ 1 have been in the midst of them I ” exclaimed 
Elcazar; ** a}*-, 1 have stood in their tents, heard their 
songs, listened to their ]>roud boastings, lieen present 
when tlie sons of Mammon bartered for the limbs and 
lives of the free-born sons of Abraham ! 'I'liey may 
have our bodies as corpses,” ad<]ed the young Asmonean, 
with a proud smile, “but never as slaves; and even as 
corpses, they shall purchase ua dearly.” 

“Know you the numbers of the iSj^tians? ” inquired 
Simon, wliose quiet, sedate manner formed a str<jng con- 
ti'aat to that of the fiery young Kleaz»ir. 

“ Nicanor Iim forty thousand f<H)tmcn and sc^ven thou¬ 
sand horse,” was the reply; “ to* say nothing of tiiose 
who hang round his camp, as vultures who scent the 
carnage from afar.” 

“ More than seven to one,” observed Simon, slightly 
shaking his liea<i 
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“Hebrews have encountered worse odds than that,** 
cried the young man. 

“ Ay, when all were stanch,” his elder brother rejoined. 

“ Do you then doubt our men ! ” exclaimed Eleazar. 

“ Many of them will be faithful unto death ; but I'- 
know that in some quarters there are ini8giving.s—I may 
call them fears,” was the grav^e reply of Simon. “ Not 
all our troops are tried warrioi-s; some in the camj> have 
spoken of submission.” 

“ Submission ! ” cried Eleazar, clenching his hand ; “ I 
woidd lash the slaves up to the conflict as 1 would lash 
dogs that hung back in the cha.se.” 

“ On the contrary,” said Maccabeus, who had hitherto 
listened to the conversation in silence, “ I shall proclaim 
that who.so is fearful, hais my free permission to depart 
from us in jieaee.” 

“ Were that well ? ” asked Simon doubtfully ; “ we 
are alretwly so gi*eatly outnuinl)cred by the fo<^” 

“It is according to the law',” replied Judas, calmly; 

“ it is w’hat Gideon did before encountering Midian. 
We can have no man with us who is half-hearted ; no 
one who will count his life dear in the ^struggle which 
is before us,” 

“If we are to fall in the stinggle,” observed Simon, 

* half our number will indeed suffice for the sacrifice.” 
He spoke without fear, but in the tone of one who felt 
the full extent of the thi^atening danger. 
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See you yon stone, my brother ? *’ tu>ked Maccabeus, 
pointhig to a pillar on tiie way to Slien, which was 
clearl 3 ' visible against the background of the deep blue 
sky. “A^)ncler is Ebenezer, the atone of help^ which 
Siirnuel set up iu i-emembrance of victory over the 
■^T’hilistines, w’hen God thundered fmm heaven, and dis¬ 
comfited the foes of Israel.” 

Ay, I see it,” replied Simon ; “and J see the power 
and faithfulness of the Lord of Hosts written on that 
stone. We are in His hand, not in that of Nicanor.” 

“ Let God arise, and let His enemies be scattered ! ” 
excrhiinied Eleazar. 

“ My brother, give oixler that the trumpets be sounded,” 
said Maccabeus, “ainl let our ])roclaraation be known 
through the camp—that all who fear may retire at once, 
nor remain to shame us by tuniing their bocks in the 
day of battle.” 

The commands of the leafier were at once obeyed ; the 
proclamation w’as issued, and its alarming effects were 
K]>oedily seen. The small force of Maccatjeus began to 
melt like a. snow-wreath under the beams of the sun. 
One man j’enjembered the tears of his newly-wedded 
bride, another the helpless state of*a wulowe<l mother; 
the hearts of not a few were sot on their flocks and 
herds, while manv of their comrades found in the state 
of crops needing the sickle an e.xcuse to cover the fear 
*' which they would have blushed to own as their motive 
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the evening had closed in, the f('rccs under Maccabeus 
had been reduced to one-half their number. 

** They have judged themselves unworthy to share the 
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glory that awaits their brave brethren,'* cried the indig- 
iiant If^leazar, as, leaning on his unstrung bow, he watched 
a Jong line of fugitives wending their way towards the 
west. 

, Undismayed, though perhaps somewhat discouraged 
by the defection of half his troo|)s, Maccal^us made before 
sunset a brief address to those who remained. “ Ann 
youi-selvos,” he said, and lie valiant men ; and see that 
ye be in readiness before the morning, that ye may fight 
with those nations that are asseinblcd together to destroy 
us ami onr sjuictnary. For it is better for us to die in 
hattlo than to behold the calamity of our people and 
our sanctuary. Neverthelea.% as tlie will of God is in 
heaven, so let Him do.” * 

So, with stem resolution to conquer or die, the 
H(?bi'ewa retired to their appointed places in the sinall 
camp till morning light should arouse them to the 
desperate conflict. 





.CHAPTER XVI. 
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f 'T tho .struggle WHS not to be defence till the 
^ morning. Might had just spread her veil of 
darkness over earth, and Simon, prudently re¬ 
serving his strength for tlie expected fatigues 
' of the coining day, had \vi*ap}>ed himself in 

his mantle, and stretclicd himself on the ground to 
snatcli some hours of repose, when lie was roused by the 
touch of a hand on his Hla»nldor. (.opening his eyes, 
Simon saw, by tho red light of a torcdi which the 
armour-bearer of Judas was holding aloft, that Macca¬ 
beus WHsS before him. 

“ Awake, arise, uiy brother ! this is no time for 
.sU'cp.’' said the leader. ' 

Simon was on his feet in a moment, an attentive 
li.stcnor, ns Maccabeus continued : 

“ A scout has just brought in tidings from the Syrian 
camp that Nicanor has detached five thousand of *his 


BATTLK OF EMMAU8. 


14ft 


ft>ofc-»oldiers aocl a thousand chosen horsemen, under the 
command of Giorgias, to attack us this niglit, and take 
us by surprise.” 

** Tliey will find us prepared,” said Simon, ns he 
girded on his sword. 

“ Nay ; they will find their pivy flown,” replied 
Maccabeus, his features rola,xing into a stem .smile. 

We will fall on the Syrian ciainp in th<?ir abseius’, 
b'ach the enemy his owm le.sson, and transfer the sur¬ 
prise to our fijcs.” 

“ Well thought of,” oxclairned Simon. Darkness 
also will serve to hide the weakness of our force.” 

“ Our brethren are now marshalling onr waniors,” 
said Juda.s. All, under God, th pends iijum silence, 
promj»titud€', ilccision. We fight for our lives and our 
la ws.” 

The leader turned to depart, hut as he rlid so neci- 
d<*ntii.lly dropped .something «»n the ground. lie stooped 
bj raise and twist it rapidly round his h‘ft arm, under 
the sleeve. The incident was so very i. illiug that it 
scan^ely tlreur the'Uoliee of Simon ; though the thought 
did flit across ^*his mind that it was strange that his 
brother on the eirb of battle could pause to pick up any¬ 
thing so utterly valueless as a slight skein of unbleached 
flax. It was valucdess irnloed, save from the ji.s.soeiations 
which, in the mind of him who wore* it, were cntwiiied 
wkh evciy thread. Tliat flax had been once u.scd to tie 

(SW) IQ 
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together ftotnc flowers long since dead: the flowers had 
been dropped into a grave of martyrs; the light &kein 
had fidlen on the upturn^ sod, unnoticed by the 
eyes of ones Perhaps it was from remembrance of the 
dead, or pcrha|^ it was because hopes itegarding the liv¬ 
ing" (liopee blighter and sweeter than the flowers had 

<■* 0 

Ixjcri) seemed now bound «!]•» in that flaxen stnirid, that 
Maccabeus fastesned that skein round his arm as a {)recioug!r 
thing, when he would not have stooped to pick up a 
chap]('t of pearls. 

By the exoi’tiona of the tive Asmouean brethren, the 
little Ih'breW army ra)>idly put under arms, anjJ 

prepare<l for the night attack, The whole force was 
united as one forlorn hope. As moves the dark cloud 
in the sky, so darkly and silently moved on the band of 
heroes ; and, like that cloud, they bore the thunderbolt 
with th^u. 

Most of the Syrians on that eventful night were sunk 
in sleep - Imt not all: in tlieir camp some kept up their 
revels till late. All the luxuries which fancy could de¬ 
vise or wealth could purchase were gathered together at 
Eininaus to hide the grim front of war, so that the camp 
by da^^ight presented'Wie motley appc.amnce of a bazaar 
■with the gay magnificence of a court. There sherbet 
sparkled in vases of silver, and tlie red wine was pi^red 
into golden cups, chased and embossed, in tents stretched 
, out with silken cords. Garments bright with all the 
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Taried tints of the rainbow, rich productions of Oriental 
looin^ robes from Tyre, shawls from Cashmere, blended 
with instllimeuts (»f warfare—swords, Rj>ear8, and buck- 
lei's, the bf^ttle-axe and tlie helmet. The sehti’y |mcinj^ 
his rounds {laused to listen to wdld bursts of merriment, 
the loud path and light song frt^m some gay pavilion, 
where young Syrian nobles Were exchanging jests and 
indulging in deep eai‘t>usals Yonder in the glarii^ 
toi'clilight Scit a group of offjcei’s, engaged in some game 
of chant e ami their stake^s were tin* captives whom they 
were to tluig at their chariot-wlieols on tlio morrow 
Fllftch throw of the tliee deeidfikl tlie tatc of a Hebi'ow , 
at least, so tleeined tbe meny gamesters, 

4 

But the destinetl slaves were coining to the ij^arket 
sotiner than their expeetant masU'rs tlieameil or doHircti, 
and the price ftir each Hebrt^w wouhl be exacted, not in 
gtihl, but in blopd. Suddenly the gamesters ^at their 
play, the levellers at tlie lK»artl, the slumherers on thoir 
couches, were startled by the blaio* of tnim|)cU and a 
ringing war-cry, ** Tlic* swoid of tlie J^ord and Mwjca- 
l)eu.s I'ho full goblet was dashed from the lifi, tho 
dice fiom tho hand. There were wild .shouts and ciies, 

C V 

and rushing to ifnd fro—soldiers'snatching up weapon.s, 
merchants flying hither and thither*for safety, stumbling 

A 

over tent-ropes in the darknc'ss. There were confused 
noises of terror, trampling of feet, snorting of horses, 
calls to amis, clashing of weajions, with all the horrors 
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of sudden panic spreading like an epidemic through the 
mighty host of Syria. Tlie few remained to oppose the 
unseen assailants ; the many took to flight The ground 
was soon strewn with treasure dropped by terrified fugi¬ 
tives, and weapons thrown down by warrioi’s who had 
not tlie courage to use them. Tents were sjieedily blay.- 
ing; and horses, terrified by the sudden glare and mad¬ 
dened by tlie scontbing beat, jiraneing, plunging, rushing 
wildly through the camp, added to the fearful confusion, 
Maccabeus, with the sword of Apollonius in his hand, 
pi*ess(Ml on to victory over heaps of prostrate foes. Terror 
was sent as a herald before bim, and success followed 
wlierever be ti-od. It seemed as if the Lord of Hosts 
wcie fighting for Israel, as in the o!«l days of Gi<loon. 

Hot was the jmrsuit after the flying Syrians. Macea- 
b(ius and his warriors followed hard on their track to 
Gazera, Azotus, and Jamnia, and that southern pirt of 
tludioa lying between the iled Sea and Sotloin. to which, 
from its having been colonized by Edomites, bad been 
given the name of Idumea. For many a mile the track 
of the fugitives was marked by their di*ad. But as the 
morning dawned after that terrible though glorious night, 
the truinjiets of Maccabeus sounded to call bis troops 
together. The leatler had not forgotten—though some 
of his ofiger followers might have done ao—that Giorgias, 
with an army of chosen warriors, doubling tlieir own in 
number, and compamtivciy fresh, was yet to be encoun- 
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tered. With stern displeasure, Maccabeus saw his own 
men, grim with blood and dust, loading themselves with 



ilHKISIJV or TIIK ril'iilI.K 


the rich plurnler which lay on the road, like fruit under 
orchard-trees after a wild tornado. 

“ Be not gi’ecMly of the spoils,” cried the leader, inas¬ 
much as there is a battle before us; but stand y(i now 
against our enemies, and overcome *theiii, and after this^ 
ye may boldly take the spoils.” 

It is a more didicult bisk to call hound.s off the prey 
that they have run down, tlian to let them slip from the 
leashes when the quarry first is in siglit. It needed 
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such moral influence over hi» men as was possessed by 
Maccabeus to enforce instant ol>edience wben wealth was 
at their feet, and needed Vnit the gathering up. It was 
speedily seen, however, that the warning of the Asmo- 
ncau chief had not been unnecessary. But a few 
minutes elapsed after the utterance of that warning, 
when the vanguard of the forces of (jir»rgias appeared on 
the crest of a hill at some distance, the livelong night 
having l>cen spent hy them in a vain attempt to discover 
the camj> of the Hebrews. After a long, tedious march, 
CHorgias fouml himself on a commanding height, from 
whence at dawn he had an extensive view of the sur- 
iminding country, 

“ The slaves have fled—they have made tlieir escape 
to the moimtains,’' exclaimed Giorgias, as he dismounted 
from his weary war-horse, when the finat bar of golden 
light appeared in the orient sky. 

“ Then they have left marks of tlieir handiwork be¬ 
hind tlnmi,” said a horseman, pointing in the direction 
in which lay what had been the camp of Nicanor, now 
suddenly visible to the Syiiaiis from the summit of the 
hill. ‘‘ See you yon smoko arising from smouldering 
heaps ? There has been a battle at Emmaus. The lion 
has broken through the toils. Maccabeus has not been 
sleeping through the night.*' 

Na3^ my Lord Pollux ; it is impossible. The He¬ 
brews would never dare to attack a force so greatly out- 
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numbeiing tUeir own,” exclaimed Giorgiji«, unwilling to 
belieVe the evidence of bis own senses. But as the light 
more clearly i*evealed the tokens of flight and disaster in 
the far distance, where the smoke of ruin was rising into 
the calm inorniiig air, conviction of the terrible truth 
forced itself on the general’s mind, and with mingled 
astonishment and dismay he exclaimed, Whoi*c arc the 
hosts of Nicanor 

“Yonder arc those wlio can give an account of tlnan,” 
said Pollux, tuniiug to the south, where in a valley the 
Hebrews might ho see.n inarshalled around their leader. 
“ There, I ween, is the insolent outlaw who has been 
making a shambles of our oainj». See you the glitter of 
the sp6ar.s ? Maccabeus is setting his men in battle 
anuy. There is but a handful of them. Shall we 
chai-gc down upon them, and sweep them from the face 
of the earth ? ” 

Oiorgias glanced again notlhward at Kmmaus and tlie 
smoking ruins of the Syrian camp ; then southward, 
where the little compact force in the va ^ey was cluster¬ 
ing round the standard of Maccabeus. 'I’liough the trooi)S 
under the command of Giorgias doubled the ifebrews in 
number, he dared not try the iasito of battle with those 
who had so lately discomfited Kicanor’s formidable hosts. 
Had the Syrian leader been animated by such a fearless 
spirit as characterized his opponent, in all human proba¬ 
bility the victory of the night might have been, to Judas 
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and bis gallant little band, succeeded by the defeat of 
the morning. But Giorgias showed an unusual amount 
of caution on the present occasion; and Pollux, tliougb 
be assumed a tone of defiance, was secretly by no means 
desirous to measure swords with Maccabeus. 

Tlie Hebrews were weary with conquering and pur¬ 
suing. Their spirit was unbroken, but their strength 
was exhausted. It was with some anxiety that the eaglo 
eye of Judas watched the movements of the enemy on the 
heights, momentarily expecting an attack which he knew 
that his haiul of heroes was .so little able to sustain. 

“ They will be down u[»on us soon,” said Simon, as 
lie leaned wearily on his .spear. 

“ Nay ; behold, they JU’e vanishing over the crest of 
the mountain!” triumphantly exclaimed Kleazar. “The 
cowards ! only brave over the wine-bowl! Not a stain 
on their swords ! not a dint on their shield.s I They are 
Hecing when no man pursues. Oh, that we had l)ut 
strength to follow, and chase the dastards even up to 
the walls of Jerusalean I” 

“ God hath put fear into their hearts ; to Him be the 
glory !” said Maccabeus, as he sheathed his heavy sword. 

And after this—to transcribe the wordfs of the ancient 
Hebrew historian, describing the triumphs of his country¬ 
men— “they went home, and sung a soug of thanks¬ 
giving, and praised the Loi*d in heaven, bec^iuse He is 
good, because His mercy eudureth for ever.” 



CHAPTER XVII. 


DfiFAKTEH. 

^r/^'rllEN Zarah, troinblin^^ and pale, after her inter- 
T A. view with Lycidas, tied to tlie apartment of 
IladiiHSiih, she left her water-jar behind her 
at the spring. Tlie .sight of her grand- 
7 mother, stretched on lier low conch, with 
her eyes closed, and her lips parched and dry, recalled 
to the remembrance of the }»oor young maiden the 
errand for which she had quitted her side. 

“The water! the water !” exclaimed Zarah, striking 
her brow. “She mu.st have it. Bin oh I I dare not 


—I dare not go back ; for noUiing on earth could I go 
through that terrible struggle agcain ! ” 

As Zarah stood on the threshold, in a state of painful 
indecision, to her great relief she heard the voice of Anna 
below, and called to her to bring up the jar of water 
which she would find at the fountain. Anna quickly 
olbeyed, and came up the stairs laden, not only with the 
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cooling fluid, but with ripe fruit and vegetable^ which 
she had brought from Jerusalem—the white multerry 
and the nebeb, with early flgs, cucumbers, and a melon. 

Very grateful was the supply to Hadassah; but more 
refreshing by far than the draught of cold water were 
the tidings which Anna had brought fi'om the city. 
The Jewess was full df eagerness to impart her glorious 
news. 

“ I saw them my.self —CJiorgias and his horsemen—^ 
jaded, crestfallen, as they rode through the streets/* cried 
Anna. ' I marvel that they dared show their faces; 
they had not so much as crossed weapons with our con¬ 
quering heroes I ’* 

“Or they had not lived to toll the tale,” exclaimed 
Hadtissah, to whom the news of the victoiy” at Emmaus 
seemed to give new energy and life. 

“We dared not clap our hands luid shout,” continued 
the Jcwisli servant ; “but there is not a Hebrew child 
that is not wild w’ith joy. We blessed the name of 
Maccabeus, though we could only breathe it in whispeis.” 

“But a day is coining wdien the welkin shall ring 
with that name, and the walls of Jerusalem echo back 
the sound,” cried Hadassah. “0 my child,** she 
continued, glancing joyfully at Zarah, “ there will be a 
thankful celebration of the Passover to-morrow. The 
Lord is giving deliverance to HLs chosen, even as He 
once did from the power of the l^iughty Pharaoh.*’ 
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**It must be a very quiet keeping of tbe Feast,” 
observed Anna, shaking her head “It is said that 
King Antiochus is raging like a bear robbed of her 
whelps at the flight of Nicanor and the disgraceful 
retimt of Giorgias. A courier has ridden off, post¬ 
haste, bearer of despatches from the king to Lycias, 
the iHigent of the western provinces.” 

“ Is it known what the despatches contain ? ” asked 
Hadassah. 

“ It is reported in the city,*’ said Anna, “ that Lycios 
is to raise a more mighty and terrible amiy than any 
that has swept the country before—more mighty than 
those led by Apollonius, Seron, or Nicanor. King 
Antiochus has sworn by all his false gods that he will 
desti'O}' the Asmoncans root and branch.” 

‘‘ What God hath planted, who shall root up ? what 
God prospers, who shall destroy 'if *’ cried Hariassab. 
“Thinks Antiochus Epiphanes that he hath power to 
strive against the Lord ? ” 

“ He has terrible power to use ^ag linst man,” said 
Anna, who had a less courageous spirit than her mistress, 
“ Sharper measures than ever, it is said, are to be taken 
to put down our secret worship. Woe unto them who 
are found keeping the Passover to-moiTow ! It will be 
done unto them as it was done to Solomona and her 
sons.” 

“Would that God would give me strength to attend 
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the holy Feant/* cried Hadas&ah, on whom the idea of 
clanger following its celebration appeared to act as a 
stimulant; “no fear of man should keep me away. 
But He who withholds the power accepts the will of 
His servant.’* 

“ I will go wHh rny uncle Abishai,” said Zurali, 

“To r(*joice and give thanks,” cried Hadassah. 

_ « 

But Zarah’s sinking heart could not respond to any 
accents of joy. She bowed her head on her clasped 
hands, and faintly murniuivd,— 

“ To pray lor you, for niystdf, and—” 

No human oar could catch the word which her j)ale 
lij)s iuaudibly framtMl. 

“ Go to our young Greek guest, Anna,” said Hadassah. 
“Bear to him some of this ripe, cooling fruit, and tell 
him of the triumphs of Juilas. Though Lycidas be but 
a beathon,” she added, as her handmaiden quitted the 
apartment to do her bidding, “ lie has a .soul to admire, 
if he cannot tunulate, the lofty deeds of our heroes.” 

In a brief space t>f time Anna returned to the upper 
room, with alarm and surprise dejiicted on her face. 

“ I can nowhere tind the Greek lord,” she exclaimed. 
“ He has made his escape from the house. There is 
nothing left but hi.s mantle, and that had fallen near the 
spring.” 

Hadassah glanced inquiringly at Zarah. But the 

* • 

maiden betrayed no surprise, uttered no word. She 
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only tfembled a little, as if from cold ; for the sultry 
heat* of Nisan seemed to her suddenly to have changed 
to the chill of winter. Hadassah made little obser¬ 
vation on the flight of Lycidas until Anna had again 
quitted the ap.*ii*tinent, when the widow lady said 
abru[)tly, — 

It Wiis strange to leave without a word of farewell, 
a word of thanks, after having been for months treated 
as ti guest, almost as a son ! ” 

Zarali, with her oold, nervous fingers, was uneoii- 
sciously engaged in tearing the edge of her veil into a 
fringe. 

“ If I were not un(*asy rogui’ding the safety of 
Abishai,” resumed Hiulassah — 

But hero, for the first time in her lif(^, Zarah, witli an 
appearance of impatience, interrupUMl the syK'ech of her 
re.vered redative. 

‘"Have no fear foi* Abishai," cried the maiden, raising 
her lieiul, and throwing back the long tresses wliicli, 
from her drooping position, had fallen over her pallid 
face. “ Have no fear for Abishai," she rep(!ated, "The 
Greek will never repay your gtmerous hospitality by re¬ 
venging his private injuries upon your son. 1 can 
answer for his forbearaneo." 

“You are right, my child," said Hadas.sah tenderly. 
“ I did Lycidas a wrong by expressing a doubt. Abi- 
shai is secure in his silence ; und, such being the case, 1 
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believe—nav, I feci assured—that it is better that we 
harbour the stranger here no longer. I am thahkful 
that Lyc)dtt.s has left us, though his manner of departing 
seem somewhat churlish.” 

Was Zarah tliankful also ? Perhaps she was, though 
a rriisernblc void seerned to be left in that young heart, 
which she felt th*at nothing could ever fill up. More an 
orphan than the ftitherless and the motherless, more de¬ 
solate than the wddow, loving and beloved, yet—save 
for one sick and agc^l woman—alone in the world, it 
seemed to Zarah tliat a slight tie bound her to life, 
and that even that tie was gradually breaking. On the 
<;ve of that day of sore trial, the spring behind the 
j 1 welling had quite <lricd up : not a single drop gushed 
forth from the hill to revive the fading oleanders. 

dust before sunset a laden mule w'as driven to the’ 
door of Ifadassah’s humble retreat. It was led by Joab, 
a Jew who had in former yearn been servant to the lady, 
and wdio had be(‘U one of those who had bravelv assisted 
ill digging tlie grave of the martyrs. Ills presence, 
therefore, in that nnfret[uentcd spot excited no alarm. 

” Anna,” said he, addres.sing the handmaid who stood 
in the doorway (for he knew her by name), help me to 
\inload my mule ; and do you bear what I bring to yoiA 
mistrcs.s.” 

“ From whence comes all this ? ” asked Anna^ with no 

* » 

small curiosity. 
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“I met to-day,” replied Joab, “the same stranger 
whom we caught lurking amidst tbo olives on the night 
of the burial of Solomona—(that was nigh being his last 
night upon earth!) He looked ghastly, as if himself 
new-risen from the gmve, and scarcely able to dmg his 
ste])s along. 1 helped to raise him on iny mule, and it 
bore him to a house in the city which he mentioned. 1 
doubt whether the Gentile recognised me—Lis mind 
seemed to l»e strangely wandering—till I asked him 
where he had been since we had met hy moonlight under 
n tree; and then he started, and looked fixedly into my 
fu(>e. Ho knew me, and did not forget that I had been 
one t<» spare his life l»y stepping oyer the spear,” con¬ 
tinued the muleteer, with a grim smile. “The Gentile 
is not ungratefuL I supposo that he remembered that 
he owed a debt in another quarter also, for ho bade mo 
return in a few hours j and when 1 did so, charged me 
to hear these things to the dwelling of the I^ady Kodas-n. 
sah—ay, and gave mo tljis purse of silver for her hand¬ 
maid.” 

The Lord Lycidas has a noble heart I Would that 
he were a son of Abraham! ” exclaimed the delighted 
Anna, as she received the gift of tl^e Greek. 

« With mingled curiosity and pleasure Anna then carried 
up what Joab had brought to the house-top, on which the 
Hebrew ladies were then sitting, for the sake of the cool¬ 
ing breeze of even. At th(l^ bidding of Hadassab, Anna 
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removed the outer wrappings which eilclosed what 
Lycidas had sent, and drew forth a store of goodly* gifts, 
selected with exquisite taste—graceful ornaments, em- 
hroidory in gold, the lamp of delicate workmanship, the 
mirror of polished steed. Anna could not forbear utter¬ 
ing exclamations of a<lmiration ; but Hajla.ssah and her 





gmnd-daughter look(‘d on in grave silence, until a scroll was 
luinded to the former, which she opened and read aloud. 

“With these worthless tokens of remembrance, accept 
the deej» gratitude of one who has learned in a few too 
brief months under your roof more than he could else- 
wIh'ic have learned in a life-time, of the loftiness of faith 
and the heroism of virtue.*’ 











CHAPTEli XVI11. 


THE PAS.S<J%^ER FEAS7\ 


dilFereiit was tho ccKdjration of the Feast 
of Unlo»avenod Bread in the days of Aniioehns 
Kpiphanes from what it had been in the palmy 
times when the cliildren of Lsracd were swayed 
^ hy their own native kings, lliero w'“as now 
no mighty gathering together of the people from Dan to 
Beersliebu ; herdsmen driving their lowing wittlo, shep¬ 
herds leading their bleating flocks from the slopes of 
0<tl*mol and the pastui-es beneath the snow- ^’apped heights 
of Lebanon. Fishermen left not their nets by the shores 
of the inland lakes, nor tlndr boats drawn up on the 
coast by the sea, to go up, as their fathc‘rs had gone, to 
worship the Lord in Zion. TherS wore no j)ilgrims 
from Sharon's plains or the mountains of Oilcatl Jeru¬ 
salem was not crowded wdth joyful worshippers, and her 
streets made almost impassable by the droves and flocks 
colfected for sacrifice, as 'when Josiah held his never-to- 

(Md) 11 
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}>o-forgottoii Passover Feast. There were no loud bursts 
of joyful music, as when the singers, the sons of Asaph, 
ranged in their appointed places, led the chorus of glad 
thanksgiving. Groups of Hebrews, by twos and threes, 
stealthily made their way, as if bound on some secret 
and dang(3rous errand, to the few houses in which the 
owners w'oro bold enough cu* pious enough to prepare the 
Pascljal f(*ast. 

AmoiiiTHt tht'se dwellings was that of the elder 
Salatliiel—a man who, in ilespito of thrt‘atened persecu¬ 
tion, still tiaied to worship God according to the law 
as given tliro\igh Moses. In an upper room in his house 
all was set ready for the celehration of the feast, in order 
as seemly as circumstances would permit. The Paschal 
Iamb had been roastc'd whole in a circular pit in the 
gronml ; it had bi‘eii roasted tran-sfixod on two spit-s 
thrust through it, one lengthwiso and one transversely, 
so as to form a cri»s.s. 'J'he wild and bitter licrbs, with 
which it wa.s to bo eaten, had been carefully washed and 
prepared. On the table had been pla<‘od plates contain¬ 
ing unleavened bread, ami four cups filled with red wine 
mingled with water. 

There had been <lifficulty in gathering together on 
this occasion, in the house of SalathieJ, even the ten in- 
dividnals tluit formed the stnallest number deemed by 

tbe Hebrews sufficient for the due celebration of the 

• 

feast. Three of the persons j>resent were females, two 
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of them belonging to Salathiers own family. The third 
was'Zarah, who, closely shrouded in her large linen veil, 
came under tlie escort of Abishai her uncle. Tlie guests 
arrived late, having had to change their course more than 
once, fi’dhi the suspicion that they were dogged by 
Syrian spies. 

Gret^tings, in that upper chamber, were interchanged 
in low tniics ; w'hisperod conversation was held as to the 
recent events, the tidings of which had thrilled like an 
electric shock through the heart of Jerusalem. Tlie 
victories of Judas Maccab(‘us were in every mind and on 
every tongin*. Glad prophecies were circulated among.st 
the guests that the next Passover would not bo held in 
secret, and kept with niainied rites like tlx.* present; but 
that ere the circling y(*ar brought round the holy season 
again, the .sanctuary would be cleansed, the city free, and 
that white-ro}»ed priests and Levit<*s would gather to¬ 
gether in the open face of day, where the smoke of 
.sacrifice should rise from the altar of God’s Temple. 

Zarah was the most silent and sad o; those who met 
in the house of Salathiel. Many thoughts were flowing 
through her mind, which she would not have dared to 
[>ut into words.' 

Is it sinful to desire that the blcssiiig.s of the cove¬ 
nant were not so exclusive?” Thus mused the young 
Hebrew maid. ” Is it sinful to wdsh that the wall of 
partition could be broken down, and that Jews and 



104 


THE PASSOVER FEAST. 


Gentiles, descended from one common Father, and 
created by one merciful God, could meet to break brejid 
and drink wine in loving communion together? And, 
if my mother Hadassah reads Scripture aright, may 
iKit such a time be approaching? Precious and goodly 
is the golden seven-branched candlestick of the Temple ; 
but is not the Sun of Righteousness to arise with healing 
on His wings (Mai. iv. 2), and will the candlestick then 
be needed ? The candles illumine but one chosen spot; 
the sun shines from the cast to the west, the glory and 
light of the world. Can God care only for the childi'cu 
of Abraham ? Lycidas has told us of far-distant isles in 
the West, where the poor savages are sunk in darkest 
idolatry, where they actually offer human sacrifices to 
their huge wicker-idols. Yet might not God in His 
loving-kindness have mercy even on such wretches as 
these ? Would it be quite impossible that Britons should 
receive the light of His Word, even as they i*eceive the 
light of His sunshine? I would fain cling to this hope; 
I trust that the hope is not presurajituous. And if even 
these savage islanders be not quite beyond reach of the 
mercy of the Great Father, will not that mercy embrace 
the Greekfs the brave, the noble, the gifted? But my 
thoughts wander upon dangerous ground. Can there bo 
salvation for any that may not partake of the Paschal 
lamb ? Is not exclusion from tbis feast exclusion from 
imrdoning gmee ? Oh, that thei*o could be a Lamb whose 
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bhxxi could take away the sins of all the world—a 
Saciifice of such priceless worth, that not in Jenisalein 
alone, but through all the eaiiih, there might be forgive¬ 
ness, and hope, and salvation for all who in faitli partake 
of its merits.*' 

The solemn feast now comnienced. The breotj was 
blessed bv Salathiel. broken, and then distributed around. 
The first cupful of wine was silently sliared ; but when 
the second was passed around, the leaser Hallel, being 
the and 114th psalnis, were chanted in low sub¬ 

dued tones. 

Suddenly, in the midst of a verse, every voice was 
silenced at once, ev(u*v head turiu'd to lisU‘n. The clank 
of a wenptm tliut had fallen on the pave<l courtyard lie- 
low, wjis to the startled asstunbly aliove wluit the blood- 
liound’s Imy is to the tleer. 

“The Syrians have found us!—we are betrayed!’* 
ejacuJate<i Abishai, sUirtirig up and drawing his sword. 

“Fly!— fiy!” was echoed from u outh to mouth. 
The apartment in wliich the Hebrews were assembled 
had two doors — one coininuni(*ating by a staircase with 
the courtyard Jiielow; the other, on the opposite sidi? tif 
the room, leading t.o the roof, which was near enough to 
other dw’elUnga to afibrd u iohimble chance of esitape to 
those who should make their way over them under cover 
of the dusk. It was partly on account of this advantage 
presented by Salathiers house that it hod been chosen as 



166 


THE PASSOVER FEAST. 


the scene of the Paschal Feast. The second door, 
through which escape might thus be eifected, had been 
prudently left wide open, and at the first alarm thei’e 
was a general rush made towards it. 

Terror so often has the effect of confusing the iniud, 
that the impre-ssions made by passing events, though 
painfully vivid in colouring, are not distinct in their out¬ 
lines. Zurah could have given no clear account of the 
scene which followed, which W'as to her like a homble 
dream. The instinct to make her escape was strong; 
but as she attempted to fly, the maiden’s veil caught iu 
something, she knew not what; it was three or four 
second.^—they stunned as many houi’s-—befoi'e she could 
extricate it. Zarah heaijl thundering noises at the one 
door, rushing sounds of flight at the other; then there 
was a bursting open of the frail barrier which divided 
her from the enemy, and Zarah felt rather than saw that 
the place was filled with .soldiers. One sight was in- 
•lelibly stamped on her hrain—it was that of Abishai all 
streaming with blood, his (*yes glaring and glazed, his 
teeth clenched, as he hissed tnit the word “apostate I” 
in the hist pangs of death. Zarah knew that it was 
deatli. 

Then rude hands were laid on hei’self; and the teiri- 
fied girl felt as the gazelle feels under the claws of the 
Higer, She was too much alarmed to have breath evep 
to utter a scream. 
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“Hold!—liariii not the girl!” crii*’ a voieo ^vh'u;h 
Hounded to Zarah strangely familiar, tiioiigh she knew 
not where she could possibly have heard it br‘fore; ancl 
she saw a tall ^fl^cer in Syrian dress, the same who hns 
been introcluced to the reader more than (»nce uiuhu* the 
name of Pollux, who appeared to be in ttoininand of the 
assailing party. Zarah, in her agony of terror, stretched 
out her hands for protection to one in whose features, 
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even at that iiionieut, she recognized the Hebrew type. 
But Zartih could not appeal for mercy save by that'sup- 
]ilicating gesture ; horror so overpowered her senses that 
she swooned away; and had the steel then done its cruel 
work, she would have felt no pain. But tlie command 
of Antioch us had been rath«*r to seize than to slay ; and 
thc5 soldiers, by the order of Pollux, carried off as their 
only prisoner a senseless maiden, leaving the dead body 
r»f Abishai on the floor dyed with his blood. 



CHAPTER XIX* 


A ritisox. 


^j^ROM hur long sWoon Zainll aWoke witli a Henna- 
tiou of indescribable horror. The cold dr()[Ks 

brow, and there was a pauiful 
tightness at her h(*art. The poor girl could not 
Y"' at once recall what had happeruHl, but know 
that it was something dreadful. The first image that 
rose up in her mind was that of thd expiring Abishai ; 
Zarali .shuddered, trembled, raised herself by an efibit to 


a sitting posture, and wildly gazing around her, ('X- 
claimed, “ Where am I ?—what can hav>- happened V 
The place in which the maiden found herself Wfis 
almost quite dark, but as she glaiuted upwards sin* could 
see piale stars gfeaniing in througli a small and heavily- 
ban'ed window. She knew that she must Ik? in a 


Syrian prison. Pressing both her hands to her forebtiad, 
the young captive recalled the terrible scene of which 
she had been a witness. “Oh, God be praised that be- 
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loved Hadassah was not there !*' Zarah repeated again 
and again to herself, as if to strengthen her grasp on the 
only consolation which at fiivit offered itself to her soul. 
“Abishai’s fate is awful—awful!” Zarah shuddered 
with mingled compassion and horror. “ But oh, it is 
better, far better for him—my poor kinsman—that he 
did not fall into the hands cif the enemy alive, as I have 
done! That w'ould have been more* awful still!” 

Zaiah was no liigh-s[)irited heroine, but a timid, gentle, 
loving girl, subject to fears, shrinking from danger, pecu¬ 
liarly sensitive to pain, whether physical or mental. 
Though related both to Soloinona and lladassali, Zarah 
had neither the calm ft>rtitude of the one, nor the ex¬ 
alted spirituality of the other; she deemed herself alike 
inca}>ab]e of uttering the inspired w'ords of a prophetess, 
or .showing the firm endurance of a martyr. 

And it was a martyr’s trial that was now looming 
before the impri.soiiod maiden: she would, like Solo- 
mona and her sons, have to renounce either her faith or 
her life. To Zarah thi.s was a terrible alternative ; for 
though but a few hours previously the poor maiden had 
longed for death to come and release her from sorrow, 
the idea of its approach, heralded by such tortures as 
Hebrew captives had had undergo, was und|>eakably 
dreadful U) the tender spirit of Zarah. 

“ Oh, I fear that I shall never endure to the end; 
my coumge will give way; I shall disgrace myself, my 
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country, my race, and draw on myself the wmth of iny 
God !** exclaimed Zarab, starting up in terror, after re¬ 
hearsing to herself the ordeal to which her faith was 
likely to be exposed. ** Woe is me !—what shell I do— 
what shall 1 do—is there no way of escape?’* Those 
massive stone walls, those thick iron bars were suflicicnt 
answer to the question. Zarah leant against the wall, 
and raised her clasped hands towards the glimpse of sky 
seen between tliose daik bai-s. 

“ Oh, niy God, have mercy upon me!” she cried ; 
“ feeble, utterly helpleSs in myself, I cast m^'self upon 
Thee! Thou hast said, When thou pastfent through the 
ivaters, 1 ivill be with thee; when thou waflcest through 
the Jive, thou ehalt not be burned. Carry the weak 
lamb in Thy bosom ; let me feel bi*neath the everlasting 
arms!” The tears were tlowing fast down Zarah's 
cheeks as she sobbed foith lier almost inarticulate prayer: 
“ I ask not to be saved from death—not even from 
torture—if it be Thy will that I should '•ndurc it; bnt 
oh, save me from falling away from Thee , save me from 
denying my faith, and breaking the heart of my mother! 
—And I shall surely be saved I” said Zarah more calmly, 
her faith gaining strength from the exercise of prayer. 

Perhaps the Lord will make the pain tolerable—He to 
whom all things are possible can do sO —or He may even 
, sen^ an angel to protect me, as He sent His bright and 
holy ones to guard Elisha.*’ The imagination of Zarah 
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pictured a being with glorious wings flying down to her 
rescue, with a countenance resembling that of Lycidas— 
to licr the typ<i of perfect beauty. “ Or the Lord may raise 
up some €iarthly friend,” continued Zaral). Then fancy 
again pictured a Lycidas, but this time wanting the 
wings. The maiden stopped her weeping, and dashed 
the limpid drojw from her eyes. A gleam of brightness 
.seemed to illumine the dark prospect before her. How 
eagerly do we listen to the voice of hope, even if it be 
blit the echo of a wish-—an echo thrown iMick from the 
cold hard rock which c^in only iiipeat the utterance tif 
our own heart’s desii*cs; it comes back to us like music ! 
Zarah*.s prison wouhl have been far more dreary to the 
maiden, her approaching trial far more dreadful, had slie 
known the fact that Lycidas hud gone to Bethlehem, and 
liad heard nothing of the peril of lier whom he loved. 

Tn the same unconseiousnesn of Zaralfs imminent peril, 
another, to whom she was d(*.arer than the sight of the 
eyes or the breath of life, lay extended on the ground in 
sleep, many miles from Jerusalem, with no pillow but 
that stalwart arm, around which was still twined a slight 
flaxen strand. A monarch might have envied the dream 
which made the features of the slee[)er relax into an ex¬ 
pression of happiness which, wlien waking, they seldom 
indeed wore. Maccabeus, lying on the parahed dry 
earth, was in thought seated in an Eden of flowers, with 
Zamh at his side, her small hand claspeil in his owii« 
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Siic Wiis listenings with bashful smile and downcast eyes, 
to words such as the warrior had never breathed to her, 
save in his dreams. All was peace within and without, 
}»eace deepening into rapture, even as the sky above 
appeared almost dark from the intensity of its blue! 
Such was the Hebrew’s di'eain of Zarnh ! How diffluent 
the dream from the actual reality ! Had Maccabeus 
known the actual position of the helpless girl, to guard 
whom fixun the slightest wrong ho would so willingly 
have shed his life’s blood, rvoti that heart which had 
never yet (quailed in the face of peril would have known 
for once the keenest anguisli of fear. 




CHAPTER XX. 


TJIK C{»i:UT OF AN*TIO(!HlTS. 


)’^jj^IERCE had boon tbo ra"o and disappointmeni of 
Antiochus Epiphanes on he.aring of the result 
of the night attaolc on his forces at Enmiaus, 
and the subsequent retreat of Oinrgias without 
f striking a blow. In vain the troops of that 
to(» cautioiis h'ader emleavoured, by exaggerating the 
account of the numbers of their enemies, to cover their 
own shame. Antiochus was furious alike at what lie 


termed the insolence of a handful of outlaws, and the 
cowardic(' of Ids picked troops, who had Haunted their 
banners am.l gone forth as if to assured victory, and had 
then fled like, some gay-plumed bird before the swoop of 
the eagle. Not only the oppressed inhabitants of Jeru¬ 
salem and its environs had cause to tremble at the rage 
of the tyrant, but bis own Syrian officers and the obse- 
^uious courtiers wlio stood in his presence. And none 
more so than Pollux, once the chosen companion lind ^ 
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special favourite of the Syrian king. Pollux had been 
m loaded with wealth and lioiiours by his capricious 
master, as to have become an object ol envy to his felhiw- 
coui-tiers, and especially so to Lysimachua, a Syrian of 
high birth, who had seen himself passed in the race for 
royal favour by a rival whom h(i des|)is(‘d. But there 
was little cause for envying Pollux, the wretohod para¬ 
site of a tynint. Alas, for him who has barteiod con¬ 
science and sclf-rcHpect to win a inonairli's smile ! He 
lias left the firm though narrow path of «luty, to rtnd 
himself on a treacherous quicksand, wliero the ground on 
wliieh he places his foot soon hegins to give way beneath 
liim ! 

A few' months before the time of which 1 am wn’iting, 
l‘ollnx. after a long sojourn in Antioch, then the capital 
of the Syrian doininions, hiul rejoined Antiochus in Jeru¬ 
salem. where the monarch wnus holding his court in a 
luxurious palace which he had caused to be erected. It 
was h(‘re that Pollux first experiiinei*d the ticklcness of 
royal favour. The courtier had bee n jiresent at the. 
trial of Solonuina and her biave sons without making 
the slighte.st ofTort to save them, though their fate had 
moved him to something incne than pity. But though 
Pollux could a certain extent'ti-arnplo dowui compunc¬ 
tion, and force his conscience to silence, he had not per¬ 
fect command over his nerves. He might consent to 
^ thb perpetration of horrors, but ho could not endure to 
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witness them; and, as we have seen, he had quietly, 
and, ns he hoped, without attracting notice, quitted the 
' chninher of torture. 

Tlic keen eye of jealousy had, however, keenly watched 
the inoveinentH of Pollux, and Lysimachus had not failed 
to make the !iio.st of the weakness hetmyed by his rival. 

“ Pollux ha.s sympathy with the Hebrews,” observed 
LyHlrnnchus to the tyrant, when Antioch us was chafing 
at being bafflcjd by the fortitude of his victims. “ Pollux 
may wear the Syrian gai-b, and be loaded with favoum 
by the mighty Syrian king, but he j-cinains at heart a 
Jew.” 

From that day Pollux found himself an object of 
.suspicion, and having once reached the quicksand, he 
gradually .sank lower and h^wer, notwithstanding his 
<le.sperato efforts to save himself from impending ruin. 
His most costly gifts, liis most ful^inc flattery, his 
assiirances of deathless devotion to the greatest, noblest 
of the kings who sway realms coTirpierod by Alexander, 
and surpass the fame of Mac(‘donia’R godlike hero,” met 
but the coMest respon.se. Pollux had once been wont to 
delight the king with his brilliant wit; now bis forced 
jests fell like sparks upon water. Antk>chu8 was grow¬ 
ing tired of bis favourite, as a child gi*ows tired of the 
toy which he hugs one day, to break and fling aside on 
the next, * 

All the more embaiTassed from having to simufate 
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oaste, all the more wretehod because fai*cing hiumelf to 
seem uierry, with the swonl of Damocles ever hanging 
over his head, Pollux, in the midst of luxury and pomp, 
was one of the most miserable of mankind. Tlie court 
Vtecamo to him at last on almost iutolemble place. In 
an attempt at once to free himself from its restraints, 
and to win back the favour of the king by milibiry ser¬ 
vice, in an evil hour for himself, he had volunteered to 
join the forces of Nicanor. The courtier was incited by 
no miliUiry anlour; he had no desire to fall on the field 
of victory ; Pollux wjis not a <*oward, but ho clung to 
life as those well may t’liiig who have forftdted all hope 
of anything but misery l»e3’’ond it. PtiHux, as wo have 
Bren, had accompanied CJiorgiius wlum that general led a 
detaiclnneut <»f chosen troops to make that night attack 
upon Judas wliich had proved so unsnccessful. With 
Oioi^ias, Pollux rettrrned to Jerusalem, covered with 
shame instead of glory. Moi'e than his fair share of tin? 
oblocpiy incurred had fallen to the unfortunate courtier. 

“ Be assured, O most mighty moi -irch’'—thus had 
I^ysimachus addressed the disappointed tyrant—“ that 
had there been no sympathizers with the Hebrew rebels 
in the army of Ibhe king, Giorgias %vould have returned 
to Jerusalem with the head of Judas Maccabeus hanging 
at his saddle-bow,*‘ 

The insinuation was understood—the instilled poison 

worked its effect Antiochus had met his former favourite 

] 2 • 
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with an ominous frown. He did not, however, oonsign 
Pollux to irremediable ruin; he gave him a chance of 
redeeming his character from the imputation of treacheiy 
towards the Synan cause Pollux received a cotnmLssion 
from Antiochiis to attack and seize a party of Hebrews 
who, according to inforiuation biought by spies, were to 
celebrate the Passover Feast in Salathicrs house,^ in de¬ 
fiance of the edict ]»y which the king had endeavoured 
to cTush the^ religion of tlK»se who still worshipped the 
(lod of their fathers. 

An office more repugnant to the feelings bf Pollux 
could scarcely have l»eeu assigned t5 him, but he dared 
n<»t show the slightest hesitation in obeying the man¬ 
date ; nay, the courtier even feigned joy at the oppor- 
t unity gi\en him of serving the king by rooting out the 
religion which, in the secret depths of his heait, PolluTst 
regai-ded as the only t one; for he could not obliterate 
fiom rtiomory* lessons once learned on his mother*s knee. 
The jiooi wretch was, us it weie, sunk in the quick.saiid 
up to his lips, and would ha\c clutched at red-hot iron, 
had such liecn the only means of drawing him iipwai-ds 


out of the living grave in which he was being gradually 
entombed. 

Weai'ing the mask of mirUi to conceal his misery. 
Pollux, befcirc setting out on his hateful mission, jested 
in n^garrl to the iiutiibor of fanatic Jews whom he would 
enclose in his toils, and bring to make sport befo'e 



THE COrBT or AsmocAtm, 


m 


king, to fight wild beasts in the lai'ge gymnasium, wliieh 
had Iweii en'eted within Jerusalem for games whieh the 
Jews regarded as unlawful and sinful. The courtier, in 
the presence of Aiitiochus, aficcted the ga^’ delight of 
the hunter, trying to cover with a garb of levity the 
remorso which was gnawing at his ht*art, and not betray, 
even by a look, the secret torture which he felt. 

We know -what followed the attaek ujam Salathiers 
htnise . the flight of the Hebrews, tbe fall of Abishai, 
\\hose last woid and dying look infiicted upon Pollux a 
panglceen euongli to have satisfled the fiercest Siirst for 
revenge. * 

When tidings were brought to the palace that the 

lesult of the boasted exertions of Pollux w'as the death 

of a single Ifelnew and tho cnjiture of one yonrig girl, 

the wrath of the tyrant Atitioehus Kpiphancs inse highet 

than before. His cemrtiet catohing tho infection of 

the anger of the king, showed soniething of what would 

have lieen the indignant rage of an audience ci*ow<ling 

the (Vdiseum at Rome in tho t tion of gloating on 

the sfglii of many victims flung to the lions, bml the 

# 

s]>ectacle been reduced to the smTifice of one 

Antiochus, however, determined to liave what sport 
he could out of the single poor gftzelle timt lin<l been 
run down by his hounds. One who--albeit, of the 
wtjaker sex— had been venturesome enough to kei‘p the 
' ^sover Feast, might make sufficient resistance to his 
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« 

mine more excitinjy could be had. The monarch, there- 
fore, after he had enjoyed his noonday siesta, gave coin- 
iiuind that the Hebrew pnsoncr should be brought int(» 
his presence in li:s grand hall c»f audience. 

There sat the tyrnnt of Syria on an ivory throne, his 
footsto<»l a crouching silver lion, over his head a canopy 
of gold. Jn front of the king was a splendid altar, on 
which fire was constantly burning before a small image 
of Jupiter; and the luxurious fragrance of inceiise, fre- 
<|Uont.ly thrown on this fire, filled the magnificent halL 
Many courtiers, in splendid ap|)aroI, clustered on either 
side below the dais which raised the throned monarch 
above them all. Behind these were numerous slaves, 
mostly Nubians, ritbly and gaudily dressed, some of 
whom held aloft large fans of the peacock's many-tinted 
plumes. The whole scene was one of gorgeous niagnifi-; 
cenee, the pomp and glory of the world throwing its 
false halo of beauty over guilty power. 

Antiocbu.s himself woi’e a robe crusted over with 
sparkling jewels, worth the tribute of a conquered pro- 

r 

vincc. Ho was, as bis appearance has been handed 
down to us on coin.s, a kingly^-Iooking man, with abort 
curle|[ hair, and regular, strongly-mai*ked features, but a 
receding forehead, and an expro.msion cold and hard. No 
one wpuld expect from him “ the milk of human kipd- 
Autiochus looked what he was—a stern, inerci- 
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less Hiere was at tliis i»eriod no premonitory 

sign ill tiie appearance of the king of that frightful 
disease wliicli, within a years time, was to ivnder iiim 
an object of liorror and loathing to all who approached 
him--a.disease so ex(piisitely |>aiiiful, tiiat it seemed to 
combine and exceed all the tortni'cs which the tyrant 
liad iniido his victims endure. Antiochus, glittering on 
ills ivory throne, appeared to be in tlie prime of health 
us well a.s tho zenith of power; none gueased Ijow brief 
w’as the term of moi’tal existence remaining to the despot, 
on the breuth of whose lips now hung fortune or ruin, 
whose angry fi'owu was a sentence of death. 
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THE maiden’s trial. 


f lFORE this gorgeous asaoinbly—before tliis 
terrible king—stood, Mirrounded by guurds, 
a trembling, .shrinking girl, wiapping closer 
niul closer her linen veil around her slight 
form and drooping bead. 

“ Tear off her veil I ” said the king. 

The command was iristantly obeyed, and, like the 
painful glare of noonday to one brought suddenly out 
of darkness, the terrible splendour of the scene befoi’e 
her flashed upon Ztimh. Her exquisite beauty, as her 
face now flushed crimson with shame at having to meet, 
without the protection of a veil, .so many gazing eyes, 
then turned pale from ovorwhelmiiig fear,«caused an 
involunbiry murmur of admiration to burst from the 
throng. 

No Herculean task to bend this w’iUow wand,” ob- 
sep’ed Autiochus, even his hard stern countenance relax- 
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ing into a snule. Bring her nearer.’* The guards 
obeyed. Zarah approached the king, but with timid, 
fiiftering ste]^; how difTereiit from the firm tread with 
which a captive Maccabeus wtiuld have drawn nigh to 
the oppressor wlio might slay but never subdue him ! 

4 “There is the altar of Jupiter Olympus—that of 
Venus would have been more appropriate to so fair a 
votary/’ said Antiochus, vrith an oath ; but it little 
inattc'i*s which deity rcceixes the homage, so that it be 
duly paid. Maiden, throw some gmiiis of yon incense 
into the flarne, l>eiid the knee in w^orehip, and I promise 
you/’ the king added, with a laugh, '* a gay liuuse and a 
gallant hiisbiiiid, ])earl 8 and gootlly airay, luid all else 
that a young maid’s heart can desire.” 

Zurah did imt stir; she did not ap]»eHr to have oven 
understood or Inraid the words of the king, only her 
li]>s were moving in agonized pra^'er. 

Antiochiis relocated more sternly his eomtnand to (dfer 
the ii\cens(;. 

” Oh, my God, Itelp nje; let ino not f '3 triesd beyond 
what I can bear! ” was the silent ejaculation which rose 
from the heart of the terror-stricken girl, as she slightly 
shook her«l>ended head as her only rejily. 

“What! silent still,” cried Antiochus, with displea¬ 
sure. “ Know you not^ young mute, that wo have 
workers of miracles here,”—he pointed to some black 
African slaves who performed the office of execuiiODcrs j 
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“ these are skilful to biing sound.s, and those some of the 
shrillest, from li{)S the most closely sealed/’ 

In terror Zarah raised her dark eyes and looked wildly 
around her, in the vain hope of seeing some one, perhaps 
Lycidas himself, from whom she miglit receive protection 
or pity. Ihit there was not a single countenance amidsk 
the gny throng of coui-ticrs that promised anything but 
cold indiHcrcnce h>, if not cruel amusement in her suffer¬ 
ings or ht‘r degradation ; unless, [lerljaps, that of Pollux 
formed an i;xeeption. Zanih’s anxious gaze rested for a 
moment on his face with an iii)])loriiig look oT entreaty,' 
wliicli might have touched a harder heart than his. 


I brook no moie idle delay ! ” cried Antiochus ; 


you h»vo y(*ur lih*. do sacrifice at once to my god.” 

“I caniKit—I dare not!” exclaimed tin* young maid. 
Faint as was hta* utterance of the words, they were 
lieard di.stinctly, so great was the silence wdiieh prevaiknl 
through the nssc*mb!y in that marble hall. 


I’he answer surprised Antiochus and his courtiers. 


II 


Ihi! 


there is some re.sistance iu the willow-wand 


then, after all ! ” cried the king, half nmu.sed and half 
angry. “1 warrant mo t(»ug]» Ixaighs grow on tho tree 
from which that sh*ndcr twig has sprung.—Tejl me, fair 
rebel,’* bt? continued, “your name and lineage, and the 
place of your birtli.” 

Zarali had firmly residved that, come what might, she 
* Nvoiild betmy no friend; above all, that she w'ould nevef 
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draw down the lire of persecuUou upon the house of 
Hadassah, In the midst of all the misery which she 
was enduring from personal fear, Zarah forgot not this 
resolution. 

“Mvnanie is Zarah; 1 was born in Bethsura ; mv 

♦ ^ * •/ 

father was called Abner/' faltcmi forth the young 
maid. 


Pollux involuntarily started and gasped, as if every 
word had been a live coal divippod upon hia bare breast. 
It was well for him then that all eyes, even those 
Lysitnachus. were Hxed at that inoinent on Zarah. 


‘‘Is 3 -our iatlier living?" inquired the king, who, in 
he common name of Abner, did not recijgnize the almost 
forgotten one previously borne by a fav»>urito. 

“I know not," was the reply. 

“Was ho not with you at the rebellious meeting?" 
asked A;itiochus F^piphnnes. 

“No; J went with my uncle, who was alain: he was 
my only companion thither," said the trembling maiden, 
thankful to be able with truth to saiy ^h ti would bring 
no j>erson into peril. 

There was a brief pause, to Zarah inexpressibly awful; 

then Antioclius Epiphaiics, he who had looked on the 

% 

dying agonies of Solomona and her sorts, said in his stern 
voice of command, “ I am not w^ont to bi<l thrice, and 


woe to those who presume to nogIe<*t my bidding. Throw 
"Incense on that tire, or tbe consequences be upon your 
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own head. Others liave experieoced ere this what it is 
to brave my displeasure and disobey my command." * 
Bewildered and terrified, 2krah sudered, as if scarcely 
conscious of the imjiort of the act, a few grains of incense to 
1)6 put into her hand, then, recovering her self-possession, 
she flung them from her with a look of aversion and horror. 

** Ha ! is it so ? ” thundet*ed Aiitioclius ; “ if the in¬ 
cense go not into the fire, the hand that held it shall go. 
“ - Executioners, do your work ! " 

Four of the fierce black slaves approaeh^l the young 
Hebrew mahlen. She clasped her hands, and shrieked 
out, “ Father, save me ! " Tt wjia no moital to whom 
she ad«lressed that wild cry for help. 

But the cry was answered by a mortal. Pollux, as if 
moveil l)y an iri'csistible impulse, .sprang forward, by a 
gesture of his hand arrested the movements of the execu¬ 
tioners, and bent his knee Ikdbre Epiphanes. 

“ The mighty king," he began, with a great effort to 
appear indifferent and at his ease—the mighty king 
has s|K)ken of imigicians who have skill to force out 
sounds from li}>s that arc dumb. 1 dispute not the 
|x>wer of yonder black ra.'igi, but T should deem one 
their superior in the iny.sterious art who- could bring 
songs rather than shrieks from a Hebrew ; who could 
subdue the proud will rather than t(.>rture the body. 
Ob, illustrious monarch of the world, let me btit for 
twenty-four hours try my potent spells upon this young 
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rebel, and I will answer for it with my bead that^ before 
the twenty-four hours be {>ast, she shall g^ladly and 
cheerfully do sacrifice to any god in Olympus, feast on 
swine's flesh, dance os a Bacchante, or drink 'wiiie, like 
Belshazzar of old, out of the vessels of the Temple. Ti*y 
my jK>wei*s, O king, and according to my failure or 
success, ST) be the maiden's fate and mine 1 " 

Antiochus hesitated \ vrith a look of keen suspicitm 
he reganled the kneeling courtier. Zarah watched the 
king's countenancei with breathle.ss anxietj'—a respite 
even of twenty-four houra seemed to the poor captive 8(^ 
DricelesH a Isjon. Intense was her relief when she heaid 
the tyrant's reply t<» Pollux - 

“ Twenty-four hours' delay you have asked, and f 
gnint. It wen*, a nobler triumph to make a proselyte 
tlmn to slay a victim. I myself, a.s you well know', 
Pollux,” continued the tyrant, wdth sarcastic euiplinsis, 
“ won such a triumph myself. Take yonder oUstiimto 
Jewess, and work upon her your spoils, wdiatever they 
may be ; but hear my final decision,” the .mg raised liis 
hand and uttered a deep oath : ” if to-morrow you have 
failed in doing what you now undertake to perform, if 
the girl be obdurate still, tbe moment when she refuses to 
do sacrifice shall be your last upon earth—she shall go 
to the furnace, and her protector to the block.” 

And then, with an imperious gesture of command, 
Antiochus dismissed the assembly. 
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A BUKATIllXO SPACE. 

captive N\as uot taken back to the prisoii- 
rlianiber which she had occupied during the 
preci*ding night, but to an ai>artn)eiit in tlie^ 
^ •'b palace— one belonging to the suite appropriated 
to Pollux:. She was confined within a room so 


luxurious, that, save from the door l)eing fastened to 
prevent her exit, and there being no possibility of escap¬ 
ing through tlie latticed window, Zarnh could scarcely 
have retdize<l that she was a prisoner still. The floor of 
the apartment was inlaid witb costly marbles; on the 
vralls were depicted scenes taken from mythological sub¬ 
jects ; luxurious divans invited to repose; and vases, 
wimthod with bnlliant flowers and filled with rose¬ 


water, w'ere surroundtsi by others loaded with a profusion 

of fruit and a variety of dainties. The young Hebrew 

maiden, accustomed to the simplicity of Hadassab's 

* . 

humble home, gsized around in wonder. 
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Wlicn left alone by the guards, the firat iiii|>u]se of 
the captive was to ‘kneel and rt'turn thank;^ to her 
heavenly Protector for the merciful respite granted to 
her. Zarah was young, and hope was strong witliin her. 
W’hat might not hapi^en in the space of twenty-four 
Ijours to etfect complete deliverance! She then laved 
her face, hands, and arms, and the tre-sses of hoiv^long 
hair, in the cool, fragrant water, and found great refn^sh- 
ment from her ablutions. It was then with a sense of 
enjoyment, at which she herself w’as surjirised, that 
Zarah partook of the fruit b(‘for() her. Nature hud lajen 
almost exhausted. Hot only by the t(*rnble excit^iuneut 
"^and alarm wliich the maiden had luul to eiulure, but by 
.sleepl<;1<suess and nhstinenee from food, t’oarso bread 
had indeed been livonght to her in her prison, but had 
reniainccl untouched, not only beeansr* tlie poor captive 
had luid no appetite for eating, but hecuuse the brewi, 
being leavened, was not at tliat seasrat lawful food for a 
Jewes.s, Zarah now carefully alwtained from any [►art 
<*f the collation which .she deemed ml, ht contain any¬ 
thing which Moses had judged uncleeii. ami chiefly 
partook of tlie fruits, wdiich were pure, as God Hirnsell 
had made them, and which werc,^ of all kinds of fo<»d, 
that ino.st refre.shing to her parched and burning lips. 

“ How good is my Lord, to spread a table for me thus 
in tins wilderness of trial' murmured Zurab ; ami alio 
felt much as the Israelites must have felt when they first 
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saw the* g1i.stening bread of heaven lying on the face of 
the desert. The maiden's spirit was soothed and cheered, 
as well as her frame refreshed ; luid, reclining on one of 
the luxurious divans^ slie was able with tolerable calm¬ 
ness to review the exciting events of the day. 

“ How thankful 1 am that, with all my cowardice and 
weakness, I was preserved by my Lord from doing any¬ 
thing very wicked ! *’ thought Z»irnh. “ I w-s not 
suffered either to betray my friends i»r to deny luy God; 
and yet my faith almost failed me. I could scarcely 
endure the terror : how could I endure the pain ? But 
will iK)t He who suppoited me under the one sustain me 
also thi-ough the otht;r, if I imist die for my faith to*- 
morrow hehu’e that terrible king? I will n(»t weary 
myself by thinking ; I will just trust all to my God. Jt 
is so sweet to rest in Hj.s love, like a babe on her 
mother’s Ijosoin.'* 

Zarah Jay ])crfectly still for some time, letting lier 
overstrained nerves regain their usual tone. It was such 
a comfort to l)e quite alone, with no sound to disturb 
siive the cooing of doves from a ganlen which separated 
the jrnlnco of Epiphanes from Mount Zion. 

The young captive then arose, went to the 
looked forth. Pleasant to the .sight was the rid^^ *^iige 
of the juniper and acacia, the terebinth and the palm, the 
orange, almond, and citron, watered from marble-bordered 

* r-< 

tanks by artificial irrigation, which counteracted the effects 
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of a season sultiy ainl dry. Here and there fountains 
threw up their sparkling watera, transformed to diamonds 
in tlte sua But the eyes of the maid of Judah wan¬ 
dered beyond this paradise of beauty, created for the 
pleasure of a tyrant, ond rested on the holy Mount and 
the sacred Temple on its summit. If the very stones, 
nay, the dust, of JtsrusMilein have an interest to Uentilo 
strangft))^ with what feelings must a child of Abiabaiii 
regard the spot on which the Temple was rtmred ! As 
^Za^ah giized on the holy pile Iwifore her, words of 
Scripture came into the mind of Hatlaasairs grand¬ 
daughter, which filloi] her with a joy 'which was indeed 
nourished by the dew of heavenly lu»|»o, but bad its root 
in earUily affection. Slowly and emphatically Zamh 
repeated to hei'self: Aho the hovh of the stivvtjcrf thid 
join themselves to the Lord, to serve Him, and to love tlte 
name of the Lord^ to he IIh servante^ every one that 
keepefh the Sahlnith from poUvtini) it, and takeili hold, of 
My covenant ; even them will I briny to My holy numn- 
lain, and make them joyful in my hottse uf prayer: . . . 
for Mine house shall be called an house of prayer for all 
people'* (Isa Ivi. C, 7). 

“ T'’ ^ blessecT promise 1 *’ cxclahned Zarah. “ Israel 
has ,, Jke Josej)b, the eho.sen amrmgHt many bretliren, 
to wear the many-coloured rol>e prepared by his Father, 
and to go lirst, through bondage and tribulation, to 
^dignity and honour. But his brethren are not forgotten: 
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lie slmll yet be a bloHsing to them all, even to tliein who 
have liated and sold him. Throiigli Lsniel shall light 
spread througliout the dark world, and wdth the bread of 
life shall the hungry nations l^e fed.” 

Zarah was interrupted in her niusings by the eiiti'anco 
of ^Nubian slaves, who silently replenished the vases. 
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lighted silver lamps as the day was closing, placed rich 
garments upon the divan, and then retired from her 
presence. Their coming had caused a flutter in the 
timid heart of the captive ; and it w'as a relief when 
* they had left her again to that solitude which scarcely* 


A BREATHINU SPACE, 193 

seemed to be loneliness, so sweet were the thoughts 
which had been her companions. Zaraii went up to the 
divan, and looked admiringly on the silken rolies and 
richly-embroidered veil. 

Tliese are meant for my wear,’' saiLd the maiden; 
“ but J will not touch them. The Cfentiles would allure 
me, as the serpent allured I5vc our mother, by the lust 
of the eyes and the pri»le <tf life. EiiiiW^ylei*ed robes 
are not for the prisoner, nor the silver ^ono for the 
martyr. Tliis simple blue garment, sptin and woven by 
my own hands, is good enough to die in.” 

Zimih watched the sun as it SJiiik heneath the western 
horizon, its last beams lingering on the junnacrle.s of the 
Temple. 

Perhaps this will be my last evening on earth,” 
thought the prisoner. ” Ere the sun .set again, f may 
have entered into eternal rest.” A deep sens<? of holy 
peace stole into the maideirs heni*t, though the expres¬ 
sion of her iK^autiful countenance was pensive as she 
meditiited on the future. ”1 shall no m re join in 
' worsldp with my brethren below ; but perhaps, while 
they gather together in secret, with perils around them, 
my eyes shall see the King in His beauty, shall behold 
the land that is very far off. And will not He for whom 
I die diear now my feeble prayers for those whom I leave 
behind ? Never have I felt that I could plead with such 

child-like confidence before Him as I do now ; praying 
(M9) 13 • 
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not only for in 3 's('lf, but fur those who are dearer than 
self. Oh, may tlie Lord liear, and gi-aciously answer, 
the supplications of His child ! 

Zarah knolt down, and poured out her simple prayer. 
Kirst, she bosought Go<l for Hadas>sah ; that Ho would 
comfort tiic bereavt d one, grant her rest from her tribu¬ 
lation, and give her tin; desire of her heart. Tears 
mingled with this i>riiyer, as Zarah thought of the de¬ 
solation to which till) aged widow was left, '' Lot her 
not weep long for me,” murmured the maiden ; “and oh, 
never let her want a loving one to tend her in sickness 
and (Hunfort her in sorrow better thiin I could have 
doTK'.” The Hebrew girl then prayed f<»r her country, 
and for those who were fighting for its freedom ; especi- 
all}^ for Judas Maeoabous, that God would be bis .shield 
and defender, aii«l cover bis liead in the day of battle. 
Zarah forgot not herunkrn^wn father. She now pleaded 
for him more fervf'iitlv' than she had ever pleaded before; 
and, by some my sterious connoction in her mind, thoughts 
of her h».st parent linked themselves to remciiibrance of 
the generous courtier to whose inteix*ession she had owed 
her pi'eseiit respite from torture and death. The young 
prisoner implored her Lord not to let the Syrian suffer 
for Ins kindness to a stranger, but to requite it sevenfold 
into his own l>o.som. • 

V 

^ Zarah did not yet rise from her knees. Her supplica¬ 
tions became yet moi*e fervent as she prayed for another. 
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dearest of all. No fear of displeasing God now inaiTPil 
the eotiifort whicb the maiden found in supplieatlou for 
a Gentile. It was not sinful, she thought, for the dying 
to love. Her misery might Ik* the means which Ot>d 
would deign to cinploy in winniiig Lycidas from the 
erroi's of idolatrous worship. She might Ik* permitted, 
as it were, to Wkon U) her Ijelovod from the other side 
of the grave. 

Zarah arcise fixnn her devoti(tns feeling almost happy. 
It seenud to hoi a.s if the worst hitterne.ss i»f death were 
already passed. SIk* again partook, with a thankful 
spirit. i;f needful refreshment, and afterwards laid herself 
down to rest The prisoner ha»l had no iMdVeshing sleep 
(luring the proeeding tcMTil»le iiiglit. and now her eytilids 
were heavv. Soft slumber stole over Zarah, as the 
I*sahnisl's words were on her lips, I nu/f hifk /oy wa 
ihju'n in jwucfi innl sleep, fur Thun, fjurd, only mulxsi 
me (hve/l ia dofety, 
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pi’oluinnl w;is tlu* sluiiiIttT tjf the weary girl tluit 
heard not tlie sound of opening the door, 
u|Ml^ iK)r a stoj) on tin* inarhle tlr>or, and lay nn- 
conseions of tlio yearning, anxious, mournful 
gaze that was fixed upon her as she sh^pt. 

“Lovely, most lovely faireri^ven than her mother!” 
munnured Pollux, as he stood besi<le the coucli of Zarali, 
n})on whose slumbering foiaii softly fell the liglit from a 
silver lamp. “ Even so beautiful and so pure lay my 
Naomi, when the angel of death had in mercy called her 
soul away, and bereft me of a gift of which I was so 
unworthy.” 

M’hat bitter memories of early ytau’s pivssed through 
the renegade’s soul as lie spoke! Happy days, when 
there was no shame on the brow, no gnawing worm in 
the conseien(?e—when ho had feared the face of no man, 
«f>nd had dared to lift Ids eyes towards heaven, and his 
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heart t4) One who dwelt there! Blessed days, never^ 
never to come again ! 

** Hark I she speaks in her sleep. What says she ? ** 

Pollux bent dc»wn his head to listen, and caught the 
faint murmur, *' My poor, pot)r father I ’* 

The gix>nn which bui’st from the apostate’s lips awoke 
the .slecfier. Zarah started into a sitting }) 08 ture, and, 
with a gesture of iilami, threw back the long treasos 
w'hich liad partly fallen over her face. 

“ Fear not, poor child ; I Avould not harm you,” said 
Pollux, in a genth*, soothing tone, which restored Zarah’s 
confidence at once. 

“Oh no; T will not fear you,” she cried, recognizing 

her prejUa'tor ; “ it was you.the Clod of Jacob requite 

you for it!—it was y’ou \vh(> saved me to-day.” 

“ And will do so again,” said Pollux, us he seated 
himself at Zfirah’s side ; “ but J cannot save you in 
spite of yourself. You must let yourself bo guided by 
me.” 

“What would you have me <lo ? ” asked Zarnh. 

“ Bend to the force of circuni-stances, humour the 
mighty king, give an outwanJ olwdienct* to his w'ill. I 
have pledged myself that y^ou should do so. There is 
nothing so dreadful, after all,” c<intinmHl tlio courtier, 
forcing a smile, “ in bowing the knee as others do, or 
in burning a few grain.s of incense. It is Vait a little 
matter.” 
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” A little matter! ” rcj»eatofl Zarah, opening wide her 
ey(!S in innownt suiprise ; “ is it a little matter for 
me to throw away iny soul, and break the lieart of 
Hiulassaii ? ” 

Pollux winced on lioa?*ing the name, but quickly re¬ 
covering himself, observed, “The heart of no woman 
w«>uld be thus broken. She would feel a pang less keen 
at your falling away for a time, than that which would 
wring her soul .should you die by the executioner’s hand.” 

“You have never seen Hadassah ; you do not know 
her!” exclaimed TUirah with spirit; “.she, has told me 
hersidf that she would rather lose .seven children by 
death than one by aposbisy fi-om God I ” 

Pollux bit bis nether lip till the blood came. When 
he resumed speaking, his voice sounded hoarse and 
strange. 

“If you care not for your own danger, maiden, think 
of my pcnl; my head is staked upon your 8ubmis.sion,” 
he said. 

Zarah looked distressed and perplexed for a moment, 
tixm her fair face brightened again. “ Even cruel Anti- 
ochua," she replied, “ would never .slay one of his nobles 
becau.se he failed in persuading a Hebrew girl to violate 
conscience. You are not—cannot be in peril through 
me.” 

“ I am, whether you believe it or not,” said tbe cour-^, 
tier. “ But methinka, when speaking to a girl like your- 
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self in tbe morning of life, witli so much that miglit 
make existence delightful’’—Pollux glanced, at the 
luxurious decoi*ation8 of the apartment—“one might 
be supposed to need small power of persuasion to con¬ 
vince her that music, dance, and feasting are l)otter 
than torture; life than death; nature’s sunshine and 
earth’s love than a nameless grave. The king is muni¬ 
ficent to those who oppose not his will; liLs hand is 
bounteous and open. Listen to mo, fair maiden. Anti- 
oclms has promised, if you yield to his commands, to give 
you in maiTiage; it shall 1»e my care that his choice for 
you shall fall upon one gentle and noble, one who will 
not deal harshly with you if you choose to follow your 
own religion, but who will accord to you in the privacy 
of your home all the freedom of worship wdiich you could 
desire.” Pollux paused, turning over in his mi»)d who 
would be the noble moat likely to fulfil tliese conditions; 
ami thinking aloud, he uttered the word.s, “ such a one 
as Lycidas the Athenian.” 

How the heart of Zarah boumled at the name ! The 
temptation w^as fearfully strong. Sh ' beheld life and 
Lycidas on the one hand ; on the oth<*r the cold steel 
and the glowjng flame, and tho.se black fearful ministers 
of death, the remembrance of whom made her .shudder. 

Pollux, skilful in the courtier’s art of reading the 
thoughts of men, saw symptoms of yielding in tljo face 
of liis prisoner, and pushed his iidvantage. He hml np- 
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pealed to Zarah's instiuets, now be attempted to dazzle 
and pervert her reason. With subtle sophistry he 
brought forward arguments with whicli liis mind was 
but too familiar. Pollux apoke of necessit 3 % that artful 
plea of the tempter, who would try to make the Deity 
Himself answonible for the sin of His creatures, as 
having placed them under circumstances where such sin 
could not be avoided ; as if strength of temptation were 
excuse sufficient for yiehling to the temptation. Then 
the courtier spoke of tlie difleivnco between spiritual 
Worship, the as.scnt of the soul to a loft^^ creed, and the 
mere outward pontine of the body. Tlie latter might 
bow down in the house of Uiminon, Pollux argued,,while 
the spirit retained its allegiance to the only true God. 
Ka\', the teiij[)t(‘r quoted Scripture (as the devil himself 
can quote it) to show that what Gotl demands is the 
heart, and that therefore He cares little for the 
liomago of the knee. The courtier tried to involve 
the artless girl in the meshes of his false philosophy', 
but a woman's simple faith and love burst through 
them all. 

“Leave me—leave me ! ” cried Zarah passionately, at 
the fii'st pause made ly Pollux ; ’‘it is sinful, cruel, to 
tempt me tlms! You would have tried to persuade the 
three children in Babydou to l>ow down to the image of 
gold ! 1 cannot argue, I cannot reason with one so learned 
'as you are, but I know that it is written in God's IjAw, 
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Thou shalt not botv doum nor worship, and that is 
enough for me.” 

“ But you never can endure the agonies which await 
you if you tnadly hold out in your obstinate resistance !” 
cried Pollux. 

“ 1 know that I have no strength of n|y own ; I know 
that I am n trembling, feeble, cow'ardly girl, weak as 
water! ” exclaimed Zarah, bursting into tears; “ but 
God—my God—once made a firm wall of water, and 
He who sends the trial will 8(‘iul the strength to endure 
it! ” 

Zarah, you will tlrive me to madness I ” exclaimed 

^ •F 

Pollux, alarmed at the constiincy shown by so timid and 
fragile a being ; “ nay, turn not away, J 'tvifl be heard ! 
I command you to yield ohcdieiict3 to the king, and 1 
have a right to couniiand ; Zarah, he wh4 S[)eaks to you 
is— vour father ! ” 

Had not instinct suggested that before, had there not 
been something in the voice, the face of the courtier of 
Epiphanes which had reminded Zarah of Hadassah, and 
had strangely drawn the maiden’s Ijeart towards him i 
Up sprang Abner s daughter with a cry, her arms were 
around his neck, her head was jiiljowed on his b(»soTn, 
his vest was wet with her tears; she sobbed forth, “ My 
father! my father! ” forgetting for the moment every¬ 
thing else in the delight of having found the lost one at 
* last> and of being locked in tiie embrace of a parent. 
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And Pollux, for a brief space, could thing of nothing 
but tlie fact that his child was cias{)ed in his arms. He 
drew her close to his heart, then held her back that he 
might gaze upon her face, and press kiss after kiss on 
the lips of her whom he called his darling, his pride, his 
beautiful child! But when the first burst of natural 
emotion was over, Pollux made bis daughter sit close 
beside him, and with his arm round her slight form, re¬ 
sumed the coiiveraation which had been interrupted by 
liis rev(;aliiig the intimate relationship in which they 
stixul to eaeli ()ther. 

"You see, my child,” said the courtier, "that you 
may now yield with an easy cr)nscience. A parent’s 
c’laniLiaiids are law to a Hebrew maiden ; if there be any 
sin in what you do, it lies upon me alone.” 

" And tliinlc: you that I would bring sin upon your 
head said Zarnh. "Ob no, that >vould be to wrong 
n parent indeed 1” 

" f have such a burden of my own to carrj^” observed 
Pollux, bitterly, " that I shall scarcely be sensible of so 
small an addition tf> its weight. Zarah, it is clearly 
your duty to submit, for my safety is involved in your 
submis.sion. If you refuse to obey Anliochus, you seal 
the doom of your father.” 

In anguish Zarah clasped her throbbing temples with 
both her hands; even the path of duty itself seemed 
dark and uncorbiin befi>re her. Then a thought^ sudden 
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and bright, as if it were an inspiretion, came inU) the 
young girfs mind. 

“Oh no, I will save my father!” she exclaimed; 
“ save him from worse than death I JLet us fly together 
at once,” she continued; “no, not together,—I would 
cumber your flight; but make your escape, O my father, 
from this wicked C(.»urt, this barbarous king, this life 
which, t(i a son of Hadassnh, must l)e misery and bond¬ 
age indeed! Ob, fly, fly ! l>e safe, be free! bo again 
what you were once ! it is not too lat-t?! it is not too 
late !” There was inter»se delight to Zarah in the new¬ 
born hope tlmt she might draw her wretched {taieiii from 
this den of infamy, this pit of destructirm. 

Pollux was startled hy the siuM<*n suggestion. 
“Whither could I fly ?” aske<l the, remgade gloomily. 

“To Judas Macciibeiis, our hero,” cried Zarah; “his 
camp is the rallying-place for all fugitives from op¬ 
pression.” 

“Maccabeus!” exclaimed Pollux; “ he would loathe 
—w'ould spurn an apostate!” 

“Oh no, he"'would never sjiurn the latlier of Zarah,” 
cried the niaiif^en, for once realizing and exulting in the 
secret power which slie exercised-over the leader of the 
Hebrews; “Judas would w’cleome you; his brave com¬ 
panions would welcome, coming as you would come to 
redeem the past, by devoting your sw(jrd to your country ! 
Ood would receive you; and lladassali,’’ continued 
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2^rah, her enthusiasm kindling into rapture ns she went 
on—“ Hadassah, in her joy, her ecstasy, would forget all 
her grief; the thought of her long-lost son being with 
Maccabeus 'would enable her almost to rejoice at her 
Znrah being—-with God.'* 

“ Impossible, impossible,” muttered Pollux, rising from 
his seat iis if to depart; but Zarah detected indeci.sion in 
his tone. She threw herself at his feet, she clasped his 
knees, she pleaded with passionate fervour, for sl/e deemed 
that a [)arent's life and soul wei-e at stake. 

“ O father, if you would but con.sent to leave 
for ever thi.s horrible, honible jdace, to return to 
your people, your mother, your God, I feel as if I 
could die happy, so happy; we should then meet 
again in a brighter world, all, all reunited, and for 

f «f 

ever! 

it was as the voice of liis guardian angel—as if his 
once fondly-loved wifi; had been .suffered to visit Abner 
in mortal form, to counsel, wani, entreat; to tell liifii 
that there yet might be mercy for him if he would but 
turn and rej>ent! There was a terrific struggle in the 
renegade’s inirul. lie could not at once decide on taking 
so bold and sudden a leap as that to which lie was 
urged, though conscious of the peril as w’ell as mist*ry of 
his pivsaent position at the court. As the deer, driven 
^by wolves to the precipice's brink, hesitates on making 
the plunge down—though it give him the only chance 
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of escape from tlie ravening jaws of liis fierce pursuei-s 

SO hesitated the wretched Politix. 

He would have felt no indecision had he known that, 

at the very time when Zarah was pleading in tears at 
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his feet, Anfciochus was signing, in the presence of tlie 
exulting Lysiiriachus, a warrant for the execution of 
Pollux on the morrow. His rival had succeeded in 
working his ruin ; tlie only <]oor of safety yet open to 
the apostjitc wjis that tf)wards which his cliild, with fer¬ 
vent entreaties, was trying to draw him ; shortly—little 
<lreaiiied Pcdhix how' shortly—that door of safety would 
Im? closed. Unahle to form a sudden resolution, to come 
to a ]>n)nij>t decision, seeing diftieultics and dangers on 
every side, fearing to remain where he was, yet afniid 
t,o dy, Pollux wasted tlio precious time yet given him, 
he let tlie golden inoments es»;ape. In a state of strong 
excitement, he at length quittetl his daughter's presence, 
to seek that solitude in which his perturbed mind might 
he<*oine sutlicicntly calm t(» form a judgment which must 
be as the pivot upon wliich his whole future life would 
turn. Pollux left Zamh still on her knees, nor did she 
ris(* when he had torn himself from her clinging arms 
and left the apartment. When the daughter could no 
longer plead with, she pleaded for luir father; she irn- 
plf>r<*.d that gi-ace and wisdom might be given t^) him at 
this momentous crisis. There wjus no more sleep for 
Zarah on that eventful night. 




CHAPTER XXIV. 


DECISION. 

f SSKD Imck wards and foi w'ards oii a wild soa of 
doubt—a vt\ssel without ballast, conijwsH, or 
ruddor—was the mind of the inisemble Pollux. 
The courtier paced for liourH up and down a 
veraudah where tl )0 cool breeze of heaven could fan liini, 


and wdiere he w'ould bo secure from intorniption. Ever 
and anon Pollux tore Ins beard, or smote his br(‘ast; 


unconsciously giving expressi(ju by outward gestimt to 
the inward torture which he felt. W-ms ho to give up 
ail at once—nil for wdjich he had bartered his soul - 


rank, wealth, |>osition—to begin life again on the lowest 
round of the ladder, with the brand of disgmeo, the 
burden of shame upon him ? Could he endure to a[)fMiar 
in the presence of Maccabeus, to sue from him the place 
of hewer of woo^i and drawer of water ; to exchange the 
pride of power and pomp of wealth for hardship and 
want, poverty and peril ? Pollux felt that he could not 
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liring his pridu to suliiiiib to the degradation, or his 
worldlincfifi to the loss. The leap to be taken was from 
such a height, and into such an abyas, that it seemed as 
if he must be dashed in pieces by the fall. 

But what WJU5 the alternative, if the dreaded leap were 
not taken ? If Zarnh remained tirin in the faith, she 
must die. Could the father endure to witness the mar¬ 
tyrdom of his beautiful child ? And his own life—was 
it not in danger? Was not instant flight from court 
the only tnt^ans of affording a chance of safety either to 
parent or flaiight<?r ? Was it not the only moans of 
delivering an apo.state from the execrations of his country- 
in(‘n, the curse of his mother, the impending vengeance 
of the Most High ? Conscience w’ould no longer be 
silenced— Zarah had aroused the .sleeper; beside the 
faith and purity of his own child, Pollux had regarded 
himself almost as a demon ! 

AikI Zarah had awakened not only conscience, but 
hope. She had clung to the apostate with tenderness, 
not shrunk back from him w'ith horror. She had not, 
then, been taught to regard her parent as one who had 
foj-feited all claim to her affection. Zarah had spoken of 
the possibility of his yet giving joy to the lofty-souled 
mother wdiom Pollux, in the midst of his guilt, had not 
ceased to reverence and love. For many 3 ’ear 8 the apos¬ 
tate had tried to drive from his mind all thought of 
Hadassah; now her image came vividly before him, not 
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in the attitude of uttering a njaledietion, but as Ijoldiug 
out her arms to receive back her prodigal son. 

While Pollux was deliberating and Zarah praying, 
Lysiinachus was (rarousing amidst boon f*oinpnnioiis in 
the city. The ruin and approaching execaition of his 
rival gave unwonted zest to the rov(*ls of the profligate 
Syrian. 

‘‘Here’s to our friend the inagnifiocut Pollux,” ex¬ 
claimed Lysinifichus, raising on high a huge gohlet of 
wine. He , is going on a long journey to-morrow; 
here’s to his quick passage over Styx, and w’cleome at 
the shadowy court of King l*lufo !” 

And those wlio listened were not ashamed to 1aii;;h at 
the jest, or to drink the toa.st, thuiigli they liad ini.xed 
in familiar intercourse with Pollux, llatter<'d and followed 
him, wlieii he had basked in the snnsliine of roval favour. 
One of the guests was caleulatiirg liow he should now 
get posse.s.sion of some eoveted geiu whiclr he had seen 
sparkling on the gii’dhj of the man to whom he had once 
sworn^^iudterablc fi'iendship ; another fi>.< d f»n the Arab 
steed of the ruined coiii’tier as his sliar** (tf tlie spoils. 
I’hcre w’^as not one of the syccqdiants mot together at that 
night-revel wliOi had a w'Oi*d of waiTiing or a thought of 
pity to give to him who had lieen the most admired, 
envied, and flattered of all the nobles who conqK>3<;d the 
brilliant court of Antiochus Epiphanes I 

Stars were paling, the night was waning, the door of 

{»»(») ] 4 
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safety was slowly, imperceptibly closing—soon, soon the 
decision of Pollux, if made, would be made too late! 
When once the course of duty is clear to the mind, 
perilous is every minute of delay : while we hesitate, the 
enemy steals on ; while we doubt, we may find ourselves 
uiuler his fangs ! 

“ Zarah shall decide for me I" exclaimed the unhappy 
waverer at last. “ If J |ir»d her resolution immovable, 
come what may, I will give my child one chance of 
escape from the horrible fate with which she is threat¬ 
ened.” 

In a few iiiinubrs, pale and haggaid from his contend¬ 
ing emotions, Pollux re-entered the apartnicnt in which 
he had left his daughter. 

“ Zarah !” he eried, in a hollow tqnc, fis he grasped 
the maiden by the wrist, and scanned her countenance 
with an almost despairing gaze, “ I come to ash what is 
your final decisif>n. Are you still insane enough to 
choQ.se tortures and death T* 

Zarah looked her father full ip the fape ; she was pale, 
but she, blenched not. Tn a calm, unhesitating voice she 
replied, ** I will never deny my faith.” 

” Tlien the die is cast!” exclaimed Politiici' almost re¬ 
lieved by being at least fret^d from the ro^f^ry of inded- 
sion. ‘‘We live or pensh together !•— we will make our 
escape before daybreak.” 

* There was little time loft for words—none to express 
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the thankful jay which swelled the heart of Zarah. She 
was rescuing her father from dishonour and guilt; she 
was giving him back to his country. 

“ Put on this <]reBS of a S3^rian slave-girl, which I have 
brought for 3'ou/' said Pollux. “Take up yon empty 
water-jar; it must appear as if 3^011 went to fill it at the 
tank. We cannot keep close together; that w'ould 
awaken suspicion. We shall have guards to pass, and 
possibly other persons tesidos, though at this very earlj' 
hour even slaves will scarcely have commenced their 
morning; toils.’’ 

“ Hi>w shall 1 find iny way, father ? ” infpiired Zarah ; 
“this vast palace is a lalyrinth to me.” 

“ You must never quite lose sight of me,” Pollux re- 
j»lied ;• “ though following at a sufficient distiinco to pre¬ 
vent its appearing that 3’our movements ore guided by 
mine. But no, that plan will not aii.swer,'’ be c«')ntinued, 
pressing his forehead wdth his hand ; “ I should not then 
have 3'Ou in view, and, should you be challenged, I 
should be unable to come to 3’oiir hf’]). You, my 
child, must go first.” 

“ Oh, iny father, my presence will feai*fully increase 
your danger I cried Zarah. “ Leave me here, I iiii- 
‘plore, and make your escape alone. No one will chal¬ 
lenge 3*ou.” 

Pollux silenced his daughter's expostulation with an 
impatient gesture of the hand. “ Attend to my direo- 
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tiotjs,” he aaici; '* we have wasted too much time already. 
You will follow me through the first court, and then 
you will precede me. Keep to the right till you pass 
the first Rentries ; then you will find youmelf in a garden, 
in the centre of which is a tank. Fill, or make show of 
filling, 3 "oiir jar. Then the kjiig dark passage which you 
will see on the left will conduct you to a postem-gate 
of the palace.; there will he a giiartl at that also.” 

” How shall 1 pass them '( ” asked Zarah, who began 
to realize the <lifficultiea and ])erilR of the undertfiking 
before Ijor. 

*' I know' not; but Oo<l, whom yem serve, will help 
you, iny brave an<l innocent cbild ! I will be following 
at no great ilistaiie.e— every soldic'r or slave will know 
mo- call rue, and T will come to your aid.” 

“ Fath(‘r, give me your blessing,” faltered Zarah. 

Mf/ blessing! ” ejaculated ]*ollux, drawing back ; 
“does any tme ask a blessiag fi-om a wretch from wdiom 
it w'ould seer and blast move than a curse from the lips 
of another! ” 

“ Oh, never say ! ” eried Zarah. “ You arc doing 
now what is generous—noble—right 1 Y(>u are casting 
ill 3 'our lot with the people of God ; like Lot, you ai*e 
turning your back upon Sodom.” 

** And you are the angel leading me thence,” exclaimed 
Pollux. “O Zarah, Zaiuh, sainted child of a sainted 
woman, you who have been the first to cast a gleam of 
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hope on the darkness of guilt and despair, if ever I find 
mercj' from man or from God, if ever 1 look again on 
the face of my mother, if ever I es(Mlpe tlie righteous 
doom of an apostate, it is owing to you ! Whatever bfi 
the result of our peril<ms enterprise to-night, reineinher 
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that I thank you, I bless you - and you shall be blessed, 
O iny daughter ! ” Pollux laid both his trembling hands 
on the head of his kneeling child, and uttered for her 
the first f>rayer to tlie true God w'hich the a[>ostate had 
dai'ed to utter for many guilty, miserable years. 







CHAPTER XXV. 


A llETttOSPECT. 


f ADASSAll had, in th« meantime, been enduring 
’ the martyrdom of the heart. 

When Zarah, under the escort of Abishiii, 
left h(‘r home to attend the celebration of the 
holy Feast, Hadassah sent her soul with her, 
though failing health chained back the aged lady’s feeble 
body. In thought, Hadassah shared the memorial feast; 
in thought, partook of the sjicrifice and joined in the 
hymns of praise. Her mind dwelt on the circum¬ 
stances attending the celol)ratif»n of the fii*st Passover, 
when, with loins gird<‘d and staff in hand, the fiithers of 
Israel had taken their last meal in Eg^’pt, before starting 
for the Promised Land. 


“ Is not tliis the Promised Land still ? ” thought 
Hadassah ; “though those who are as the Canaanites of 
^Id now hold it—though unhallowed worship be offered 
Mount Zion, and images l>e set up within the walls 
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of Jerusalem. Yea, it is to Israel the Promised Land, 
till every prophecy he fulfilled; till the King come to 
Zion, lowly, and riding on an (Zoch. ix. 9); till— 
oh, most mysterious word I—the thirty pieces of silver 
be weighed out as the pneo of the Lord and cast to the 
potter (Zech. xi. 12, 13); till lie shall speak peace to 
the heathen, and His dominion be frtom sea to sea, and 
from the river to the ends of the earth (Zech, ix. 10). 
Faith looks backward on fulfilled pnjpliwy with gi*ati- 
tude, on yet unfulfilled prophecy with hope. Zion’s 
brightest days arc to come. Her Loi*d crowiicjd her with 
glory in the days of old ; but in the day.s which will 
rise on her yet, He siiall Himself be to her as a diadem 
oflwautyl” (Isa. xxviii. 5.) 

Absorbed in such high contemplations, with hopes 
intensified bj*^ the victories of Maccabeus—which seemed 
to her types and plcdgfis of greater trium]>hs to c«>me— 
time did not pass w'eanly with Hadas.sah until the hour 
arrived for Zaralfs expected return. Even the delay of 
that I’eturn did not at first seriously a; vrm Hadassah ; 
circumstances might render it safer for the inaidim 
to linger at Salathiel’s house ; she might even bo 
pressed to remain there during the night, should 
Syrians be lurking about in the paths amidst the 
hills. Hadassah liad so often attended meetings in 
the elder’s dwelling, with or without her grand¬ 
daughter, that habit bad made ber regard such attend- 



216 


A RETROSPECT. 


ance as less perilous than it was now to be proved to 
have been. 

But Hadassah on this night could not retire to rest. 
She could not close her eyes in sleep until they had 
again looked upon her whom the Hebrew lady fondly* 
callcMl her “ white dove.” 

Midnight stole on, and Hadassah’s heart, notwith¬ 
standing her courage and faith, became burdened with 
heavy anxiety. She made Anna lie down and rest; 
while she herself, notwithstanding her state of indisposi¬ 
tion, ke]>t watch by the door. 

Presently her ear caught the sound of footsteps, 
hurried 3 ’et stealtli}^ Hadassah heard danger in that 
sound, and ojamed the door without waiting to know 
who came, or whether the steps would be arrested at her 
threshold. The light which the wddow held in her 
hand fell on a countenance ghjistly with fear; she 
recognized the face of Salathiel, and knew before he 
uttered a word that he had come as the messenger of 
disaster. 

“The enemy came—we fled over the roofs—Abishai 
is slain—Zai'ali in the hands of the Syrians I ” 

Such were the tidings wdiicb fell like a sentence of 
death on the <mr of Hadnssfili! Salathiel could not wait 
to t<r?ll more; he must overtake his family, and with them 
dee for his life; and he passed away again into dark¬ 
ness, almost os swdftly as the lightning passes, buf^ like 
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the lightning, leaving behind a token of where it has 
been in the tree which it has blasted ! 

Hodassah did not shriek, nor sink, nor swoon, but she 
felt as one wdio has rec^eived a death-blow. She stood 
repeating over and over to hei-self the latter part <if 
Salathiel’s brief but fearful announcement, as if it were 
too terrible to be true. Had Zarah been taken from 
her by natural cause, the Hebrew lady would have 
bowed her head like Job, and have blessed the miino of 
the Loni in niournful submission; but the thought of 
Zaruh in the liaiuls of the Syrians caused an agony of* 
grief more like that of Jacob, when he gazed on tlie 
blood-stained gariiient of his son and refused to be com¬ 
forted. 

For Iladassah loved the young maiden whom she had 
reared with the intensity of which a stnuig and fervent 
iiatui'C like hei*s perhaps alone is cnpfible. Zarah was 
all that was hjfb to her grandmotlier in the w'orld, the 
sole relic remaining of the treasures which she once 

O 

laid possessed. It may be permitted l<' me here, as a 
digression, to give a brief account of Uadassah’s former 
life, that tlie reader may better understand her position 
at the point reached in iny story.. 

Few vromeii had ap[»earf*d to enjoy a brightcT lot than 
Haiiassah w hen, beautiful, gifted, ami Udoved, a happy 
wife, a rejoicing motlier, she had dwelt near Bothsura in 
Idumea, the possessor of more than competence, and the 
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dispenser of benefits to many around ber. Hadassah had 
in her youthful days an ambitious spirit, a somewhat 
haughty temper, and a love of command, which had to 
a certain degree marred the beauty of a character which 
was essentially noble. 

Grief soon came, howevei*, to humble the spirit and 
to soften the temper. Hadassah was early left a widow, 
and heavily the grief of beretivGinent fell upon one whose 
love had been passit^nate and deep. Two children, how¬ 
ever—a daughter and son—remained to console her. 
Around these, and especially her boy, the affections of 
Hathissah clung but too closely. Abner \^as almost 
idolized by liis mother. If ambition remained in her 
heart, it was ambition for him. He was her pnde, her 
delight, the object of her fondest hopes ; Abner*s very 
faults seemed almost to become graces, viewed through 
the medium of Hadassah’s intense love. 

Many years now flowed on, with little to disturb their 
oven tenor. Miriam, the only daughter of Hadass»ib, 
was married to Al^ishai; Abner was united to a fair 
maiden whom his mother could receive and love as a 
daughter indeed. 

The Hebrew widow lived her early days over again in 
her children, and life wtis sweet to her still. 

1 'lien came blow upon blow in fearful succession, each 
intiicting a deep wound on the heart of Hadassah. Both 
the young wives were taken in the prime of their days. 
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witliiu a few weeks of each other—Miriam dying child¬ 
less, Naomi leaving but one little daughter behind. But 
the heaviest, most crushing stroke was to come! 

When Seloucus, King of Pergainos, with the concur¬ 
rence of the Homans, had placed Antioehus on the throne 
of Syria, the now inonai*ch had speedily sliow’ii himself 
an active enemy of the faith held by his subjects in 
Judaea, Onifis, their venerable High Priest, was depo.sed, 
and the traitor Jasem raised to hold an office which he 
disgniced. A gymnasium was built by him in Jeru- 
sulern; reverence for Mosaic rites was discouraged. 
Both by his example and his active exertions, Jason, the 
unworthy successor of Aaron, sought to obUtiM*ate the 
distinction between Jew and Gentile, ami bniig all to 
one uniformity of worldliness and iireligion. In the 
words of the historian : * “ The example of a person in his 
commanding position drew forth and gave full seoi>e to 
the more lax dispositions which e.xisted among the ])eoplo, 
especially among the younger class, who were enchanted 
with the ease and freedom of the Grccia.i customs, and 
weaiy of the restraints and limitations of their own. 
Such as these abandoned themselves with all the frenzy 
of a new excitement, from which all restraint had been 
withdrawn, to the license wliich was offercfd to them. 
The exercises of the gymnasium seem to have Uvkcn their 
minds with tlie force of fascinfition." 


• Dr. Kitto, 
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To temptations such as these a disposition like that 
of Abner was peculiarly acces.sible. His religion had 
never been the religion of the heart; his patriotism was 
cold, he prided himself upon being a citizen of the world. 
Unhappily, after the death of his wife, Abner had be¬ 
come weary of Bcthsura, and had gone up to Jerusalem 
to divert his mind from painful associations. He there 
came under the influence of Jason, and ]ilunged into 
anmserncnt in a too successful etfort to diveri his mind 
frcuii sorrow. 

Ambition soon added its powerful lure to tlmt of ph*a- 
sure. Abner met the nowly-niade king shortly afb'r his 
accession, and at once aitraeted the attention and won 
the favour of the monarch. Tln‘re was nothing but the 
Hebrew’s faith Ijetvveen him aii<l the highest distinctions 
which a royal friend could bestow. Abner yielded to 
the brilliant temptation; he parted with his religion 
(more than nominal it lu'ver had been), changed his 
name to that of IVdliix, abandoned all hi« former friends 
and pursuit.s, and attaclnul himself entirely to tlie S 3 M*ian 
court, then usually residing at Antioch. 

Abner, or, as we have called birn, Pollux, dared not 
face his mother after he had turned his back upon all 
which she had taught him to revere. The apostate 
never went near Bcthsura again ; he kept far away from 
the place where he had passed his innocent childhood, 
tlie place where slept the relics of his young Jewish wife. 
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Abner wrote to Hndassab to inform her of 'what he 
termed the change in his opinions ; told her that he had 
given up an antiquateil faith, commended his little 
daughter to her care, lind asked her to forget that she 
herself had ever given birth to a sun. 

Hndassah, after receiving this epistle, lay fur \vei‘ks 
at the point of dcatli, and fears were at first entertained 
for her rea.stm. Slie an)se at last from her sick-bed a 
changed, almost broken-hearted woinaii. As so<»ri as it 
was possible for her to travel, the widow left Jlcthsura 
for ever. She could nut endure the sight of aught to 
remind her of hapjiim' tlays ; she c<jnld not bear to meet 
any one who might speak to her of her son. Jladassah’s 
fii>;t objoet was t(> seek out Abner, ainl, with all the 
pei’snasions which a mother cradd use, to try to draw 
him back from a course which must (md in eternal de¬ 
struction. Bnt Abner was nut to be found in Jerusahun, 
nor in any part of the country arouml it. He had care¬ 
fully concealed frrnn bis inotlier Ids J»ew name- the 
Hebrew was lost in the Syrian- Abner \\ dead indeed 
to his family and to his country—and to Iladassali the 
courtier Pollux w’as utterly a sti*anger. 

It was long, 'very long, before Hadassah gave up her 
search for Abner, and she rie.vcr gave up either her Jove 
or her hope for her .son. Affection with her was like 
the vein in the marble, a part of itself, which nought 
can wash out or remove. I'here was scarcely a waking 
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hour in which the mother did not pray for her wanderer; 
he waft often present to her mind in dreams. And the 
character of Hadassah was elevate*! and purified by the 
grief which she silently endured. ^The dross of ambition 
and pride was Viurned away in the ful^nace of affliction ; 
the iinjietuou.s, high-spirited woman refined into tlie 
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siiint. Exquisitely beautiful is tlie remark made a 
gifted writer;* “ Everything of moment which befalls 
us in this life, which occasions us some great sorrow for 
which in this life vro see not the u.sos, has nevertheless 
its definite oVyoct.It may seem biii "k barren grief in 

* l^rd hyttun. * 
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tho history of a life, it may pwve a fruitful joy in the 
history of a soul.*’ 

Hadassah's intense, undying AifectiDn for her unworthy 
son, led her to 1‘egard with peculiar affection tlje child 
whom he had Jefl^tb her (;are. She loved Zarah both for 
his sake and her ow'n. Zarah was tho one flower left in 
the deseit over which the simogm had sAvept; her smile 
was to the bereaved mother ns tlu< bright smile of hope. 
Ifadassah, she wntcljed tho op(*ning virtues of Abner’s 
daughter, could not, would not belitive that the parent 
of Zanih could ever Ihj Anally lost. God wotihl surely 
hoar a mother’s [irayei’S, and save Abner from the fate of 
an apostate. All that lladassah asked of Heaven was 
to see her son onoc again in the path of duty, and then 
•she would die happy. The love for Abner winch still 
lived in the widow’s bosom, was like the un.seen fires 
that glow uii.secn Ixjncuth the .suHace of tho earth, only 
known by the warmth of the springs that gush up into 
light. Even ns those springs was the love of the widow 
for Abner s daughter. 
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« AI)ASSA1I lifitl iK'lic'Vtvl, years previously, tlmt 
^ she haJ snflereil to the extreme limits of 
Iniinan emluranije - that there were no dee[w?r 
(leptlis of misery tx) whicli slie (to\ild descend ; 
but the news brought on that fatal niglit by 
Siilatluel showed her that slui lunl been mistaken. ^J'he 


idea of her Zarah, litT tender loving Zarah, in the hand.s 
of the Syrinn.s, brought almost intolerable woe. So care¬ 
fully had the maiden been nurtured, watche<l over, 
shielded from ov(’ry wrong, like an unfledged bird that 
has always been kept under the warm, soft, protecting 
wing, that the utter dofoncelessne.ss of her present posi¬ 
tion stiuck Hadaswah with terror. 


And how— the widow could not help asking herself— 
how could one so timid and sensitive stand the test of 
persecution fi*oin which the boldest might shrink ? Zai*ah 
would weep at a tale of suffering, tum faint at the sight 
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nf IiUmiU. SIk" was not by any moans courageous, and 

her young coiiBins, Soloinoua’s stwis, had been wont to 

make irilith of her terror when a tHjiitipcde liad once been 

found iieatling under a cushion near her. OouUI such a 

st>ft silkei^i thivjul liear the stiuiii of a blast wliieb might 

snap the stixnigest oabh; i HadiisHali trembled for her 

darling, and w^mld willingly have c;onsente<l to la-ar any 

tortui^e, t<j have been able to exebaiige [ihures with t>ne 

so little fitted, as slii* thought, to eiidiin*. S<Hely tried 

was the faith of the Hebrew lady : how little could .she 

imagine that th (3 prayers <»f many years wen^ U'ing 

answered by means of the very misfortune which was 

rending the cords of her heart. 

In the iiUseiy of her soul, all HuAln.Hs:iJrs pliysicMil weak- 

ii<‘.ss anti pain .seemed ft»rgt>tten. liefon* inoniing she 

had tlragged her feeble sU*ps to the g»it<3 of the prison 

which held her child, with the faithful Anna fru* her 

only attemlant. In vain Hadassfili imjdorcd for tid- 

niiasioii; in vain offered to shart; the captivity t»f Zaral), 

if she might be but ]Mirmitted to stic 'pt. She wa.s 

driven away by the giianls, with instiltrit biunts, oiily 

to return again and again, like a birti to its pluri- 

dcrud nest I Btit no complaining wonl, no murmuring 

against the decree of Him who had aj»pijint(;d her sore 

trial, was beaitl frf>ni Hatlassidi ; only that sublime ex- 

proission of uiushakcn faith, Thoufjh lie nluy r/tc, yrd tviU 

J IruHt in Hiiiu 

(y») 
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the widow thought of Lyeidas the (Ji-cek. Slie 
had a elaiiii upon Ids gratitude, and »he knew that Zarah 
had a phu;e in his affeetions. With hin wealth, hia 
tah'iit, lii« eloquence, might he not help to save her 
child ? 

“ Anna,” said lladassah to her handmaid, “could wo 
hut find the fJretjk straiiger, ho might afford us aid and 
advice in this our sore need. But I know not where ho 
ahides.” 

“ Jojdj would know,” ohserv'tMl the Jewess ; “ and I 
know the (juart<*r of th(* town in which he dwells with 
his iiiothor’s sister, Heplizihah ; for I have dcjdt with 
her foi* o1iv(‘s and melons. Jhit, lady, y(m are weary, 
the heat of the sun is now great; s<;ek some place of 
sh(‘lter and n .st while 1 go in search of Juab.” 

“nuTc is no rc^st for mo till I find my Zarah; and 
wljat care I h>r shelter when she has but that of a prison !” 
(‘I'ied lladassfili. 

'J’he two women then proceeded on tlndr quest to a 
(juarter of «)eiusaletn inhabited only by the poorest of 
the pi*opl^‘. Simple as w'cre the garments worn by tho 
widow lady, she canied with her so unmistakably the 
stamp of a pei-son <»f distinction, that her appearance 
there ('xcited s\ir{)rist‘ amongst t!ie half-clad, half-starved 
ehildreu that stared at her ns .she pfissed along. The 
street was so narrow that the w’oinen, meeting a loaded 
('iiiuel in it, had to stand close to the wall on one side, 
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to suffer the, unwieldy Iwnwt to pass on tlio otlier. Hungry 
lean dogw were growling over well-picked bones cast forth 
in the way ; evil odours ix»nde.red the siiiling air more 
oppressive. But Hathiasah went ftyrward as if insensible 
of any outward annoyance. 

Hephziliah, a mi.scrablc-hK>king old woman, with eyes 
disfigured and half-blindcil by ophtbahnia, was standing 
in her doorway, throwing forth ilie refuse of vcgetabl(?s, 
ill which she dealt. Anna liad frocincntly seen her be¬ 
fore, ami no inti-fwlnetion was neeiled. 

“ Where is tToab f” asketl the liamlnniid, at the bid¬ 
ding c»f ifadassah. 

The. f»hl eroiie through her hhsired tyes peiTcsl euriously 
at the lady, as .she replie<l to Hie maid, ‘'»Toab has gone 
forth, a-s he. always goes at eoek-crow, to lade his mule 
with leeks and melons, and other vegetahlos luid fruiia. 
He Will not be back till night-fall.” 

lfa<liissali pressed her hurning brow in thought, and 
then hei-self addressed the, old woman. 

“ Have von heai’d from Joah where ilwells a (Ireek— 
an Athenian—l^ycidas is his name?'’ 

“JjVcidas? no; there Ixi none of that name in our 
quai’Ujrs,” was* the slowly inumhled nqdy. 

Has Joab never spoken to you of a stranger, very 
goodly in pei*son and graceful in mien?” pei-sisteil Hii- 
dassali, grasping at the hope tliat the singular bc«iuty of 
Lycidas might make it less difiieult to trace him. 
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Hcpli/ihah shook her heaJ, and sliawed her few rc- 
iiiaiuiiig teeth in a grin. “ Were he goodly tis David, I 
should hear and care nothing about it,” said she. 

“ The stranger has a very open liand, he gives freely,” 
obscM’ved Anna. The winds had an instant etfect in 
improving the inoinory of the old Jewess. 

“ Ay, ay,” slie sai«l, brighteiiing up; “I mind ino of a 
stranger who gave Jc»ab gold when another would Imvc 
given liirii silver, llel he! he I Onr mule is as strong 
a boast as any in the city, but it never brought us such 
a day’s hire bedbre.” 

“ When was that i" asked Hadassah. 

“Two da^'S since, wdicii Joab had bikeii the youth to 
his home.” 

“(.’'an you bdl me whi're. tliat home is?” inquired 
Jladassali with eagerness. 

“Wait—let me think,” mumbled Hephzibah. 

Hadassah thru.st a coin into the hand of the seller of 
fruit. llephzibali turned it rmind and round, looking 
at it as if she thought that the examination of the 
money w’ould help her in giving her aiisw^er. It came 
at last, but slowly: “Ay, 1 mind me that Joab said 
that he took the stranger to tlie large liouse, with a courts 
on the left side of the west gate, wdiich Apollonius” (she 
muttered a curse) “ broke down.” 

This w’os clue sufficient; and thankful at having 
gained one, Hadassah with her attendant lefl the stifling 
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precincts of Hepbisibull’s dvvolliiig to find out that tif thu 
Greek. Terrible wore the glare and hodt of the noomlay 
sun, and long appeared the distance to be travei-scd, yet 
itadassah did not even shu^keii her stops till she ap¬ 
proached the gyinnasiuin erected by the renegade higb- 
priest Jason. With iliflitMilty she made her way through 
crowtls of Syrians and others hastening td the place of 
amusement. 

HadaK.S!ih groane<l, but it was not from weariness; 
sbe turned away her tyes from tliC laiilding wliieli luui 
been tc> s«i muiiy of her jieople as the gate of per<lition, 
and the merry v*«»i(!es iff the ]ileasure-seeker8 sounded 
SioMer to li^r ears than a wail uttered over th(‘ ilead. 
Preeitais souls harl been murdered in that gyinn:i.siuui ; 
the Hebrew mollier thought of her own hist son ! 

Almost dropping from fatigue, Hadassah reftclieil at 
last the phicf3 wliieh lleph/jiliah had dv'stU’ibed. It was 
an inn of the better sort, kept by an AiliHiuHti named 
t'imon, who bad c'sUiblished biiuself in Jcrus;dem. 
Uadassah bad no difficulty in obbiini.tg an interview 
with the host, wdio received ht'r with the courU^sy be¬ 
fitting a citizen of one of llie most polished cities then 
to Ikj found In the world, f'iirton offered the huiy a 
seat under the shadow of the massive gate*wav leading 
into his courtyard. 

“ Dwells the Lord Lyehlas liere ? ” asked Hadaasah 
faintly. She could hanlly sjieak ; hei i/onguc s(;enicd to 
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cleave to the roof of her mouth from heat, fatigue, aud 
excitement. 

*‘The Lord Lycidas left this place yestei’day, lady,’* 
s?ii<l the Greek. 

“ Whither has he gone ? ” gasped llad»is,s;ih. 

“ I know not—he told me not whither,” answered 
Ciinon, surveying his questioner with compnasion and 
curiosity. “ Months have ohq>sed since the Athenian 
lord, after honouring this roof by his sojemrn under it, 
Kiiddoiily disf\ppeared. Sejirch was ina<le for him in 
v'fiin. I feared that evil had happened to my guest, and 
as time rolled on anil brought no tidings, I sent word to 
his friends in Athens, asking wdiat should be done with 
pi-operty h*ft under my charge by him who, as I deemed, 
had met an untimely end. Kre the answer arrived, tlie 
Jjord Ijyehlas himself appeared at my door, but in evil 
plight, wi'ak in body and troubled in mind. He would 
give no ae-count of the past; he sjiid not wheix^ he had 
sijourned ; and yestev-inorii, though seareely strong 
enough to keep the saddle, he mounted his hoi*se, and 
rode (df-'I know not whither; nor said he when he 
would n turn. If the lady Ik' a friend of the Lord 
Lyeida.s,” continued the Athenian, whose curiosit}'^ was 
strongly cxcit(*d, “ perhaps she may favour me by throw¬ 
ing light ujK»u the mystery which attends his move¬ 
ments.” 

Hut Ifndassiih had come to gain information, not ti> 
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impart it. “ I cannot linger lion*/* bIic said ; but if 
Lycidits rottirii, toll liiin, I carnostly chargfi you, that 
the child c/f one who nm*»od him in sicknosa is now tlie 
priaoner of tin* Syrian king ! " 

Grievously disapjiointcHl and disheartened by her failure, 
Hada&sah then turned away from the dw^olling of tin* Greek. 

“ O huly, rest, or you will sink from fatigue !" crii'd 
Anna, whoso own sttirdy frann* was suffering from the 
effect of effoits of half of which, a day before, she would 
have dreamed lier mistress utterly incapahlt^. 

lladnssah made no reply ; she sank rather than seaU*d 
herself nnder the narrow strip of shade aflVu'ded by a 
dead wall. The lady eovere<l her fiwe ; Anna knew 
from the .slight nioveinenf of ht*r Iniwed larad that 
Ibidassiih was ywaying. 

Presently the Hebrew holy raised her Imad ; she wuh 
deadly pale, but calm. 

“ 1 cannot sbiy here,” she murmured. 1 must know 
the fate of my child. Anna, let us return to the prison.” 
Even with the aid of her handmaid, thr ’ady was scarcely 
able to rise. 

The twain reached the gn.t<? of the prison. A group 
of Syrian guards kept wsitch there. Tlic afipearanco ol' 
the venerable sufferer, bowed clown u!idc‘,r such a wedght 
of affliction, moved one of the sold leu's to pity. 

" You come on a fruitless errand, lady,” he said; “ the. 
maiden whom you sec‘k is not here.” 
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“ Dead ? ” &iDtly gasped forfch Hadassah. 

“No, no; not dead,” answered the Syiian promptly, 
“ 1 know not all that has happened ; but the young 
gii-1 was certjiinly brought before the king.” 

“ Before him who murdered Soloinona and her boys— 
the ruthless fiend! ” was the scathing thought that 
passe<l through the brain of Had^issah. " And what 
followed ? ” she asked with her eyes, for her lij)s could 
not frame the question. 

“ Belikes the king thought it shame to kill such a 
pretty bird, so kept it to make music for him in his 
gardens of joy,” sfiid the guard. “ All that I am say is, 
that the maiden was not sent back to pris^m, but re¬ 
mains in the palace.” 

“ The palace ! ” ejaculated Hadassah ; more distressed 
than reassured by such information. 

“ Of 0001 * 86 ,” cried another soldier, with a brutal jest; 
“ the girl wius not going to commit the folly of dying 
for her superstitituis like a bigoted fanatic old woman, 
with no moi*e sense than the .staff she loans on ! Of 
course, tlie maid did what any woman in her senses 
would do—wor.shipp<‘d whatever the king bade her 
worship, the Muses, the (Iracres, or the Furiea Converts 
are ea.sily made nt her age, w'ith all kinds of torments on 
the one sitle, all kinds of delights on the other.” 

IlodassJih turjjcd slowly away from the spot Could 
the soldier's words l>e true ? had Zarah forsMrom her 
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ikith os her father had done, though uuder circumstances 
so different ? 

“Oh ! God will foi^ive her—He will forgive my poor 
lost child, if she have failed under such an awful trial! “ 
murmured the Hebrew lady, pressing licr hantl to her 
side, as if to keep her heart from bursting. But 
Hadassah was by no moans sure tliat Zaralfs roHoIution 
had indeed given way. She determined at all events 
and at any haisard to sec the maiden ; and, collecting ail 
her strength, proceeded at once to the palace. The un¬ 
happy lady might have guessed beforehaiiil that it would 
be a hopeless attem))t t<j gain udinittance into that rnag- 
niticent ab(»do of luxury, cruelty, and crime. The guards 
only mocked at her prayer to be [»ermitte<l to see tlio 
captive Hebrew maiden. 

“Then I must speak to the king himself!’* ci-ied 
Hadassah. “ I will watch till he leave the gate.” 

“ The king goes not forth to-day,” said a Syrian nobhj 
wlio was quitting the palace, anrl who v'as struck hy the 
earnestness of the aged widow, and the iiiguish depi<jtcKl 
on her noble features. “ But Antiochus rides forth to¬ 
morrow, s<x»u after sunrise.” 

“Then,” thbught Hadassah, '“daybreak shall find me 
here. 1 will cling Ui the stirrup of Antioch us. I will 
constrain the tyrant to listen. God will inspire my lips 
with eloquence. He will touch the heart of the king. 

1 may yot persuade the tyrant to accept one life iastead 




Clingiiijf to this hist furlurii hope, IfiKliissali allowed 
Iiorself at last to he pevstiadcil by Anna to seek tlio 
residonee of a Hebrew fainih*, with whom she was 
sli<^htly acquainted ; there to partake of a little food, lie 
down and attempt to sleep. Snatches of ’sliimljer came 
at Invst to the widt»w—slunjber filled with dt'eams. 
Hadassah thought that she saw her son, her Abner, 
blight, joyous, and happy as lie had been in his youth. 
Then the scene changed to her own home. Hadimsah 
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fancied tlint Zarah had unexpectedly returned ; in delight 
she clasped the rescued maid to her heai-t, and then, to 
her astonishment, found that it was not Zarah, hut Zarali's 
father, whom she clasped in her arms! It was strange 
that dreams of joy should come in the midst of so much 
anguish, so that a 'smile should a<‘tualiy play on the grief- 
worn features of Hadassah. Wa.s some good spii’it whisper¬ 
ing in her ear, “ While you ari‘ sleeping 3 'onr son is pray¬ 
ing. Your sup]»li(;ation.s for him are answered at hist” 

But Hadassah lost little time in sleep. While the 
stars yet gleamed in the .sk^', the- lady aroirsed Anna, 
who Avas .slumlafring heavily at lurr feet. - The handmaid 
arose, and without awakening the household, Hadassah 
and her atttjiuhint noiseh\ssly cjuitted the hospitiihh^ 
dwelling which had artorde<l them slielter, :i.nd turned 
their st(‘ps again in the direetion of the stat(?Iy palae(* of 
Antiochiis Kpiphanes. 

As the two women traversed the silent, nanow, 


deserU*d streets, tluy suddenly, at the angle formed by a 
transverse r»>ad, came upon a young n in, W'ho.sc rapid 


.step indicated impatienee or fear. lb; was moving with 


such eager speerl tliat he almost struck against lfadas.sah, 
liefore be coultT arr<ist his quick mcjveinents. 


Ha ! Ha<his.sah ! ” 


“ Lj-cidas ' Heaven be praised ! ” were the exclama¬ 
tions uttered in a breath bj'' the Greek and the Hebrew. 
" Ls it—can it be true-- Zarah—cajitive—in j^eril t 


II 
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cried the young 111 ** 10 , whom the tidings of the attack on 
Salathiers dwelling, and the capture of a maiden, had 
casually reached that night at Bethlehem, where he 
was sojourning, and whom tliese tidings had bi*ought in 
all speed to Jerusalem. Lycidas had ridden first to the 
house of Cirnori, where the message left by Hadassah had 
continued his worat fears. Leaving his horse, which hud 
fallen lame on the rocky road, ho had hurried oft’ on foot to 
the palace, with no definite plan of action beforts him, but 
n*solved at any rate to seek an interview with the king. 

“ Zarah is pri.soncr in yon palace,” saitl Hailussah ; 
“ you will do all in your power to save lier ? ” 

I would di<j for her I ” was the reply. 

}Tiida.ssah in few words made known to the young 
Athenian her own intention to await at the palace gate 
the going forth of Aiitiuchus, and ph*ad with tlje Syrian 
king for the life and freedom of Zarah. Tlu^ lady \v;is 
thankful to accept the eager offer of Lycidas to remain 
besidt? her, and support her petition with the weight of 
any influence which he. might have with tlie tyrant, 
siuall as he judged that iufiuence to be. Uadiissah, 
thankful at leaving found a zealous friend to aid her, 
leant on the arm of Lycidiis as she might liave done on 
that of a son. Difierenci^ in nation and creed was for 
awhile forgotten ; the tw'o were united by one gi'eat love 
ami one great fear, and tlm Gentile could, w-ith the soul’s 
deepest fervour, say “Amen” to the Hebrew’s prayer. 



CHAPTER XXVII 


was with a, strange scnso ot* laippinoSH mingling 
with fwir that Zarah fo11<i\V4‘(l her liitla^r 4)Ut of 
the apartment which ha^l boon hor place of coii- 
fiiKMiient. The bl(‘Msing of Abmn* lay so warm 
at the heart of his tlaughtor! Zarali was no longer like 
one }>oering into depths of djirkmjss to catidi a gUmj)8e 
of some terrible <ibject below ; she hiul discovered what 
she had sought, and by the cords of love was, as it wm’o, 
drawing up a perishing parent into s<,'(mriiy and light. 
It wfis rnjiturc to Zarah to reflect on w’ iit would Ik* the 
jf>y of Hadassah on the restoration of her son. The 
inaiilen could rejoice in past porils, and, with a counige 
which surpristAl herself, coiifronj, those before her; so 
clearly could she now jKjrceive that her sufferings had 
been made a means of blessing to those whom she loved. 

With a light, noiseless step, Zarah, obeying the <lircc- 
tiona of her newly-found parent, and keeping his form 
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in sight, crossed the first couit wliich they had to tra- 
vei*se. It was paved, surrounded by pillars, and ojwn 
to the sky, of M’hich the dee[) azure was paling into 
iiiorning. The place was jaufectly silent. Zarah ol»- 
stTved that her father glanced up anxiously towards the 
building which formed the south side, of the court, where 
marble ffillai’s. w'ith wreathed columns and richly-carved 
capitals, snpport(*d a inagnitioeiit fViezt‘. Antiochus him¬ 
self occujned that i>art of the palace. l»ut no e^’c peered 
forth at that early hour on the fornis that glided over 
the marhie-paved coiii't below. 

I'nder the shadow of the colnnnade now reached, 


Pollux awaited his daughba-the tii-st pt>int of danger 
was ha])pily })a.ssod. Pollux now pointed to a broad, 
eov»‘n‘d passage) to the right, lighted hy Iiinn»s, of which 
Some had already burned out, and others w<‘re flickering. 
Zarah saw at the fnrthtu- eial fonns ivf men diinlv vi.sihle. 
'flic guaols, weary with the hmg night-watch, were ap¬ 
parently sleejang ; for they aj>pear(‘d tv) he lialf sitting, 
half i*('cliiujig on tlu’ j»avemeiit, aiul perfectly still. 

Zarah hiul now t<» go first, and with throbbing heart 
the tnaid(‘ii aj)j)roache<l the soldiers, breathing an in¬ 
audible prayer, for she felt the peril to he very great. 
The passage at the end of wliieh the guards kept ward 
oponeil into one of tlie small gardens which a<lorned the 


iiiU!rior of the e.xtensive 


cdilico, with a tank in the centre, 


from which a grtieeful fountain usually rose from a statuary 
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group of marble, reprL*sc*nting Niobe and her chihlren. 
The fountain \vti8 not playing at this hour, and there was 
not light sufficient to throw the shadow of the statues 
upon the still water below. 

It was inipttssiblo to reach tlie gunlon without passing 
lM.-twecn the tw^o guards. Zarah could not tell wh(‘thcr 
tln^y w’cro indeed sleeping, uml the sjw-e left l»l^tweon 
them was 8carc(‘ly sufficiently wide to ailmit of licr tra¬ 
versing it. Frightened, yet clinging to hope, Zarah, 
with In a’jar on her head, walked slowly and cautiously 
on. Just as she was gliding hy the guards, one fif thorn 
started and eaughl hoM of her dr<'ss. 


“tla, slave! what mischief arc mui after at such aii 
hour iis this i '* 


“My lord has l/nlden iii(‘ dip niyjar in ytm tank,'* 
s.iid Zarah, in as calm ii bmc as she e<»uld command. 

'• 1 t:'uw 3 'oiir hu'd has heated himself with a stronger 
kind of drink, or he w^ould imt need w ater cool him 
now/’ sairl the Syrian, releasing Zarah, who, wondering 
at h* r own sui‘c<‘.s.s, rapidly hurrit.'d into l' <• ganlen. Slio 
almo.st forgot, in her haste t<» eseape, that it w<is needful to 
«lij» her jar iiib; the water, os she was still within view of 
the Syrian. The maiden had to tur|i back one or two stejtK, 
and bend over the brink of the tank- Its cool waters 


refreshed her, as she dipped licr slcrnlcr tiiigejs therein. 

“Now,” thought Zarah, “there is a hmg dark [MUiWige 

to traveitie—i.s it on the right or the left1 scarce can 
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remember my father’s directions; and a mistake now 
might be fatal both to him and to me. Oh, may Heaven 
direct me ! ” 

As i^arah glanced atjxiously on either side, she ]>er- 
ccived to the left n narrow opening in the mass of build¬ 
ings which enclosed the garden. The oi-icning was .so 
utterly dark, that it h»oked bi the trenibling girl like the 
mouth of a sepulchre, and she feared enter iiik> it. As 
Zarah stoo<l hesitatiJig, she could hear Pollux behind her 
giving the pa.ssword to the sfuitries. His voice strength¬ 
ened the Cf)urage of his daughter; it was a comfort to 
knt)W that he was near. Quitting the garden, Zarah 
entered the glt)oniy passjvge. It was not quite so dark 
M’itliin as it luul appeared from without. The maiden 
eould dimly ilistinguish a niche in the wall, in which she 
depo.sited her jai*, which could now only burden her in 
her flight. 

The passage along Mliieli Zaral) was groping her way 
was one merely intendtsl as a laick-way, along which 
slaves carrying viands or other burdens might favss, 
though it was not uiifrequently used by courtiers bound 
on secret errands. It condu(‘.tcd to a much wider 
passage or corridor, which i^rossed it at right angles, fin*! 
which led tiirect to a posteni-thK>r of the palace, by 
which four guards kept watch night and day. When 
Zarah reached the point wdiere the smaller passage 
oi^ined into the larger, she became aware of the most 
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f(.u*iiiidable ubstaclv which she had yet hinl encounter— 
the presence of these guaiils ; arul to the youniy fugitive 
the obstacle seemed insuj»erablo. The door was strongly 
bolted, and tlic soldiers were wide awake; there ap¬ 
peared to the mind of Zaruh nut the smallest chance 
that they would unWr the dtior for her, or siiftbr her 


to pasa 

The heai’t of the young fugitive sank within her. It 
was terrible to be so near tf» Jiberiy, and yet liavo tlmt 
impassable luirrier between her and freedom! Jlow 
formidable looked the deadly wea{>ons of the soldici’s ns 
they gleamed in the waning torch-light; how stern the 
wcatlicr-l>eaten counteTiniiecs of the warriors of Antioch us 
EpiphuD€)s ! 

Zarah lcane<i against the wall of the dark narrow 


, and listened for the footstej»s of her father 
bchiiid her. She <]ared not venture out of tlu^ shadow 
into the Iighie<J ot^rridor. Presently Pollux was at her 
side ; she felt his hand gently laid on her shoulder. 

“ All will be lo,^t if you attempt to sn> ^ me, father,” 
murmured the trembling girl. ‘*0h, go on without 
me—leave me to God’s care; I can never pass those 
guards.” 

** When I raise my hand, come forward and go forth,” 
whispered Pollute. Not like a prisoner eHcaj)ing, but 
with the firm tread of a man who doubts not his right 
and power to go where he will, the courtier of Antiochos 

1C 
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slnwld iiitfj tlie cnrridcir and advanced tdwaids the giiardn, 
wIkj saluted, in Oriental fashion, a nohle of high distinc* 
lion, whose person was familiar to them all. 

“ The wt)rd is ‘ 1’he sword of Antioehus.* Unliar that 
iloor, and cpiickly; I am on busiiio.s.s of importance which 
brooks no delay,” s»iid Pollux to the guards in a tone of 
(‘omrtiand. 

Tlie ordi'r was instantly obeyed, Zanih joyfully hcanl 
bolt after bolt witlidrawn, ami then the creaking of the 
do(»r upon its hinges ; and f<‘lt the froshneas of outer air 
admitted througli the opening. 

Pollux seeiiK'd Ui l>e about to pjms out, when be sud¬ 
denly raisfnl his band, as his appointed signal to his 
daughter. Zarah, gaspiiig w’ith breathless anxiety, 
obeyed the sign, and glided forward to go forth from the 
palacre. One of the soldiers, however, instantly l)arrcd 
her passiige with his weaj.Km. 

“ Let the slave pass,” said Pollux sttM’iily. 

The j^oiiit of the guard’s w'eapon was iowerfsl ; but 
an<>ther of tlie soldiers was about to remonstrate. “It 
is against <»rdei*s,” he iKjgan, when Pollux interrupted 
him. 

“ Methinks you are one who served* under me in the 
f(»rce of Oiorgins,” olisurved the courtier, with presence 
of mind. 

“Ay, my lord,*' answered the soldier. 

“ When we next see Miiccabeus, we must come to 
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eitjser qani*ton» with lum,” ohsorvod tli<> noble. *‘ Hen\ 
niy brave men/’—he drew foi?th ji pnrso heevy with 
gold—** almre this among you, and di’iiik sue-c€«»*to the 
brave.” 

Tlic soldiem could scarcely re])ro.ss a shout at the un- 
e.vj»ected Jibemlity <»f Pollux. . Not one of them so much 
as looked at Zurnli as she glid(*<l forth intt» the opct» air, 

t)h, tmiisjxirting s«'nse of liberty ! How dc'lh'ioUK 
was the breath (.►f early inoni on the fugitive's cheek ; 
how glorious the open vault .spr(‘ad above hc‘r, blushing 
in the first light of dawn ! J*olIux exjK’rionced, though 
in a very inferior degret‘, Huine f»f the jileasun^ felt, by his 
danght«T, iis he j<nned her on the broad marble steps 
which led down frmii the (Ireeian-built palace of j\n- 
lioehiis t(» the platforiii on which it was erected. 

“This way, niy ehild,” whispered Pollux, as he dr(?w 
/avail in the direction <»f one of the higli narrow streets 
of Jerusalem. “We must put as imich s]»ace as jiossible 
ladwecn us and pursu<‘rs before HUiirise. Would that 
we had started lioui's ago! Many di.ogefft yet are be¬ 
fore us.” 

One was nearer ilian ibe speaker was aware of. 
Scarcely bad the fugitives ent*!red tin* nearest street 
w'hen they encountered a Syrian courtifT, splendidly 
attired, whose utistc»ady gait betrayed ni what manner 
he lia<l been [^lassing ibe iiigbt. More than half intoxi¬ 
cated as he was, Lysimachus instantly recognized Pollux. 
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“ Ha! wliitlier boiiinl?’* C‘xc!aiine<l LysiinacliuK, stand¬ 
ing, or mtlior sbiggoring, in tlie naiTow path directly in 
IVnnt of the fugitives. 

“I give an account of iny inovomcnts only t<J such as 
have a riglit to dciiinind it,” said Pollux haughtily, at¬ 
tempting to ja'.ss his rival, while Zarah kept close behind 
her father. 

“ The fox has caught .sight of the tra[)-"Ptdhix Inis 
foiinil out that f hold liis death-warrant,” cried L^’si- 
inachns; “and that his liead must fall at sunrise!” 

PdIIux started at the words of his enemy. 

“ H«* is making his es(;ape !” continued Lysimachus, in 
a louder voice; "lie's falling oH* to the Hebrews!—hut 
this shall sto}» hiiri I” and with a quick, unexpected 
movement, the Syrian plunged a dagger into the breast 
of Pollux, then himself fell heavily’, rolling ov€*r into the 
dust! Lysiina<*hns had been struck down by a blow 
from the hand of Lyitida.s, who hail been but a few paces 
behind him. 

Zarah hatl caught sight of the Greek, and of the vciie- 
rated form of lladassah at that momentous crisis; her 
eyes rivetted oti them, she had not seen tlie blow inflicted 
on her father, who, tltough mortally w'oundcd, did not 
instantly fall. For Pollux also beheld his mother; and 
the sudden, unexpected vision of her from whom he had 
so long been divided, seemed to have power to arrest 
even the hand of death. Parent and son met—they 
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claspod—they locked each other in a first-—a laat em¬ 
brace. 

**0 mother,” exclaimed Zanih, "he has wived me! 
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He is your own son again, <Jevot(*d to his country— t-o 
his Go^ll” 

Did Httdassah hoar the joyful exclamation '{ If she 
did not, it mattered but little, for she Jmd already grasped 
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with ecstasy all that its meaning could convey; for the 
lust sentence, uttered by Lysiniachus ere he fell had 
reached her ear. Her stm—her beloved—was “falling 
away to the Hebiews/' or rather was returning to the 
faith which he once had abjure<l ; he was given Imck— 
he was saved from perdition—luj was rescuing his child 
from death and his mother from despair, lladassah’s 
mind had received all this, conveyed, as it were, in a. 
lightning flash of joy. She needed to know no more;— 
her son wtus folded in her arms. 

Pollu.x and Hadassah sank t<igether on the paved "way. 
The sight of a few drops of blood on the stones tii-st 
startled Zarah into a knowledge that Jlysiniachus bad 
inflicted an injury on her fatlier. 

“Oh, he is w'ounded !” she exclaimed, throwing her¬ 
self on her knees beside him. 

“Dead!” ejaculated Anna, wlio was vainly attempting 
to raise the btiatl of Pollux. 

Ko-—no— not dead! O Lyeidaa ! — Lychias ! “ ex¬ 
claimed Zarah in horror, intuitivedy appealing to the 
Athenian to relieve her fiom the terrible fear which Anna 
had raised. 

« 

“It is too true,” .said Lyeidiis sadly ; for he could not 
look upon the eonntenaneo of Pollux and doubt that life 
was extinct. “We must gently separate the son from 
the anus of Im mother.” 

Ihit they who had been so long separated in life could 
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not lie sopsimted in death ; man had now no power to 
divide them. Often had Hadamsah thought that her 
heart would break with grief;—it hiwl burst with joy ! 
Her day of swrow was over; her lf»ng Sabbath rest had 
begun. The happy smile which had lately played on lier 
lip.s in sleep, now rested upon them in that last peaceful 
slumber from which she. should never again awake to 
weep. She had been givt'ii her heart’s ilcsire, and so 
had departed in jieaee. Blessed death ; most joyful 
departure I 
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w^yj^VCIDAS clami not at first broak to Zarah tbo 
iiiournfiil tnith that one l)low harl bereft lior of 
both licr protectors, that she was now indeed 
Uwjw an orphan, and alone iu the worhl. Zarah saw 
that her father was dead, but believed that 
Ila<1assHh had swooned. The subdued wail of Anna 
over the corpse of her mistress fimt revealed to the 
bereaved girl the full extent of her lo.ss. Its greatness, 
its suddenness, almost stunned her; it was a paralyzing 
grief. 

But this was no time for lamentation or wail. Ly- 
cidas remembered— though Zarah lu*rself for the moment 
entirely forgot it—l»er imminent personal peril ithould 
sh(* be discovered and arrested by the Syrians. To save 
her precious life was now the Greek’s most anxious care. 
He tiied to ]>ersuade her tu fly ; but even his entreaties 
ccihld not draw the mourner from the dead bodies of 
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Hadafisah and Pollux, It seemed as if Zarah could un¬ 
derstand nothing but the greatness of her bereavements. 
A terrible fear arose in the mind of the Greek that all 
that the maiden had undergone during the last two days 
had unsettled her reason. 

*'What can be done!’* exclaimed Lycidas, almost in 
despair; “ if the Syrians find her here, she is lost. The 
city will soon be^astir; already I hear the sound of 
hoofs !” 

A man, leading a large mule with two (*inpty ]>anniers, 
appeared, trudging on his sulittiry way. As he aj»- 
pr(>ached the spot, Lycidas, to his inexpressible udief, 
recogniz(‘d in him Joab, a man whose countenance was 
never likely to bo forgotten by him-- iH^iiig counocted 
with one of the most exciting passages in the life of the 
young Athenian. 

“ IJa! the Lady Iladassah 1” exelaimod the muleteer, 
in a tone of surprise and regret, as liis eye fell on the 
lifeless body, round which Zarah was clinging, with her 
face buried in the folds of its garment.^ 

“ I have seen you before; I know you to be a good 
man and true,” said Lycidas, hurriedly. V<»u riskcsl 
j^our life to bury the martyrs, you will helj) us now in 
this our sore need. Assist us to lift theso bodies on 
your mule, and take them as secretly and as swiftly 
as we may to the house of Hadassali.” 

** 1 would risk anything for iny old mistress,” said 
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Joab; “ but as for yon silken-clad Syrian, I care not to 
burden my beast with bis carcass/* The muleteer looked 
with stern sur]^rise on the corpse of Pollux. Who is 
he,’* continued Joab, “ and how comes he to be clasped 
ill the arms of the Lady Hadassah ?” 

“ My father—he is my father I” sobbed Zarah. 

“ Raise tliem both,” s;iid Lycidas ; “ we cannot divide 
them, and there is not a moment to be lost.” 

The united efforts of the party hardly sufficed to raise 
the two bodies to the back of the mule, which, though a 
large and pow(‘rrul animal, could scarcely carry the 
double burden. Joab took his large coame mantle, and 
throw it over tlio corpses to hide them ; then taking his 
beast by the halter, led it forward irt silence. 

“ Is there no danger from him ?” said Anna to Lycidas, 
pointing to Lysimaelius, who lay senseless and bleeding, 
his head having come into violent collision with a stone. 

By a brief examination, Lycidas satisfied liimself that 
the courtier was indeed in a shite of unconsciousness, 
and knew nothing of what wa.s passing around him. Tlie 
Athenian then went up to Zarah, who, drooping like a 
broken lily, was slowly following the coiiises of her 
parent and his mothei*. Lycidas offered her what sup¬ 
port he could give ; Zarah did not, could not reject it. 
A dcaJuess seemed coming over her brain and heart; 
Imd not Lycidas upheld the poor girl, she must have 
drojiped by the wayside. 
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Witli what strange emotions did Lycidas througli life 
remember that early walk in «T&rusaletn! The being 
whom he loved best was leaning upon him, too much 
exhausted to decline his aid; there was thrilling happi¬ 
ness in being so near her; but the uppermost feelings in 
the mind of Lycidas were agonizing fear upon Zarah’s 
account, and intense impatience to reach some place of 
safety. Fearfully slow to Lycidas appeared the progress 
of the heavily-laden mule, terribly long the way that was 
traversed. The muleteer {)UiiK»soly avoided that which 
would have been most direct ; he dared not go through 
one of the city gates, but passed out into the open coun¬ 
try at a spot little frequented, where a part of the wall 
of Jerusalem still lay in ruins, as it had been left by 
Apollonius. Alost unwelcome to Lycidas was the bright¬ 
ening day, which awoke the world to life. Kvery human 
form, even that of a child, was to him an object of alarm. 
The brave young Greek was full of terrors for one who 
in her grief had lost the sense of personal fear. 

Partly ovring to the skilful selcctioi! t»f patiis by .loah, 
partly owing to the circumstance of tl.e day being still 
so young, the party did not meet many persons on their 
way, and these few' were of tU<j poorer class, early com¬ 
mencing their morning tolls. Inquiring glances were 
cast at the singular cortege*; but at that time of bondage 
and peril, a common sense of misery and <hingcr taught 
caution ami repressed curhwity. 
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Only once was a que.stion a^siked of the muleteer. 

“ What have you there, Joab, under yon mantle ?** 
iiu]^uired a woman with a large jar on her head, who 
stopped to survey tlie strange burden of the mule. 

** A ripe sheaf of the fii*«t-fruita, a wave-offering, 
Deborah,” replied Joab, with significance. 

“There will be more—many more—cut down soon,” 
re[»liod the woman gloomily ; “ may des<ilatiou overtake 
the Syrian reapers I” 

Joab saw the Athenian’s look of H.ppreheusion. 
“Fear not, stranger,” he sjiid j “no Hebrew will betriiy 
us ; l)eb(»rah is true as steel, and knows me well.” 

There is little of twilight in Judma; day leaps almost 
at a hound upon his throne. The world was bathed in 
suimliine long before the slowly-moving party reached 
the lonely dwelling amongst the hills. How thankful 
w’jis bycidas for the seclusion of that wild spot^ w'hieh 
stMuned as if it had been chosen for purpose of conceal¬ 
ment ! Hadassah had left the d(K>r fastened when she 
had quitted the-place on tin* preceding morning, full of 
anxiou.s teiTgi*s on account of the peril of Zarah ; but 
Anna had charge of the Icey. With what tliankful joy 
W’ould the Hebrew widow have for the last time crossed 
that thrcshoJil in life, could she have foreseen that her 
child would so sram return in safety, allieit as a mourner, 
and following Hadas-stili’s own corpse I 

The two hoilies wore reverentially laid on mats on the 
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flool* of the dwelling. Lycidus then went outHi<lo the 
door wdth Joab, to make such armiigements jis oircuni- 
staiiccs })ermittcd for the burial, wideh, according to tho 
custom of the land, rendered necessary by the clinmtc, 
must take jdaoc very soon, Joab undertook to find 
those wlio woiihl aid him in digging a grave dose to that 
of the martyrs, and promised to come for the bodies an 
hour after midnight. Lycidjia drew forth gold, but tho 
Hebrew refused to take it. 

“ To bury the martyred dead is a j»ions oflice, and 
ncce])tHble to the Most High,” said the hrave muleteer; 
“ but as for 3 "cm S^-rian, son though be may be of the 
Lady Hadassitb, I care not to lay bis Im»iu*s amongst 
those of martj'rs. 1 tix>wbe was nothing but a tiaitor.” 

“ He died bj-* the band of a Syrian, be died saving a 
Hebrew maiden, he died in bjs moiher^s arms,” said 
L>'cidas, wdth tender regard for the feelings of Zarali, 
wlio would, be know, be sensitive in regard to resi)ect 
paid to the corj-Ksc of li(‘r parent. ” Deny him not a 
grave with his peo[>le.” 

Joab merely shrugged bis shoulders in reply, laid his 
hand on the halter of his mule, and departed. 

On the following night Lycidas*found himself again in 
that olive-girdled .spot which lie had such reason to re¬ 
member. He stood under that tree behin<l the bending 
trunk of wdiicli lie IukI crouched for concealment on the 
night when be had first seen Zarah. 
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Tlio gj^ciuiul wfts veiy hard fj-om the long ilrought. 
Joah, and two coin}ianioiis wlioio ho had brought to 
assist in tlic j>orilou8 service, had much difficulty in pro- 
paring a grave. 

“ We need the strong arm of Maccabeus here,” ob¬ 
served one of the men, stoj»piiig to brush tlie beaded 


drops fn»m his })row. 

“ Maccabeus is omploytMl in making graves for his 
enerni«\s, not for liis friends/’ wa.s the niiiloteer’s stern 


ivply. 

Tliiek, heavy clouds obsc»jre<l the starless sky ; not a 
breath of wind was stirring; the. air felt opjiressively 
elo.se and sultry, even at tl)o hour of midnight. A single 
torch was all the light which the grave-diggers dared to 
employ while engaged on tlieir dangerous work. In 
almost pc'rfect darkness were the remains of Hadiussah 
and her nnhap[»y son hm’ered into the dnst. There wa.s 
no silver moonlight streaming between the stcmis of the 
olives, ns on th(‘ ooc.asion of the martyrs’ Iniiial, nor was 
Zjirah present to throw flowers into the open grave. 
With her the powf‘rs of nature had given way under the 
prolonged stmiii wdiieh they had had to endure ; the 
poor girl lay in her desolate homo, too ill to he even 
conscious of the removal from it of the rotnaiiis over 


which she had watched and mourned as long as she had 
iK'cn capable of doing either. 

Tt was strange to Lycidas t(» be, as it were, the only 
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ix‘j>fcsentativo of HnddjBBairs family at tile funotal of her¬ 
self and her son,*—he, who was not only no relative, but 
a foreigner in bhaid, and in religion an alien; but it was 
a [>rivilege which ho valued voy highly, and which he 
would not have resigned to have held the chief place 
in the most pompous ceremonial upon eai'tli. 

Afj soon as the displaced earth had Seen thrown hack 
into the grave of lladassnh and her Abner, the night-clouds 
l>ui*st, and down Ciime the Itmg longecl-for, long-desired 
lattiu* rains. The parched dr^ sod seemed to drink in 
new life ; the .shrivellctl foliage' revived, all nature re¬ 
joiced in ilie gift from heaven. When tin* .sun rose over 
tlj«' hills, water was again trickling from the stream be¬ 
lli ml th<‘ dwelling of lladtussiih ; the olcaiiiler.s were not 
yet (lead, tiny would bloom into lH*auty again. 




CHAPTER XXTX. 


TUK MOUUNIiltS HOME. 

f HHALL jmas liglRly over the events of several 
Hiiececiding niontbs. The summer passed away, 
with its intense heat and its fiei’ce simooms, 
llien eamc heavier <lew\s by night, and tempera¬ 
ture gratlually ilecreased by day. Tlie liarvest 
was emled, but few of the inhabitants of Jorusalcin had 
ventured to oliserve Pentecostal solemnities. The time 


for the Feast of Tabernacles an-ived, but none dared 
raise leafy booths of palm and willow—to spend thei*ein 
the week of rejoicing, according to the custom of happier 


years. 

Early in the Kuinmer Antiochus Epiphanos had quitted 
Jiidtoa for Persia, to quell an insurrection which his 
cupidity htid provoked in the latter country. The 
< absence of the tyrant had somewhat mitigated the fierce- 

t 

j#vness of tlie pei'sccution against such Hebrews as sought 
to obey the law of Moses ; but still no one dai*ed openly 




THB MOURNKUS liOMK. 


2(>7 

Jewish rites in Jcrusuleiii, juitl the itn»^e of 
Jupiter Olympus still profaned tbc temple on Mount 
Zion. 

Judas Maoc^licus, in tlic ineantiiiKS still uiaiiitained a 
Ixjld front in Soutliern Judma, and the tract of country 
called Idumea ; the power of his name was felt from the 
rich pasture-lands surrounding Hebron as far sis the fair 
plains of liecrsheha on tlie south-west—or on the south' 
esist the desohite vnllt‘3' *>f sidt. Wliercver the Asmo- 

iie.au’3 indnence extended, fields were sown or their 

• 

harvests pithenid in pence; tlie liusbandintui followed 
hi.s team, and the shcph<'i‘<l foldeil his fi(»cks ; mothei's 
rejoiced over the iidants wlictiii th(?y could now present 
to the fjord without fear. 

But fij^ain the [lortcntouw war-chnid w'as ladling up 
from th<^ directi(in of Antioch, Lysias, the regent of the 
western provinces, by the ctniimaml of Antiochus luul 
gathen*d around him a very large army, a forc(* yet niorii 
formidable than that which had l>een led by Nicanor, 
and Syria was again coll<M;ting her lefties to crush by 
fjverwheliniiig juimbers Judas and his j»j*t»*iot hand. 

Ami liow" had the Iaf»t lialf-year sped with Zarah ^ 
Very slowdy and very lumvily, as time usually jjaHses 
with those who mourn. Ami deeply did Zarah mourn 
for Hadassah—her more tlian inotlier, her counselk»r, her 
guide—the being round wliom the rnaidcn*.s affections 
so closely had twined that slie had felt that she could 

(54P) 17 
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hardly suHtain existence deprived of Hadassah. And 
much Zarah wept for her father—though in remember¬ 
ing him a deep spring of joy mingled with her sorrow. 
A thousand times did Zarah repeat to hereelf his words 
of Mossing-—a tliousand times fervently thank God that 
she and her parent had met. The words of Lysiniachus 
had lightonod her heart of what would otlierwisc liave 
painfully pressed uf»on it. Those words had told her 
that P<j11ux was a doomed man ; tliat apostasy on her 
part eould not have .saved his life; that had he not 
falle»i hy the Syrian s dagger, he would have been but 
reserved for the headsman’s axe. And had Pollux 
perished thus, there would have been none of that gleam 
of hope which, at least in Zarah’s eyes, now rested upon 
his gi-ave. 

Zarah never left the jnecincts pf her secluded dwell¬ 
ing, exc(‘pt to vi.sib her parents* gi*ave-—where she "went 
as often as she ilarod venture forth, aceoinpaiiied by the 
faithful Anna. No feet but their own ever cros.sed the 
threshold of their h(»me. Ziirah’s sim]>)c wants wci*e 
always suj»plied, Anna disposed in Jerusalem of the 
flax wliich her young mistress spun, as soon as Zarah 
had regained siifticient strength to resume her humble 
laboui*s. During the period of the maiden's severe ill¬ 
ness, Anna had secretly disposed of the precious rolls of 
Scripture from ■which Hadaasah had made her copies, and 
ha<i obtained for them such a price as enabled her for 
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many week» t«> ju*i»curc ovciy^ comfort and even luxury 
requii*ed by the sufferer. The copies themselves, traced 
by the dear hand now mouldering into dust, Zarah 
counted as her most precious possession ; lier most st»oth' 
ing occupation w-iis to read them, pray over them, 
commit to memory their conduits. 

I)uring all this long peritKl t)f time, Zarah never saw 
Lycidas, but she had an instinctive ))erKiiasioii that he 
was not far away—that, like an unseen gooil angel, he 
was protecUiig her still. The name of the Athenian w’as 
m’ViU* forgotten in Zai'ah's j>rayerK. She felt that she 
owed a debt of gnititinle to r)ne wdio had struck down 
her father H murderer, who liad paid the last honoui’s to 
his remains, and thi>MC of liadassah, and to whos<5 care 
she helie,ved that she owed her t>wn freedom and life. 
If th(*re was smuetliing moie than gratitude in the 
maiden’s feelings towards the Greek, it wivs a sentiment 
so relined and purified by giief that it cast no djinnes.s 
over the mirror of eonscieiiee. 

But Zarah knew that her life could i. d. always How 
<m thus. It wnf{ a most unusual thing in her land for a 
maiden thus U> vlwell alone, without any apparent pro¬ 
tection save that of a single handmaid. It was a 
violation of all the customs of her people, an unseemly 
thing which could only Ixj justified by necessity. The 
ilaughtcr of Abner was also in constant [)eril of having 
her retreat discovered by those who had searched for 
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heivself and lier father in vain, but who might at uny 
day or any hour find and aoiae her a« a coDdcmned 
criinina], and either put her to tioath, or send her as a 
captive to Antiochus Epiphanes. 

Ofttiii, very often had Znntli turned over the subject 
of her [K‘culiHr position in her mind, and considered 
whi'tlier slie ought n(»t to leave the precincts of Jeru- 
Hiilein, and secretly depart for Hethsura. There the 
orphan c<»uld claim the liospitality <if her agt*d relative 
Rtiehel, shouJfl she ho living yet, or the jjrotectifai of 
the Asnionoan bndhers, wdio, taring her next of kin, 
were, according to Jewish customs, the maiden’s natural 
guardians. But Ziirah shrank fmm taking this difficult 
step. Very forniidablo l-(» her was the idea of undertaking 
II journey even of but twenty mile.s’ length, through a 
country wliere she would 1 k' liable to meet enemies at 
every step of the way. Zamh had no means of travelling 
save t»n foot, unless she disposed of some of the few 
jt'W'els whieh .she had iniieritcsl from her jaii'cnts; and this 
she was not only unwilling to do, but she feared to do ib 
lc.Mt, through the sale of these gems in Jerusalem, she should 
be tracked to her phica* of retre^it, Anna was faithful as a 
stTvant, but cuuld m'ver be h'aiied upon as an adviser— 
she w(»nld obey, but she could not counsel; and her young 
mistmss, timid and gentle, with no one to guide and pro¬ 
tect her, felt her strength and coiinige alike insufficient 
for an adventurous journey from Jerusalem to Bethsara. 
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The possible iiet^csKit}" which might arise oi* iier liax iiig 
to pla<*e hersiflf undei* the protection of Maccabeus^ Hlionhl 
Haohel Ixi no longer living at Bethsura, greatly incroaaeil 
Zniiih’s reluctiuice to leave her present altodt;. Tlie 
maiden reineml)ere<! t<K> well what Hmlass^ih had <lis> 
closed of a prf»po»cd union In'tween herself and Judas, 
in>t to feel that it W'ould be peculiarly ].‘ainful to have to 
throw' herself upon, the kindness of her bravo kinsman. 
Zarah could not, as she thought, ttdl him wdiy tlio idea 
of such a union Avas liatcfiil to her soul -why she was 
avei'se l-o fiitfiliiiig the wishes of Matt}ithin.s and Ha- 
dassah. While Maccabeus often ex|M*rien<^e(l an almost 
irrc*prt*s.sible ^’earning once nit»re to hiok upon Ziiriib, 
whom he believe<l to bi* still w'illi lladassah, of whose 
death he never Inul heard, Xarah shrank with enioiioris 
of fear from meeting the Ibdirew chieftain, 

TiMider artectifiii also iuadf‘ the (»ry»han girl cling to 
her parents’ grave and the. homo of lier youth. lh;ar 
associations were Jinked with almost <*very object on 
wdiieh lie,r eyes rcst<!<l. I’hose to whom the present is a 
thorny W'asb*, wid ih<i future a pro.spiTt darkene<] by 
gloomy mists, are W'ont to «lwc*ll more than others on 
the green spots which incmory yet can .survey in the 
piist. It Is natunil to youth to hstk hu w'ard. Zamli, as 
regarded tbi.s w'orld, darcid only look back. It was 
w’ell for her tliat she could do so with so little of re¬ 
morse or regret. 
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Not t(> have known a treaauns'H wmth 
'I'iU time hath Htf»len away the oliif'hteil Ikk>ii, 

1h eniiHe uf half the nitMery we feel, 

Ami iiiakeH thirt world the wihlenieKH it in.’* 

When winter 'wa.s clrawing near, when the bursting 
cottoii-|i<><l.s iiufl been gathtfred, and the vintiige season 
wjis over, when tlie leaves were ht^ginning tr» fall fast, 
ainl the cold gn?\v sharp after sunset, eireurnstanef*.H oe- 
furred wldeh eo!nj)elled a <;hnii"e irt Zarah’s quiet routine 
of existenee. She could no Ioniser Ih 3 left t(> iinlulire her 
l(»nely sorrow; tin* curnuit of life was about to take a 
suddi'ii turn which must »»f ne<*e.ssity bring her Hniong>t 
new scenes, and exp<»>*e Ijer b) fresli IriaK 





CHAPTER XXX. 

dlANUKS. 

S cvonnig, tciwanls tho liour of smisot, as Znrali 
sat alone at her wheel awaiting the return of 
Anna from the city, she wan startled by the 
sound of a hand rapping hastily U]»on the ]>anel 
of tlic door. Hie hand w^as assuredly not that 
of Anna, who, from precaution, had adoptc'd a jxM'uliar 
way of tjipping to unnounce her return. As no visiUir 
ever cnrne to Karah's dwelling, it was no marvel that she 
felt alarm at the unexpected .sound, e.sp‘*t!ially as she was 
aware that she had neglected her usu ,1 preciiution cd* 
harr inii the door during the ahsenee of Anna. As Zarah 
hastily rose to repair her omissimi, the door was ripened 
from without, and Lycidas 8too4l bfeforo her. The counte¬ 
nance of the Greek expressed anxiety and alnj'in. 

Lady, forgive the intrusion,” sfrnl liyeidas, bemling 
in lowly salutation before the startled girl; “ hut reganl 
for your siifety com[»els me to seek this inUirview. f 
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WHis to-day in company with Lysimachus, tlie Syrian 
courtier — liow W'c chanciKl to Iw together, or wherefont 



lie iiK'ntiotied to ino what I am fihout tt> disclose, iimttei's 
little, and I vvcmld i»o brief. Lysirnacdiiis told me that, 
from information he had rec<dved -how, I know not- 
he Inul cause to suspect that th<* maiden who some half- 
year baek had been seiitenctMl by the kiii«; to death 
if she refused to np<iKbitize from her faith, was living 
Secluded in a dwelling amongst the hillH to the east of 
the c*ity. The Syrian declared that he was resolved t-o- 

moirow inorii to exjilore thoroughly every spot which 
could p<wsib?y afford a place of eoneealinent to the 
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iimifieii—whom ho intends to seize and send as a 
lii'bioiicr iuU> Persist, to Uic meroilinw tyrant wdioni lie 
serv'es.” 

Zarah tamed very jiale at the tidin^^s, and leaned on 
her wht^el for su]>port. 

You must Hy to-night, deaivst lady,” said Lycidas; 
‘ this dwelling is no longer a safe asyliiin for you.” 

“ Whither cun I fly, and how?" niurmured the oi'jdian 
girl. “I have no friend here except "--Zanih hesitatcHl, 
ami Lyeidiis coinjileted the sentence. 

“ Kxeept one to whom your lightest wish is ii eoiii- 
inaiid ; to whtun every hair of y<»ur heaii is dearer than 
life 1 " exclaimed the AUieniiiii. 

“Sp<‘ak not thus to me, Lycidas," said Zarah, in a 
tone of entreaty ; ‘‘you know ttio well the iinpoasable 
harrier which <livides us." 

“Not iinpassahle, Zarah," cried the (Ireek; “it has 
been thrown down, 1 have iruinpled «>vcr it, and it 
separates us no longer. Hear me, O <huighter of Ahra- 
luirn ! Much have I learned sineo last I sbiod on this 
; deeply have I studied your Scriptures; long 
have I secretly conversed with the wise and learned who 
could instruct me in your faith. ' 1 am imw persmuled 
that there i.s no Clod but one (iml -He who revealed 
l{iin.self to Abraham : I liave renounced every heathen 
superstition ; I have in all things conformed to tlie law 
of Mosc*s ; r have been formally receiv<‘d as a prosi'l^'U} 
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into the Jewish Church ; and am now, like Achor the 
Ammonite, in everything save name and birth, a 
irebrcw.” 

Zarah could not refrain from littering an ex¬ 
clamation of dcJiijlit. Her wliole counUmance siid- 
denly lighte<l up with an oxr)ressi<»n of happiness, 
wiiicth was reHected on that of him who stood before 
herfor in that blissful moment Lycidas felt that he 
must be b(? loved. 

Oh, joy ! " cri(Ml Zarah, clasping her hatuls. “Therl 
have you also embraced the Holy Covenant, and you arc 
nuiiiborcd amongst the children of Abraham ! Then inav 
1 Itjok uptui you as a brother indeed ! ” 

Can you not look upon me as something more than 
a brother, Zarah i ” exclaimed the Athenian. “ Why 
should you not fly—since you neetls must fly from this 
dangerous spot—under the protection, the loving, devoted 
care, of an alHanced husband ^ ” 

Zarah ilnslied, trembled, covered her face with her 
hands, and sank, rather than seated hei-self, upon the 


divan from which sh<? ha<l risen on hearing th«? bnr' 
of the Creek. Lyoidas ventured to sejit liiinself beside 
the 3 'oung maiden, bike one of lier uni’e.sisting hands and 
press it first to his heart, then to bis lips—for he itjail 
(Consent in the sileni*.e of Zarah. 

But the maiden had none of the calm tmnquillLty of 
ha|)piness ; she ftdt bewildered, dimbtful of herself; again 
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she covoreil her face ainl nuinnured, “ Oh that my 
mother wore here to guide me 1 ’* 

“ Hadassali would not have spurned a [)roaol 3 »te whtun 
the eldei*s have reecdved ; she was too lai-ge-miiided. too 
just/* said Lycidiis, disjippointed and somewhat mortified 
at the douhts wiiich evidently disturbed the mind of the 
maiden. “ Listen to the plan wliieh 1 have formed for 
your escape, my Zarah. J havt3 already made arrange¬ 
ments witli tin* trusty Joab. lie will bring a horse- 
litter an hour after dark to Is'ar you and your handmaid 
hence; i will aeiM>ri!pany you as your armed and mounted 
attendant. We will direct our course to the e.oast. At 
Jopp,‘i we shall, I hope, lind a vesstd, borne forward by 
whose* white wings we fthall h<*<»ii reach rny own beauti¬ 
ful and glorious land, wh<‘rc love, freedom, and happi¬ 
ness, shall await mv fur Hebrew bride I ” 

For some motmuits Zarah made no reply ; bow tempt¬ 
ing >\as the vista thna suddenly opened before her ■ 
radiant with rosy light, like those seen in the cdouds at 
sunrise ! Then Zarah unecotired her 1. 'C, Imt witlnmt 
or venturing to hiok at Lycidas, kIic sai<l, in a 
voice that trembled with emotion, “ Hadassali, my mother, 
would have deemetl it unseemly fhr a maid(*n thus to flee 
frmn her country to «a land wl»er4j her (Jod is not known 
and worshipped, and under the jtroteotioii of one who is 
none <»f her kindred.” 

I thought that you Inul no kindred, Zar.ih,” saM 
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Lycidast with uneasiness; “ that you had none left of 
your family whose guardianship you could seek.” 

“ 1 have—c»r ha<l - an aged relative, Rachel of Beth- 
sum,’’ replied Zarah, “ who, if she he yet living, will 
liHsuredly receive me into her home. But my lujxt of 
kill are the Asmoneaii hrother.s.’" 

“The noblest family in the land!” exclaimed the 
Athenian. “ If it be indeed impossible for you to escape 
with me into (iroece—” 

“ Not impossible, but 'irntnfj^ said Zarah softly ; “ it 
would be disobeying what 1 knf>w would have lK*en the 
will of her wliosii wishes are more sacred to me now than 


ever. 


“Then be mine in your own land,’* cried Lyeidas, 
“ where I may show that I merit U) win you. Will the 
noble tludas and bis broib(*is deem me unworthy to unite 
with one of tlieir race if I devote inv sword to the cause* 
of which they are the eliampions- -a cause as glorious us 
that for which my ancestor died at Marathon ? ’’ 

Still the cloud of doubt did not [»ass from the fair 
brow of Zariib. Tle re was a ditfieulty in her inirn^^hie* 
she sbrardc from disclosing to Lycida.s. At la.st she 
timiilly said, her cheeks glowing crimson as she spoke, 
“Shall I Im* candid with you, Lvetdas ? shall 1 tell all — 
os to H bnither I ” 

“ All, all,” replied the Athenian, with painful mia^v- 
ing at his heart. 
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“ Buloveil is at I'ost., I can bwir htn* dear 

voice no more, but—but I am not ignorant of wliat were 
her views and wisiies/’ said Zarah. “I believe—indeed 
1 know ”—^Zarah could hardly speak distinctly enough, 
ill her confusion, for the strained ear of L 3 ’cidas to catcli 
hor words—“she had destined me for another ; I am not 
quite certain wliothor I be not even Iwtrotlied.” 

Ii>'eidns could not refniin from n paHsi<»nnto outburst, 
“it was wicked—crucb-“irifanuiiis,” lie cried, “to <lis- 
pose of 3 'our hand without your consent I '* 

“Such words must ni*ver be aj>pHt*d to aught that she 
did,’* said Zarah. “Ilie revered mother ever consulted 
the hajipiness ns well as the honour of her child. She 
would never have urgi;d upon me any marriage from 
which my heart rcvidb^d, but she let me know her 
wishes. And the very last day that we weni together" 
—tears flowed fast from under Zandi’s long ilroojdng 
lashes as she went on-- “on that fatal day’, ere f left 
hor to attend tlfo t*iiss<iver Feast, Hudassudi eharg«»l me, 
by the hiye that I Ixm? to her, nove.. to take iin- 
st<ip*iq lifli without at least consulting him in 
whom she felt a.ssuro<l that I should find m 3 ' hcjst (jarthl}' 
prote^^tor." 

“And w'ho may this chosen iuflividual he?" asked 
Lycidas, almost tiert^cly; a pang of jealousy stirring in 
his breast as be demanded the name of his rival. 

Zarah murmured, “Judas Maccabeus.” 
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'‘Judfis Maccalnius!" exclainio«l tho young Greek, 
.starting to his feet, ^norc aljirmcd at the sound of that 
name than had been the warriors of Nicanor, when hear¬ 
ing it suddenly at night in the death-shout. Lj^cidas, 
with all the onthusiastic admiration which noble deeds 
inspin; in a i>oftic and genrrous nature like his, had 
n‘giinled tin* career of the Hebrew Iien». The history 
of MaeealxMis wits to tlie Creek an acted epic ; in char- 
a.<*ter, in renown, Judas, in his estimation, towered like 
a giant above all otlu'r in<“n of his geiu'ratioii. Lychlas 
had met the chieftain hut once; iait in tliat one meet¬ 
ing had received impressions which nnule him idealize 
Maccabeus int(» a being more like the dt*mi-gods of whom 
poets sang, whom worshipjaa-s a<lore<l, tlian one t»f the 
denizens of earth. He was in ih(‘ eyes of the yonng 
enthusiast, eoiupieror, patriot, and prince - -a breathing 
(anlKHlimont of “the heroism of virtue.” The Creek 
had never thought of Maccabeus before as (»ne subject to 
human passions, s;ive love of country, and perhaps hive 
of fame ; or as one intlmaiced by luiinan afrecLion.s, who 
might seek to win a woman’s heart as well as to triumph 
ov(*r his foes, ''riie idea of having him for a rival struck 
the young .Athenian witli something like despair; it 
seeinetl more than ]>resuinptiou to enter the arena against 
smdi an opponent as this. Lycida» believed ihat^ had 
Antiochus Epiphanes laid tho crown of Syria at the feet 
of Zarali, she wouKl have rojec^ied the gift ; but breathed 
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there a maiden in Judira who could do aught but accept 
with pride tl»e proffered hand of h^jj* country’s hero—of 
him who was to all other mortals as 8now*ca]>ped Lebanon 
to A mole-hill ? 

Zarah felt that her disclosure had inspired more alarm 
ill the mind of Lycidas than she had intendi'd, or than 
Avas warranted by the tine state of the relations between 
her and the Hebrew loader. She hastened to ndieve the 
apprehensions of the (IrtM^k, “ 1 revemiee Maccalams/’ 
said the maiden ; “ I would repo.se the gri'atest eonfuh*nee. 
alike in his wisdom and his honour ; hut, jicrsoiially, 
Judas is in» more to me than any of his hruihers." 

Lycidas drew a deep sigh of relief, Gratid’ul for thc^ 
eiieoiirageim'iit whicli he drew from this avoAval, tlie 
Greek resumed his place hy the side of Zarah. “ What 
course wdll you then pnrsiie tovvanis MaeealKMis i " he 
inquired. 

“ 1 must consult him, us lia<lassah bade nu* c<msull, 
him,” said the inaiden : “he must know all that most 
nearly concerns me ; it se.eii|s to me as ii* he stood to me 
now in the plat'c of a fathe.r.” 

ihJ^pirits of Lycidas rose at the word ; again liis 
heart was buoyant with hope. 

“Our first object now, beloved one,” said he, “must 
be to ]>lace your perspn in safety. As you "will not seek 
refuge in Attica, we will bend our course southward—if* 
such be your wish —and find out your aged relative at 
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Betlisnra. I would fain that she dwelt in any oilier 
direction ; for 13etli|uni it.«telf holds a Syrian garrison, 
the army of Lysias is advancing, and Southern Judaea is 
80 infested by armed bands that travelling is scarcely 
safe. Have you no frieinis, no relatives, in Galilee, or 
on the sea-coast ? ’* 

P^nrah sliook h(*r ]ica<l. " I kiiftw not of one,” .she 
repIitsL “ Rachel < I wells not in Ht‘thsura, hut near it, 
and in a .sjKit so jx'tircd that the ('nemy is scarcely likely 
to find it out. If the country In* infested by armed 
hands- they are the fnll<»\verH of Maecalnuis, and from 
them we have nothing to dread.” 

Tluuigh Ly(;idas was not a little disappointed at having 
to give lip his Hist scheme -that of lH*aririg off j^anih to 
the coast, and thence to Attie^i—he could not but respec^t 
her Herii[>h'.s, aii<l own that the course U])on which she 
had decidetl was not only the most dutiful but the im»Kt 
wise. It was agreed therefore that Zarah, under the 
escort of Ly<*idas, should start at the hour which the 
Greek had first ]>roposed ; hut that, instead of <lop|>a, her 
destination should In.? Bethsura —at wbich place, by;^^ 
travelling all night, she might hope to amve bcjfore'ciawn. 

While ZiLrah was conc.lmliug these arrangements with 
Jjycitlas, x\niui returnee.! from Jeru.salem. Tlie face of the 
faithful servant expressed anxiety; a w'aming droppctl 
in oar by a Hebrew acquaintance bail rendered her 
uneasy on account of her mistress. Bew'are I dogs 
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are on tlic seent of t!i© deer." Heartily glad was the 
handmaid to Und that the Athetiiati lord had come 
u> aid the cwcape of Zarah ; hia talents. hi« courage, the 
gold which he no lavishly spent, would, as she thonghl, 
t'.lear away all difficulties attending their flight. 

The Greek soon loft the lady an>l Iht ntUmdant to 
make net'dful pro])nrations for a journey so .sudden and 
nnoxpcotod as that which was hofon* them. 
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ImstiiJfss ul* Zsirah’s departure ren¬ 
dered it |K:rIiap.s lews paititul than it would 
otherwise liave Ihsimi. Zarah had little time to 
iiiduloi* in tender regrets (»n leaving a spot 
which lueinory still ]»eople<l with loved forms, giving 
a life to lifcle'is ohji*cts, making the table at which 
lladassah ha<l sat so often, tlie w'heel at which she had 
spun, the platits that she hiul nurtured, things too pre- 
eiiuis It) I It* purtetl fjoin w'ithout a pang. There w'as 
little which Znrah could take with her in a litter; save 
the parehnieiits, fiomt* artielcs of dress and her few jewels* 
aH must be left behiiul. 


Vet at this time of peril, while the wound inflicted by 
hereavenieiit was yet unhealed, Zarah felt n spring of 
happiness whicln slie had believetl could never flow again, 
rising within her yonng hcaii. Lycidas is an adopted 
son of Abmham ! Lycidas, one of God’s chosen people! ” 
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Hjat iliuuj'lit sTiftiwd to mako Zarab's soft eyes l)n<u:lit 
aiifl lier step buoyant to her spirit ^*ltk hope and 
delight Not that Zumh forgot Hadasstih in her new 
sense of happiness ; tai the coriti’ary, the memory of the 
sainted dead linked witli eaeh thought of joy. and 
starved to make it inoiv holy. 

“How Hadnssah w»»uld have pniised and hleswetl (Jod 
for lliis ! ” reflf‘t*ted Zarah- “ Jfer woimIs were the seeds 
of truth which fell on the richest of soils, where the 
harvest now ghchhuis her child. It was she who tiist 
saved the precious life of iny Lyeidas, ainl then led his 
yet more precious sou! to the Koimt of S;\lvatiiui ! Had 
Lyeidas never listened to tln^ v<»ie(* of inv mother, he had 
heon an idolater still ! 

It was with more ol' [»lea.sure than of ap]irehensiim tliat 
Zarah, tiiiii<l as was her nature, anticipated the journey 
before her. Ly**idas was tt» he her ]U‘oteet<ir, Jiyeidas 
Would be near her, his proaeneo srsuned !<• bring with it 
safety and joy. 

" And may it not he thus with all tlu^ futuiy* journey 
of life ? ” whisjiered hope bi the iriaiden. “Will Juilas 
MaecJibeiis make any very strong offjtoHitiori to the union 
of his kinswoman t(> a ])ros<dytr‘, when he fimls that lier 
happine.ss i.s involved in it, and that Lj’eidas wdll be a 
gallant defender of the faith whieli he ha.s adopted as his 
own ?" Zarah felt some anxiety and d»)iiht upon this 
ipiCMutioii, blit nothing approaching t» despair. The 
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inairli'ii liad of tho inU^nnity of tin.* uHt;ctiun 

upon hrrsrjf l»y ono who "was wont to re¬ 
strain outwiuil expression of his feeling's ; she feared that 
•liidjjs inijjlit be offendt'd ami di.sjtleasod, but never im¬ 
agined that she had the povv<‘r of iiiakinjif him wretched. 
Was sin*h a mieldy iiero, sueh an exalted leaiter, likely 
to f:ar(; tor the heart «/f a sini]>le ;.jiil '* Love was a 
weakness t(» whieli Zarah de<'irjed that so ealin and l(»ftv 
a beino as iMaeeabcus eolild senree eoiidescend. But is 
tli(‘ foi‘<‘st oak Irs.s stron;^ and inaje>tie bt'rause spring 
diap«‘s its lu'aiieln's with thousands of blo^stjin.s; or arc 
tla>se hlossfuus lers'i truly flowi*r.s Is’eairse their hue is too 
like that of the foliai;;** to .strike a eareles.s beholder? 
.Maeeah(*its, with his tluMiehtful res«‘rved dispo.sition, 
woidd as little have talkc'd id* his affection for Zarah as 
In- wouhl of the pulsatiiuis of his heart; but Kith were 
a part id' his nafun'. a ms-essity of his existiuic**. 

.loab was jumctnal to his appointment. An luuir 
a(‘t<-r dark tlu' elatter <d* Imiv-s hoofs was liear<I on tlm 


huiely hilhjaith whieh led to the house of Hailassah, 
Anna i‘au(ii>us!y uneloscsl tl»e door,* peering forth 
anxiously ti> see wdu'thi'r those who emiie were friends 
or foes. 

“ It is my Lord J.yei«las'” shi* joyfully exclaimed, >ls 
the horseman who rode in front drew’ his rein at the 
door. 

'I he Athenian found Znmh and her attendant ready to 
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stiirt, aihl ill a few inhiutt^s tlio two wore seato*! in the 
Iloi’sc-litter coiuluete«l by «lua!t, the oriinsoii curtains 
were drawn, ami the travellers tio[>:irt4‘ii from the lonely 
hal)itatir>n upon their perilous journey. 
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n’he weather at this a<lvum;(Hl season w.is eoM, iiliiiost 
lV<»sty, at iii|,dit; lait Lycidjis was gij. I <d' the <iessation 
of the heav*}* rains which had, ns usual, luualdtid the 
apprcaich of winter. 'fhe niglit was clomlic'Hs and eh-ar, 
the azure vault was spangle*! with stars. 

Aft<*r some windings amongst the hills, the paity 
entered the long valley f»f K/^pliaiiii, rich with <*o2n'Hehls, 
vineyai’ds, and orchards. Tlje roin had long since been 
gaiTiere^l, the gr«|)es lm<l ixjen gathered, but the fig-tis'cs 
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woro Hiill liulcm with fruit. Zarah noticed little of the 
scetiery around her, though brilliant starlight rendtM*ed 
it faintly visible. The rough motion of the litter over 
rocky roads prechided conversation, even hatl Zaiah been 
flis[)u.sed enter into it with her atti'ndant. The rock¬ 
ing of the litttr mther invited hloq>, and after the maidm 
had In-en for about an hour and a half slowly pursuing 
her journey, <irovv.sincss was stealing fiver her, when she 
was startle<l by a sinldiui shock, which, though not 
violent, was suflicient somewhat to alarm, and thonaighly 
to arouse her. “Has anything happened?'’ asketl the 
maiden, partly drawing back one <if the crimson curtains 
of her Htbu'. Lycidas had dismounted, and was at her 
side in a moment. 

" It is li trilling matter," he said; “be not alarmed, 
dear Jjwly. One tlie thongs has given wfiy ; Joab will 
speedily' set all to riglits; I only regn't the delay." 

“ Where arc? we now ?" asked Zarah. 

“ (.'lose to the village of BctJdehem," was tlie 
Athenian's reply. 

"Ah! T imist look upon Hf'thleheni a;:^iin !" cried 
Zarah with emotion, dm wing the curtain further Iwujk, 
so as to obtain a whier view of the dim landscape of 
swelling hills and soft jmstures. “ My loved mother 
Hadassah was wont to bring me eveiy yt\ar to this place ; 
she called its stones the Memorial of the Past, and the 
CVadlo.sj|f..the Futiliv." 
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“ I know that Bt^thleliein ifs n place of ^reat historical 

interest*” observed Lycidus, gliuicing around ; “it was 

hei'e that David, the anointed shepherd, watched bis Hock, 

and encounterc‘d the lion and the l>enr. And it wjis 

here that the gentle Ruth glcane<l barley titnoiigsi ihc 

reapers of Boas:.” young Greek was well plea.sed to 

show his recently-ae<|Hired knrjwledge of saen'd story. 

“Yes; my mother w^is w'ont to point out to me the 

very spots wdiere events tcw)k ]>la.ce whi<di must ever 

I’onder them dear the Hebrews,” f>hserved Zariih. 

“But Hat.las.sah alwnyH ^aid thnt the chief intere.st t>f 

Bethlehem lies in the future ratluT than in the pit.st. It 

i.s here ”—Zarah reverentially loweretl her vfuee Jts she 

* 

went on—“it is here that Messiah the Prince shall Ix' 
born, as luis been rov#'aIetl t«^ ns'by a pro]»bt't/' 

“ f)nc wouM sejti’cely tleem thi.s village to b(‘ a place 
likely to be so honoured,” t»bsei vetl Lyeithis. 

“Ah! you remiinl me of what my dear mother tuice 
.said in reply to wt)rd.s of mine, spokt u s<'veral years agt», 
when 1 was very young,” saitl Zam .. “ ‘ ft will Iw a 

long time Imfore the Prince t*nn ctune.’ I nbs<‘n't*<l, ‘ ftr 1 
have looketl on ev»Ty sitle, anti f cannot see niin-li as 
the first stone laid of the paJflce in which He \cill be 
born.’—‘Think you, cliihl,' said Hada-ssah, ‘that a buiM- 
iiig ten thousand time.s more s]>1eiiditl than that rni.MCtl 
by Solomon would atld a whit tf» His glory !* The 
pre.sence of tlie king inake.s the palace, t.bt>ngh it .sliould 
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In* but a cavr. Dotw it increase the value the diainoinl 

if the earth in which it lies embeildiHj show a few 

Kpangles of gold dust ('— 1 have never forgotten that 

gentle reproof,” continued Zarah, “ and it makes me look 

with sometliiijg of reverence ev<*ii on sin-h a building as 

that mean inn whieh we S(‘e yonder, for who can say 

that the Prince of Peace max not be born even in a 

«• 

place So lowly ! ” 

As Joab xx'as still «»eciipied in preparing the tliung, 
Lyeidas, standing bridle in band b<*side Zandi’s littc!', 
xveiit on with the convei'satioii. 

“The mind of Hadassah,” he obsorvtsl, ‘seemed 
4‘speeialiy' to dwidl upon humiliation, sutfering, and sacri- 
liee in eonneetion with the mysterious Being f(>r whose 
advent she looked - wo all look. If tier view be eorr(*ct, 
it may be possible that m»t only' the death, but the 
earthly life of the Mt'.ssiah may b«* one long sacrilice from 
tin* cradle to the giuxt*.’’ 

'fhe convei'satioii then tunietl to Uiemc's less loftv'. till 

* r 

Joub had suc<*eeded in etreeting thi! slight needful repairs. 
Ly cidas then remounted his Iwu'se, and the p^rtx^ resum¬ 
ing their jiniriu-y, I5« thh.*heiii xx'as soon left behind them 
It IS unnecessary t<.» deseribe that night-journeys, or 
t(‘li how i^yeidas and his companioii.s passed the site id* 
King Suloinoii’s pleasure-grounds, his “ gardens, and 
orchards, and pools of xx'ater ; ” or hoxv the road then led 
over the succession of barren hills which ex.tend swiuth- 



ward as far as Hebnm. Travelling was slow and tedious, 
the road rough, and th<». lu>i*seH grew weary. Lycidiis 
was anxious to place liis charge in safety to permit 
of a halt for refreshment and rest on the way. The 
(Ireek’s unoaMiness on Zurab's aeeoiiiit was increased ns, 
til wants dawn, they met parties of peasants fleeing, as 
tliey said, from the Syrians, who, like a vast cloud ot 
locusts, were carrying devastation throiigli the land, 
lyciilas felt that danger wa.s on all sides ; he knew not 
whetlier to advance or to retreat; responsibility woigbod 
heavily upon hiiii, aial he almost envied the stolul com¬ 
posure with whieli tho Inirdy ♦loab trudged on his weary 
way. The Athenian would not disturb the serenity of 
Zarali'.s mind by imparting to lier the aiixioiis ean-s 
which perplexed liis own. Ly<‘idas was«toiielH'd by the 
implicit conlidruice placed by tlie gentle girl in his jiower 
to protect and guide her, and he was thankful that 
while w’ith him eye, iMir, hrain, wen* strained to the 
utmost to detect the most remote approach of danger, 
the weary Zanih in her litter was ai le to enjoy the 
refreshment' of sleep. 
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rillKNUS OK FOKS ? 

YiFi^OLI) I stand ! who are y*‘, and whither go ye?’’ 

BB * challenge, the sound uf which 

St^TT startled Zarah out of a pleasant dreaui. The 
motion of the litter suddeidv ceased, a stroiijjf 
'tj hand •was on the hridJo of the hoi*se which 
Lyeidas was riding, a weaj^on was pointed at the breast 
(*f the (Jreek. There was not vet snlheient Imht t<» 

» O 

enahlo him to ilistingnisli whether those w'ho tlins 
arn*sted the further progress of the party were Syrians 
or Helirews. 

■' We an* ijuiet tnivellei>»,” saitl the Athctiian ; “ lot 
ns pursin' i>ur journey in pefn*e. If gold he yonr object. 
I will give it.” 

“ If we want ytmr gohl W“0 can take it.,*’ crietl the 
lca<h*r of the K*uid that now surrounded Uie litter. 
“ Aiv you a follow'er of AiiticH:hus Epiphaiio^^ 

N*)/’ replied Lycidas boldly. To speak the simple 
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truth is ever tho mnnliost, and in this instnnce it also 
[»rovtHl tlie safest ooui-so to jmretU*. Tho grasp on tho 
(Jreck’s bri<lJf was rtlaxoil, tin* point of tla* \voa)HJii was 
lowoml, and in a moix* courteous tone the leadtjr iii- 
(juired, “An* you then a friend t>f Judas MaeealK'Us T’ 

“ May lie ho given t)ie n<‘cks of his eiu nik's I" ex- 
ciaiined Joali, before Lyeidas liad time b) reply. “ It is 
his kinswoman whom we are taking in this litti*r to 
lieth.sura, that wo ma)’ put lier in snft'ty out of reach (J 

'the tyrant who has sworn to slay her Urause she will 

» 

n<tt hum ineensc to his idol I " 

•'What, the Lady HadasMih asked oin' of the men. 

“ No i it is mon* than six nnaitlis since that mother 
in Isiuel dfpart-ed lo Ahrah.'iiifs bosom,’’ replied floalt, 
Inwering liis ton**. 

An e.xelaniatioii of regret burst from more than one 
*if tho.se will* siirjt*nnd«*«l tlie litt**r, ainl he wh*> had first, 
spoken observed, “ Tlu's*; will Im* stary tidings for Mac- 
eabeiis an*! bis brethren ” 

J.iyci*las now loldressetl a Hei*re\v' «'ho apjienn'd tv) l»e 
of .snperi<»r eoinlitivin to the otln-rs. ' In this litter,” ht^ 
said, “ is tla* graiid-*laiighter of the La*ly na*lassaU, 
She is Heeing from peis4*ention,^ and seeks an a.^'yliiin in 
the home of an aged redative who *lwells m ar Jk thsura.” 

*' Ah ! Ibiehi'l the wi*1ow ; we know )>'‘r well," Wjis 
tho reply, 

*' Thou you ran guhle this la*l) b» her ah*»d**.” 
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“ Ouiilo Ikjj* into the woir.s <len !'* exclaiiiied the 
Hebrew ; and on(i of hi« coujpaniotiH added with a laugh, 
“The only way to reach Iljieliers dwelling from hence 
i.s over th(^ corpses of defeated Syrians, as ina\hHp we 
shall do en^ beuiorniw 

Alarmed at finding that he had ctnidiieted Zarah to 
the scene of an i xpe<*t<‘d deailly eontlict, Lycidas iiiqniretl 
with an\it‘ty, “ W here then ean tin* lady and her 
aitentlartt find shelter and proteetion f’’ 

“ For j)rotection, she has all that our swonls can give 
our fate must be her late ” replied the Hebrew whom 
ihetiHM'lv laid addressed. ‘ As lor shi-ltei’, there is a 
goatherd’s hut hard hy. Some of mir men have jaissed 
Ihe jiight then', though our l<'ader sh'pt 4»n the ground.” 

There was some wldspering amongst the Hebrews, 
and [..yeidas eanght the wonla, nttereil in a half-j<*sting 
tone, “ An awkward matter for Maivaluais to liave this 
his fair kinswoman eoming on the 4‘vc of a battle on 
which tin* l'at<‘ of findah d<*p»*nds.’' 

'■ 1 pray y«»u show' ns this hut at onee,” said the 
(Ireek, annoyed at Zarail’s being exj'osed to*.S!Jcli obser¬ 
vations, and impatient to remove her as soon as possible 
to a plaee of as nuieh retirement us could be found in 
Ihe camping-ground <'f an army. " The holy has 
Iravelleil all night, and is weary ’’ 

1 w'ill lead her to the hut, ’ said one of the Hebre,w’s ; 
" ami do you, Saul, ” lie eontiutu'd. addivssing a eiuu- 
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piinioii, “;:o at once and'ajinounr<^'to bur jiritieu the 
lady'rt arrivul." 

Afjain tbe litti'r of Zarnli ino\e(J onwards, and (lie 
wiMirv lioixes were iLr»iiilt*tl to a lint at in> yfieat tliM(nn(?o> 
0n«* of tin* .J(*wi‘<l» solilieiTs I'an on In'tort* to ^\\'v notieo, 
that the dwelling iniijht Ih^ vacated of its warlike twcn- 
])ants, and jmt into such onler for tho roeoption of a 
lady as eireiiinstances anil haste would ]»ennit. 'fhe 
Ifebrews who had passed tin' frosty niijht under the 
roof of the ^oathenl’s dwellin'; (piitt-ed it at onee to 
make room for the hniy and her handmaid, leaving a 
p<»rtion (»f their '>im]»le breakfast for (he newly-arrived 
•j nests. 

A homely care o<’en]tieil the mind of Zarah on her 
way (o the hnt. 

* Anna,” slie sai«l to her attendant, " we are mneh 
beholden Ui tlojil), ami 1 have no shekids wherewith (»«.* 
pay f*>r the hire of the litter ami horses, or to reipiite 
him for his failhfni serviee. It is not meet that the 
Lord Lyeiilas .should he at diaries for me. Let dual) 
s]M'ak Ui piv when I ipiit the litter, « do yon j(ive him 
this jewid from nnr.” 

The jewel was a massive silver braeelet, wdiirli had 
iK'cn worn by the unhap[»y Pi^llux. Zarah had selected 
this from the other ornaments which had Is^lon^osJ to 
her parents, on account of the w’eiuht of metal M'liich it 
contained. There was also soinethinj; heatheniHh in the 
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faMliioii of the bracelet itself which inadc the Hebrew 
maiden oarc not to keep it as a remembrance of her 
father. 

“ Joab is not here/’ said Anna, glancing from Wtween 
the curtains; **he has given np the guidance of tlic 
lioraes to oiuj of the Hebrew wairiors/’ 

Joab had in fact, gone off with Saul, beijig eager to ha 
tiie fiTvst to carry to Judas M.n-c.ibeus intelligence of 
wliat had occurred in J(‘nisnlein sinci' they had parted 
beside the nuirtyi*s’ gra\e, and especially of the 
momentous events which had f»c(*nrrpd in the? family (»f 
] iadassiih. 

“ If I cannot .sec .fiiab him.stdt/' observed Zarab, I 
must ask the Lord Lycuhis to find him and do this iny 
errand, for the muictcer must not go nnicwar«l(Ml by 
me. 

Accordingly, after the maiden, assiste«l by Lycidas, 
had descended from her litter, and (‘Xjdored with Anna 
Uie g»»at.herd*s aboile, she bashfully asked her ju’otcctor 
to execute for her thi.s little C4>minission, and with the 
heavy silver bra(‘ch t rotpiite lier obligatioi^ to Jr^ab. 
“ To yourself/’ added Zarah with downcast e\’e.s, '' I can 
proffer but hcaHfelt thanks.” 

The s[)irits of Lychlas had risen : with him, u.s with 
nature, the gloom of night was now succ.eodcd by the 
brilliance of morning. The rebonml of a mind lat-ely 
wwghcd down with intense anxiety and the proasure of 



FlllENDS OB FOES ? 


heavy responsibility was so greats that it sooitUMl as if 
eveiy care were flung off for evc*r. Lycidiis had accoin- 
pllshed bis dangerous mission; he had placed his beloved 
charge under the care of tier relatives; and he felt 
assui'ed that her heart was his own. The clang of 
martial preparation which he now heard aremnd him was 
as music to the ardent spirit of the Greek. He was 
now going to join in a brave struggle under a herruc 
commander, to deserve Znrah, and then to win her I 
Tlie heart of the gallant young Athenian beat high W'ith 
hope. 

“ Nay, Ziirali,” saiil Lycidas gaily, in reply to the 
inalilon's words ; ** I may one day claim from you 
something better than thanks. As for the briuiclet, 
ivssured that 1 will well requite faithful Joab ; he shall 
be no loser if 1 keeji the jewel in pledge, and iiovor part 
i^ith it, save to my bride,” Lycidas clasped the bracelet 
on his arm, os witli ti proud and joyous stop he quitbMl 
the goatherd*s hut. 

‘‘Stay, Lycidas,” expostulated Zarah, i'olJowing him 
over the threshold ; but then arrciiting her steps, and 
watching bis receding form for a moment with a smile 
as radiant as bis own. “How coujd ha fear a rival!” 
was the thought flitting through Zanih's mind as she 
gazed. She then turned to re-enter the hut, and saw 
before her-—Judas Maccabeus ! 
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tliounsf-ttlod static of tlie Holy Land, wliorc iU 
Lrave sons had to maintain a kind of guerilla 
warfare against the powerful enemy who held 
its .strongholds anfl ruled in its c«apital — 

V 

where eommnnicatiou between plaeos not far remote 
from eaeh other was difficult and dangerous, and a 
wiitteii hdter wna a thing almost unknown — the 
Asmoneau bn>tht‘rs had been in ignomnce of many 
e.vents which have occupied a large space in these pages, 
donb, therefore, on his an-ival in the camp of the, 
Hebrews, had luncdi to tell that was to them entirely 
new. 

(fudas with thrilling inttu-est ha^l listened to the 
muleteer’s account of Zarah’s |)eril and escape from the 
palace of Antiochus, and the deaths of Hadassah and 
P<»llux. The fount of tenderueas which lay concealed 
under the chief’s usually* calm and almost stem exterior 
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waa stirred to its inmost deptha Grief, admiFation, 
love, swelled Ids bmve heart Miiocubeus could hardly 
wait to hear the end of JoaVs narration. Zarali was 
near him—his beauteous, his l>eloved, his chosen bride 
—she who had so »uffere<l and so mourned—the tender 
orphan maiden bereaved of all love, all protection save 
bis own—but dearer in her povertSr and des^dation than 
she could have lieen had she brouglit him the dowiy oi 
an enipii'e. 

It was thus that Maecubtms thought of Zarah, ns, with 
an eagerness of iinpAiicnce whicli coiihi not hn,ve 
brooked an instant’s longer delay, h<j strode rapidly 
towanls the hut wliielj sheltered his treasure. He soon 
beheld her —could it indeed b<* she ? N(» desolate, 

w’eeping, tiviribling fugitive met the gaze (»f the chief; 
but a maiden bright and fair as the inoiti, witli a blusli 
on her cheeks and a smile 4»n her lips, her whole coun' 
tenance beaming with liope, and her e 3 ’e 8 ' fixed with a 
lingering hiok on a fSrec^k wlu> was disappearing fruni 
view in a direction opposite to that b^' which Judas liad 
approacdied her 1 The depths of the lender's feelings wci e 
again stim*d, but this time as by* a Iwiv of glowing red- 
hot iron. 

“ Who is yon Gentile ?" was the sudden fierce eJfecJa- 
niation 'which hurst from the warrior’s lif»s. 

Never before had her kinsman looked so terrible to 
Zarah as when lie startled her then by his sudden 

UM9) 19 
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ji}>])eannice. It was ii(»t because she now saw Maccabeus 
Ibr tbe first time arrayed in the hame.ss of battJe, bis 
tall powerful frame paitly sheathed in glittering steel, 
and a plumed belinet on his head, giving him a rescni- 
Itiaiice to the description which siie had heaidi from 
l^ycidas of the fabled go<l of war; it was the eye, the 
manner, the tone of Judas that changed tlie smile of the 
nniidim in a moment to a look of cmharrassinent and 
fear. Antio(thus himself, on his jiidgment-seut, had 
scarcely appeared tnoit* formidable to the trembling ciip- 
tivo before him, than did the kinsman who hml come to 
welcome her, and who w'ould have* dii'd to shield her 
from wToiw ! 

Maecabi'iis re|)eated his stern (juesli<m before Zarab 
found courage to reply. “That is Lycidiis, the Athenian 
lord,” s]n‘ faltered ; “ he wlxmi you spaivd by tlie inur- 
tyrs' tomb. Jle has well rerpiitiMl your mercy. He 
j>roteeted an<l aide<l Hadassah to the end, and paid the 
laii^t honours to her dear remains ; he struck <low’n tlio 
Syrian who slew mv father. Lyoidas has einbinced the 
Hel»r<‘\v faith, ami has <‘ouie to tight, and, if need V»e. 
to tlie in the Hebrew’ cause ! ” 

'I'he maiden spoke rapiilly, and w^ith a gcsxl deal of 
nervous exeitement. She <U<1 not ventim* to glance up 
again into the face of her kinsman U> see the eff(*ct of 
her explanation, for all the false hopea regtuxling his 
indifference with which she hail buoyml herself, bad 
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vani^iieil like a bubble at a touch. M^accabcus did »ot 
at once I'eply. Silently ho led Zarah Imck into 
the hut, and motioned to her to Uk^ lier aeat 
u}Hm a low heap of cushions which Anna Inid rv- 
moved fiHuu the litter, and placed on the enit.hen 
floor for the accommodation of her young mistress. 
He tlieii dismissed tha attemlant by n wave of his 
hand. The profound gloomy sileiice of her kinsman 
W’as by no means reassnriiig to Zarali, who felt much 
as a criminal might feel in presence t»f & jodge—allw'it 
in regard to li<*r conduct toward.^ J.ycidas her con¬ 
science was clear. 

Maccabeus stood before Zarah, the shadtiw t>f his form 
falling upon the maiden, as he towered betwt.'cn her and 
the light, gloomily gazing down n|:on her. 

“Zarali,” he said at la.st, “there mu.st be no comv'al- 
meni between us. You know in wluit relation we stand 
to each other. You have tt»Id me what that (leidite 
has been to Ibulassah, and to Abner your father; tell 
me now. What is ho b» i/uti “ 

Zarah struggled to regain her courage, though slie 
knew' not how deeply her evident lear of him wouiuled 
the spirit of her kinsman, hihe did not dare to answer 
hi.s question directly. “Lj'cidas is ntti a (lentiie,” she 
said ; “ he is, as you are, a .servant of (lod, a true bc3- 
liever; he has been fully admitted into all the piivilege.s 
held by oiii’ race.” 
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“ Even the privile^** of vvocMing a Hcl)revv maiclcii ? ’* 
inquired Maccabeus with slew delibomtion. 

Zaiiih fancied that his was less stern, and was 
tiuinkful tliat Judas had been the one to break grouin] 
. upon so delicate a subject r 

** Hadassah would not have blamed us,” slie said 
sinqdy, blushing deeply as she spoke. 

Notwithstanding what had ju.st passe^l, Zarah was 
utterly unprepaml for the eftect i»f what was in fact an 
aHless confession. It was not a groan nor a cry that 
she heard, but a sound that piirtook of the nature of 
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lioLh; a Hound that the last tui*n of tlic rack oouKI not 
have forced from the breast that uttered it now! It 
was the expreaskm of an agony which few hearts have 
affections strong enough to feel, fewer still could have 
fortitude to sustain. No death-wnil, no cry of w’oe, no 
slirick of pain that Zarah had ever listened to, smote on 
her soul like tliat sound ! She heard it but once— it 
was never he^rd but once—and before she had recovered 
from the shock which it gJLve her, dudfis had rushed 
forth from the hut. He was as one possessed ; so tierce 
were the demons of jealousy ami liatred that for a spiujc 
held reason, conscience, **very ptnver of mind and soul in 
subjection. One wihl dcsirt* to kill his rival, to tear him 
limh from )iinl;>, s(>cmc<l all that ha<l deflnibi form 
in that fearful chaos of |uis.si<ui. It was well for Lycidas 
that ho did not tln^n cross the path of the lion ! 

' ^laccabeus plunged into the depths of a worsl that 
was near, scfjking instinctively the thickest shade afforded 
by evergreen trees. lie wouKl fain have buried his 
anguish from the sight of man in the darkest cavern— 
in the deepesl grave 1 The wry sunlight was oppres¬ 
sive ! 

All last—all rent »*iway fruiu him foi- ever! Wliat 
hope liad clung to, what love, had treasured through the 
long, long j'cars <»f wailing, giving nc'W courage to tl>0 
brave, new eiiei^y to the weary ■ Youth, happiness, the 
cup of joy just filled to the brim by the coming of Zurah, 
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without one nioiiu*nt'.s warning dashed from the lips of 
I dill who loved lier, and the last drops sucked up by tlie 
thirsty sand I The inisenes of a long life seemed to be 
crowded into the few minutes during which the leader 
of the. Hebrews, the hripe of Judah, lay prostrate on the 
earth, clinching the dust in his despair. 

Hatred and jealousy rngi'd within ; and a yet darker 

^leiiion had joiiH’d thetii, tine whtise ])resencf‘, alsive all 

othtM’s, makes th<? soul as a hell ! Like burning venotn- 

drojis fell the suggestions ttf rcbellituis unbelief uptin the 

spirit of the di'vHjipointed man. " Is it for this that you 

have washed your hands in innocency, anti kept your 
■# 

f«vt in the paths of truth ^ Is it for this that you hav'C 
dtrvtitiMl all your ]if»wer.s to Clod and your eijuntry, have 
shrunk from no biil, and dreadetl no danger? He whom 
you w<*re faithfully serving hath not watched over your 
peace, nor gnanled for yen that tieasure which you had 
<*ontided to his care ? What profit i.s there in obe<lit*nce, 
what benelit in ilevotion ? Praver has been but vanity, 
and faith but self-de<*eption ! ” 

Such moments ns these are the most *t<‘rrible in the 
experience of a .servant of the Lord. They afford a 

4 

glimpse of the depths of guilt and misery to which the 
noblest human soul would sink Muthoiit sustaining grace; 
they show that, like the brightest planet^ such soul 
shines not with light of its own, but with an imj)ai-ted 
j'lidianee, deprived of which it would be enveloped in 
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Utter darkness. An Abritliaui, loft U» liiuiself, oould lie j 
a David stain liis soul with iiUHK^ent All need tlie 

Sacriiiee of Atoneineni, all 1*^411 ire the graoe M’hieh comes 
from above. 

But Judas Maccabeus was not left uiiaidcil to be car¬ 
ried away to an abyas of crime by his t»vvn wild p^tssions. 
llicy were as a steed accustomed to i>bey the rein of con¬ 
science, that, smitten with a«rc»iiixin^ }>ain, has taken the 
bit into its teeth, and rushi'd madly b)wa.r<]s a ja'ecipiei'. 
But the liaml of its ri<l<*i' still ^rnsjis the bridle, his eye 
sees the danger in iront, and tite fraiitii* aiiiiual beneath 
him has but for a brief s|)ae 4 ‘ burst from his imuster's 
jiowerful constmiiit. If the ibler cannot <»tlier\vi.se .stop 
his wild sti'cd, he will strike it down with a In-avy blow, 
that by a lesser fall tlie gn*ater may I'c avtiide<l ; and so 
be loads it back bi its starting-pi a c 4 ‘, 4 uivei*irjg, ttiun- 
bling in every limb, tin* sweat on its Hanks, the foam on 
its bit, but subdued, submissive, under cominaml. Even 
so w'ith the Hebrew cliief, ex»ns(;iont;e logained its habitual 
sway over tbe jmssioiis; as soon as <.lie anguish of his 
soul found v<»nt in ]»rayer, the erisi.s of danger was past. 
Maccabeus ro.se from tlie earth, pah^ as on<‘ whc> has re¬ 
ceived k death-w'ound, but subifii.ssive and calm. 

“Shall one who ]»a.s been so favoured, beyond his 
hopes, far beyond bi.s derseits, dare to )-ej»ine at tln^ 
decree of Him who ordei*s all things in wisilom and 
gf>odncss ? ** Thu.s reflected il»e chief. “ VVHk) am T, 
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tliat I should claim exemption from disa|>]:)ointment and 
loss i Shame on the leader who gives way to selfish 
passion, and at such a time as this ! We shall shortly 
close in battle; and if in that battle I fall ” (the thought 
brought Htrange consolation), “ how shall I look back 
iVoin the world of spirits on that which foi* a time could 
almost shako the trust of this uiiw'orthy heart in the 
(.iod of my fathci*s ? If I survive the perils of the da 3 ’', 
better it is that there should be ]n> selfish hopes, no 
selfish cares, to ju'cvent me from eonc^^ntrating all my 
(‘iiergios and thoughts upon the work appointeil me 
<lo. 1 have been wasting mv tinu“ in idle <lrcams of 
earthly’ enjoyment; 1 have Ijcen rudeh'’ awakened. O 
Lord of hosts, strengthen Th)-’ servant to arisi* and girfl 
up his spirit to perform fi‘.arlessl\' and faitlifully the 
duties f»f the day I ” • '* 

Then, with slower step arnl calmer Jisjject, diidaA' 
Maecabens returned to his eanjp. 
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fanaticism:. 

will now glance at the oncnrapmont of the 
Hebrew wamors, upon a wihl expanwo of 
undulating ground, in view (►f the towers 
of BetliHUia, a strong fortress rebuilt liy the 
Edoiiiitt! settlers on the site of that raised 
nil former times by Htdioboaiii. Hcstlisura is now gnrri- 
sonc'-l by the Syi'ians, and its tmvirons occu]*ied by the 
euuntles-s teats of tlieir mighty host. 

On a small rising ground near <!»•• centre of the 
Hebrew camp stsml.s, as on a rostrum, an old J(‘W, clad 
in a camel-intir garment, with long gray unkempt hair 
hanging over Ilia .shoulders. His manrujr is excited, his 
gestures* vehement, and the shrill accents of his voice 
arc .so raised as to be heard to a considerable, distance. 
A^'adually increasing circle of listeners gathers around 
him—stem, weather-beaten men, who have toiled and 
Buffered much for their faith. What marvel if with 
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souie of thone warriors religion have darkened into 
lanaticisni, couragi; degenerated into savage fierceness ? 
It is tljo tendency of war, esjicfdally if it be of n gnerilla 
<diaraeter, to inflanie the passions and harden the Iieart. 
< )nly tr-rribli* nt'cessity can justify the unnatural strife 
which arms man against his brother man. Kven the 
most n<»ble struggle in wliich jiatriot <;ari engage in 
defeiKM* of Ills liountry’s fi*o(*doin, draAvs along with it 
horrible cavils, of wliicli a vast amount of human fuilfering 


is not perhajis tlie greatest. 

“ V'ea, I do charge you, Joah, 1 do <‘hargc you, O son 
of Ahijah, with having laought a spy, a tniitor, int(» our 
eamp ! ” almost shrieked the wild orator Jasher, as he 
pointed with his shrivelkMl finger at the sturdy muleteer. 


who stood in the iuneruiost rank of the circle. 


Was 


m^t this Greek, by your own showing, present at the 
martyrdom of the blessed saint Soloniona ?—A\as he not 
tried fur his life at her grave, whore he was discoveretl 
coiling like a serpent in the darkness ?—is ho not one 
of a race of i<lolaters, worshippers of images made by 
man's hand ? ” • 

i 

“All that 1 lian say,” n^plied Joab doggedly, “is, that 
whatever Lycidas may have been, ho is not aft idolater 
now.” 


“ Who are you that 3 "ou should judge, you Nabal, jmii 
son of foll^’'? *’ exclaimed the cxciicd orator. “Mark 
you, men of Judah, mark j’ou the blindness that falls 
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on some men—ay, even on a reputed saint like tlie Lady 
lladnssali I Joab hna learned from her handmaiden the 
astounding fact that for months this Lycidas, this viper, 
was nurtured and tended in her lumie, us if lie hud been 
a son of Abraham ! Doubtless it was this act of worse- 
than folly t>u the part of iradnssah that drew down a 
jinlgnient on her and her house, Mark wlmi folJ«>wed. 
'fhe warmed viper escapes from her dwelling, ami the 

next dav.av, the very next day —Syrian tlogs beset 

the house of Sahithiel as he eelehrates the holy Feast! 
Who guided iln'in thitl^cr ?” "fho (pn‘stion was u.sked 
with ])as.sionnte energy, ami the hidings of the speaker 
were evidently beginning to ecmnnnnieate Ihenisidves to 
th(* audienee. “Who then hay a hlc^eding eorpse on tl. 
thn*shohl, slain by th(j nnird«‘rons Syrians? ’ e(mtinue<l 
tbu^hi'i*, '^Itli yet ti<‘rei‘r action; “who but Abishai, the 
brave, the faithful, lie. who ha<l <lenonneed the vip<‘r, ami 
lunl .sought, but in vain, to crush it it was he wle> foil 
at last a victim to its tri‘aeh(‘rons .stii'.g I ” .laslier eij«leil 
his peroration with a hisrsing sound ’umi hetwerii Ids 
elinehed tcretlf, and the cahlron of human feeling.s arnijn<l 
him began, as it wore, to sef‘tl)e and ImuI, F.anatieism 
stops nbt to weigli oviilence, *nr to listim to reason. 
Joab could hardly make his vrdee heaid amidst the roar 
of angry voices that was rising ar<»uti<l him. 

“ Lycida.s was present and helped at the burial 
of the Lady Hadassah; he has risked Ids life to 



800 


FANATICISM. 


protect her daughter,*’ cried the honest defender of the 
Greek. 

“ Ha I ha! how much he risked we know not, but 
we can welJ gues-s what he wouhl win! ” exclaimed 
Jasher, with a look of withering .scorn. “He has crept 
into the favoui of a foolish girl, wI»o forgets the tredition-s 
of her people, who cares not for the atttictions of Jacob, 
who prefers a goodly jjei’son ”—the old man’s fiiaturos 
writheil with the fierceness of his satire—“to all that a 
child of Abraham .should regard with reverence and 
honour! But what can we expe(;t from the daughter of 
a perjured traitor, an apostate ? Had she not Aimer for 
a father; and can we (expect otherwise than tlint .she 
.should disgrace her family, her tribe, her nation, by 
wedding an accursed Gentile, a detcstiiblo Greek ? ** 

“ Never, never! ” yelled out a hundred fierce voices. 
And one of the crow’d shouted aloud, “ I w’ould mther 
slay her with my own liand, were she iny own daughter I ’* 

“ J cannot believe Lycidas false! ” cried out Joab, 
at the. ri.sk of drawing the tempest of rage upon hiin- 
.self. 

“ You cannot believe him false, you son of the nether 
iiiillstone! ’ scjcanied out the furious Jasher, stamping 
w’ith pa.ssion ; “ as if you were a match for a wily Greek, 
lx)rn in that idolatrous, base, ungrateful Athens, that 
1 vanished her only good citizen, and poisoned her only 
wise one I ’* Tlie fierce prejudices of race were only too 
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easily aroused ia that assembly of HeV^rew warriors, and 
if Jasher were blamed by some of his ai]ditoi*s, it was 
for allowing that any Athenian could be either wise or 
gr>od. 

Y'et liear me for a moment —I must be heard/’ 
ciied JoHib, straining liis voice to its loudest pitch, yet 
scai-cely able to make his words audible; ** Lyeidas 1ms 
lK*eti admitted into the Cijvenaiit by our priests ; he can 
give proofs--” 

Who talks of pTOots ? ” exclaimed Jasher, stMiTipiiig 
again on the earth. “ Did you never hear of th<^ proofs 
given Zopyrus ? Know you not how Babylon, the 
golden city, fell under the sword of Darius ? Zt>pyruH, 
minion of tliat king, fled to ilie city which he "was 
besieging, showed its defenders his gliastly hurts—nose, 
ears shorn off—and pointed to the bleeding wounds as 
proofs that Darius the tymnt, by inflicting such injuries 
upon him, had won a right to his deathless hatred.* 
The Babylonians believed the proofs, they received the 
iiupost(ir, and ye know the result. t'abyloii fell, not 
liecause the courage of her defenders cpiniled, or famine 

H 

thinned their numliers; not because the enemy stormed 
at her wfill, or pestilence raged within it; but because 
she hatl received, and l)elicvcd, and trusted a traitor, 
who had sacrifice<] his own members t>o gain the oppor- 

* The itadent of lilitorj noed not be reminded that the fall of Babylon throogt* the 
■Ccatacem of Zopjrnu wan quite dUtloct ftom and aiitietiqaent to lu conqueat by C>mM. 
■'.See JZo'Jta’e Anolent lliatnry ", 
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tnnity of destroying those who put fiiith In his honour! 
Hebrews, a Zopyrus has now come into our camp I Will 
ye open your arms, or draw your swords, to Mjccive 
him f *’ 

A wild yell of fury arose from the listening throng, 
so herce, so loud, that it drew towards the spot Hebrews 
from Jill parts of the encjimpment It drew amongst 
othjM'M the young proselyte, who cjime eager to know the 
ejiuse of the noi.s(3 and excitement, (juite unconscious 
tliJit it was in any waiy conrjected with himself. As 
Lveidas imidt* towards the eentie of the eroW'<l, it divided 
t(> let him pjrss into the imrnedijite presence of Jasher, 
his juteii.ser and self-rojistituted .judge, and then ominou.sly 
closed in In'liiml Inin, .so jis to prevent the possibility of 
his rotri‘at. 

Lycidas had come among.st the Hebrew warriors w'ith 
Jill the frank conlidence of a volunt(*er into their ranks; 
and the (Ireek’s tirst emotion w;t.s that of amazement, 
when Im fi»nnd liiinself sinhleiily the object of univei’sjil 
indignation and hatred. There was no mistaking the 
expres-sloii of the angry ey«3s that ghired vipon liiin from 
every direction, nor the gestures of hiinda raising javelins 
on hiflfli, or nnsheathing keen glittering blades/ 

“Here he i.s, the traitor, the Gentile, led hither to die 
iht death he deserves! ” exclaimed Jaslier. 



at nieaii ye, Hebrews—friends? 

! ’’ cried Lycidas, raising on high 


Slay me not 
his voice aud 
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his haiuL “ I am a proselyte; I i*enounce my fulso 
gods—" 

“ He has their very efiigies on his arm ! ” j’elled out 
Jasher, pointing with frenzied iietion to the silver biaee- 
let of Pollux worn by the (tre(*,k, on wdiieh had been 
fashioned heads of Apollo and Diana eneireled witli 
ravs. 

Here was evhienc-c* deemed coriclnNive : nothing 
further was needed. “ fie «lies ! he dies! " was the 


almost unaniiiious cry. Thet life of Lyeidas had not 
Inron in greater peril when he had betm disebveretl at 
the midnight buriah or when he had wrestled with 
Abishai on the edge of the clilf. In a few iiioirients tht‘ 
young Greek would have lain a shapeless tiainpled corpse 
beneath his inurdei*ers* feet, w'hen the one word " Ff>r- 


bear! " uttered in a loud, clear voice, whos<3 tones <»f' 
command had been heard above the diu of battle, stayed 
hands uplifted to destroy ; and with the excliLinati<in, 
“Maccabeus! the prince 1 ” the throrig fell back on 
either side, and through the ranks of ris f<jlIowers the 
leader strofle into the centre of the circle. One glance 
suiliced to inform him sufHcientlv of the nature of the 
distilrlsiriA'c ; he saw that he had arrived (m the s[>ot 
barely in time to save ftis Athenian rival from being 


tom in pieces by the cr(»wd. 

“ What means this tumult ? shame on ye ! " 


exclaimed 


Maccabeus, sternl}' surveying the excited throng. 
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“ Wo would oxooiifcf* ri^htoous jud^mont on n Greek — 
nil idolnter- Ji «py !’* <*ried .Tjishor, pointjiig at Lyci»las, 
but witb loss impassioned gesture ; for the fanatic quailed 
in the presoii(*e of Maccabeus, who vras the one man on 
eai*th whom he fearotl. 

" Ho is a Gisiek, but neither idolater nor spy,** said 
the pnnee. He is one of a gallant people who fought 
bravtdy for their own jndepcndeneo, and can sympatliiat^ 
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with our love of freedoui. He htis eoiiic to oiler us the 
aid of his arm ; shame on ye thus to ivij^uite him.*' 

**1 doubt but he will play us false/' mutteixjd one of 
the warriom, ^jiving voice to tlm thouglits of the rest. 

We shall soon have am o})[>t>rtuuity of .settling all 
such doubts/* said Maccabeus; '' we sliail attack the 
enemy at noon, and then slndl this Cl reek prove in the 
Uittle whether he be talse man or ti*iie.'' 

The pros[)ect of so su<.»n closing with the enemy was 
suflicieiit to turn the attention of every Hebri'W warrior 
prc.sent to something of more .stirring iiiUuvst than the 
fate of a solitary stranger. JumIhu*, howevej’, would not 
st» easily lot his intended vietiiu go free. 

“ He’.s all Acliun ! ” exclaimed the fanatic ; “ if he 
tight amongst us, he will bring a curse on our aniis ! ’* 

“ He is a proselyte," replied MaccabiMis iii a loud 
voice, which was heanl to the furthest tslge <»f the 
crowd ; **our prie.sts and elders have received him—and 
I receive him- as a Hebrew by adoption, a coiiipaiiion 
in arms, a brother in the faith ! '* 

The Words of^the priiure were receivcil with respectful 
submission, if not with .satisfimtion. MaccaWus wtis 
regarded vuth enthusiasm by his followei's, not only ns 
a gallant and succe-ssful leader, Init as one whose prudence 
they could trust, and whose piety they must honour. 
No man dare lay a finger u)m»ii him over whom the 

chief had thrown the shield of his powerful protection. 
(3«) 20 
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Lycifins felt tliat for the %fecoad time be owed his life 
to Maccabeus. Tliei*e was a gush of wann grati¬ 

tude towards his preserver in tlie lieail of the young 

Athenian ; but something in the manner of the prince 

* 

told Lycidas that he would not listen to thunks, that the 
expression of t) e Greek’s sense of deep obligation would 
be regar<led iia an intrusion. Lycidas tberefore, com¬ 
pelled, as it were, to siltriice, e.tnild only with fervour 
ask Heaven for an opportunity of showing his gratitude 
in the coming tiglit by actions mon* forcible than words. 

■' Now, sound the trumpets to arms,” excLainied 
Maccul)eus, ‘‘and gather my troo|>s together. If Gcsl 
give us the victory to-day, the way to JerusiUeiii itself 
will Imj (»p(‘n before us' Here will I marshal our ranks 
for the light/* * Maccabeu.s strcfde to the summit of the 
rising ground frruii which Jashcr bad just been address¬ 
ing the ci*owd, and beckoned to bis standard-bearer tc» 
plant his hariner behind him, where it could W seen 
from all parts (»f the camp. Here, with folded arms, 
Muccaboils watched tlu‘ inuvemeiits of his w’lirriors as, at 
the signal-cull of the trumpet-blast, they hastened from 
every quainter to be rnarshalled in battle-array, by their 
ivsjiective captains, under tlie eye of their great com¬ 
mander. With nijiid precision the coluiniis were formed j 
but beibre they moved on to the attack, Maccabeus, in 
brief but earnest supplication, besought the Divine bless¬ 
ing on their arms. 




C^HAn^KU XXXV. 

THE KATTLE-l’RATEU. 

f 'OIDAS was a native of the V(‘ry Iniitl of olo- 
(jueneo; lie laid boon, aw it were, cra<l]tM] 
aiikidst *' thoughts that breathe, and words that 
burn.” He Imd studied the philippicH of 
I )e!uosthenes, and folt the apirit of tin; dood 
orabir living in them stilt. Lycidas had listened to the 
ehMjuiuicc of the most gifted speakers of his own time, 
oxpre.ssing in the magnificent language of (ireece tlnnightH 
the most poetic. But never hatl the Athenian listened 
to any omlion which hud ho stirnsj his own souk <is the 
simple pra^^er yf Judas Maccabeus l»efore the hattle of 
Bethsura. There was no eloquence in it, save the un¬ 
studied el«qncnce of the lieart; the Hebrew but uttered 
rloud in tlie bearing of bis men the thoughts which 
had made his own spirit os firm in the hour of danger 
ns W’as the steel which covered his bre^ist. 

There was much in the scene and in the congregation 
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to add the efletit of the act of worship on the mind of 
Lycidas. Ho beheld adoration paul to no image formed 
by man’s art —no fiibled deity, capricious as the minds 
of those in wliose iiiiaginutioiis alone he had cxisU'nce— 
but to the holy, the high and lofty One who iiihabiteth 
eternity, “ whoso robe is the light, and whose cam^py 
spaee.” And it was in no building raised by mortal 
hands that MaccalHiiis bout his knee to the Luid of 
Hosts. He knelt on the soil of the glorious land which 
(lod had given to his fatliei’s — the one spot chosen out 
from the expanse of the whole mighty globe to be the 
seem* of events which wtuihl influence through eU'niity 
the destinies of the worM. On the verg(i of the southern 
horizon lav’’ Hehroii, whtM*e had dwelt tlic father of the 
faithful --where tin* ground laid been trodden by angels' 
fet'-t, and the feet of the Lord of angels, .with whom 
Abraham had pleaded for Sodom. It Wits that Hebron 
where David hod reigned en* he was hailed king over all 
Israel. And the nearer objects were snch as gave thrill¬ 
ing interest to th<* prayer of the Asrnoneaii j)rince : the 
view of the towem of ilethsura which Ije was alamt to 
assail—the hosts of the enemy wluun he, with far in¬ 
ferior numbers, wjus going t(» attack,—this, |>orhaps, even 
more than tissoeiatlons connected with the pjist, mode 
ijvery word of Maccals^Us fall with powerful effect on 
his audience. 

And that audience was in itself, probably, the noblest 
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tlmt could at that time have been gathered together In 
any land, not exc^epting Italy or Oi-eece. It was c<uii- 
posed of men whom neither ambition nor the lust of 
gold had drawn from their homes to oppjse an enemy 
whose force greatly exceeded their own* In face of the 
trainoil warriors of Syria were gntlicrod together peasants, 
artizaiis, shepheids, aiiiniatc>d by the pm-est piitriotism 
and the most aimjde faith in (lod. Every man in tliat 
kneeling army knew that he carried his life in his haml, 
that in case of defeat he had no mercy to expect, and 
that victory scar<!0 lay within the verge of probability 
according to human ailculation ; yet not a counte¬ 
nance showed anything but iindauiitod courage, eag<T 
hope, firm faith, as the weatla r-beat^in, toil-worn He¬ 
brews listened U* and joined in the siipplications of 
tlieir leader. 

But it was the character of that leader himself which 
gave the chief force to liis Wf)rds. If Maccabeus the, 
Asinmiean rec<*iv(al the loftv title of “ Prince of the sons 
of CoiJ,” it w>i8 because his countrymen a ‘knowledged, 
and that withefbt envy, the stain[i of a native royalty 
upon him, which iie<*di?d not the aiadnting oil or tlie 
g(»lden crown to ad<l to its dignity.^ Any nation with 
prwie might have numbered amongst its herotjs a man 
possessing the niilitaiy tih^nts of a Miltiades, with the 
purity of an Aristides—one who.se character wtis without 
rej»roach, wliose fame was unstained with a blot. 8im[de, 
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eariiCKt faith wa.<) the mainspring of the actions of Macca* 
beus. llie clear, piercing gaze of the eagle, energy like 
that with which the strong wing of the royal bird 
cleaves the air, marked the noble Asmonean ; for the 
soul’s gaze was upward toward its Sun, and the souPs 
])inion soared high above the petty interests, the paltry 
anibiiioti ,of eat th. As there was dignity in the single- 
inindetliiess of the character of Judas, so was there 
power ill the very simplicity of his words. I will 
mar that simplicity by no interpolations of my own, 
but transfer unaltered ti> my pages the Asmonean's 
battle-[irayer. 

Blessed art Thou, O Stiviour of Israel, who didst 
(lUcU the violence of tho mighty man by the hand of 
Thy servant David, and gavcst tho host of strangem intf» 
tilt' hand of Jonathan the son of Saul,'and his armour- 
bearer. Shut up tliis army in the hand of Thy people 
Israel, and let them he confounded in their powiT and 
hoi’semcn. Make them to he of no courage, and cause 
the boldness of their strength to fall away, and let them 
quake in tludr disstruction. Cast them Mown with the 
swoihI of them' that love Thee, and let all those tluit 
know Thy Name praise Thee with thanksgiving/* 

When tho tones of the leader’s voice were silent, there 
was for a moment a solemn stillness throughout tlie 
martial thitmg: then from their knees arose the brave 
sons of Ahmham, pnqiared to “ do or die.” 
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# R brief but moinenfoiiR inter\’iew with Mucoa- 
l.»eu8 bft<l left a very painful impimrion iipan 
the iniinl c)f Zaiiih. It had <liHcIo8<Ml, <io Imt 
distress as well as sui*prist\ the depth of the 
wound which she wiis indictinp; upon a lov- 
iri^j heart; f<»r Zamh had none of that miserable vanity 
which inakcH the meaner of her sex triumph in their 
power of giving pain. Zarah’s appndiensions were also 
HW'akcned on account of Lyiridas : she could not but fear 
that vc^ry serious obstacles might arise «'» pn^vent her 
union with the Greek. Generems as MacoabiMis might 
be, it was not in human nature that he should favour 
the claiihs of a rival *, and determined opposition from 
her kinsman and prince must V»e annihilation to the 
hopes of the maiden. There would l>e in many Jewish 
minds prejudices against an Athenian : Zamh was aware 
of this, though not of the intense hatretl to which such 
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[)rej«<iiceH might lead. The short interview held with 
Maecabeiis hiul sufficed to cover Zarah^s bright sky wjtb 
(;louds, to darken her hopes, to distress her conscience, 
to make her uneasily question hex'self as to wliether she 
were iTideed erring by giving lier lieart to a stranger. 
Had she really sj)oken truth when sh<* had said, *' Ha- 
dassah would not have blaine<l us*' ? 

I5ut when Anna, pale with exeitement, brought tidings 
to her young mistress that the Tfobrews were n)arcduDg 
to battle- -when Zarah heard that the decisive hour had 
come on which hnuff the fatx^ of her eountrv, and with 
it tl»at of Lyeidas—all other ft‘ars yielded for a time to 
011(5 absorbing t(Tiv)r. On her knees, with hands clasped 
in attitiid(» of ])ray(‘r. \e(. searoidy able to pray, Zarah 
listened bn'athleasly to the fearful sounds which W(‘re 
borne on the breeze—tin* confused noisf^s, the yells, the 
shouting— - which brought- vividly to her mind all the 
horroi-s of the seem* ])assing so near her. It was not 
ms'clful for her to look on the raging trorreiit of war: 
imagination but too readily pi<‘tured the streams of 
o]»posiiig waii’iors, like flo<Mls from opposite mountains, 
niiiigliug and stniggling together in a wild 'whirlpool of 
deatli* - chariots d»*ngged by uindclened hoi’ses over gory 
heaps of the slain—the flight of hurtling arrows—the 
wdiirl of the dendiv axe—-the ciTish—the erv—the 
nisli — the retreat—-the mlly — the flashing 'weafxms, 
now dimmed with blood ;—Zarah in thought beheld 
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them aH and covered her eyes with horror, as il* hy so 
doing she could shut out the sight 
’ For lioura this agony Insted. The occiteineut of con¬ 
flict may bear brave hearts thiough a battle with little 
sense of horror and none of fear. Warriors, evexi the 
generous and humane, can see and do things in ht>t 
blootl from which their souls would revolt in calnu'r 
moments ; but the woman whose earthly lia]>piiieHs is 
on the cast of the die, who catnatt shield the being dc^ar- 
est to her upon i^arth from the crushing blow or tlio 
dea<lly thrust,—to her tin* day of battle is one of un¬ 
mixed anguish. Suspense is agony ; and yet she di'eads 
to exchange that suspense for kru)wledg<^ which might 
bring ag^ny more intolerable still. 

The maiden found .some .slight alleviation of her distres-s 
in the occupation in wliieb she and her handmaid engaged 
— that of making sueh ]trepfirations ns cire.nniKtanceH lan- 
mibted for the comfort of the wonnde<l; though they 
knew too well that if the Syrians should win the day, 
there would be no woun<led Hebrews tO t nd- the eoii- 
queror.s sword*would too thoroughly do its hideous work. 

tludas Maccabeus bad di.splaye<l hi.s acciisl/omed judg¬ 
ment in choosing to be himself the-assailant, iasload of 
awaiting the A.ssault of the inyrmi»lons of Syria. Hi.s 
sudden, unexpected attack threw the enemy into some 
confusion, and gave an advantage in the coirimencemeTit 
of the battle to tlie slender forces of the Flebrew prince. 
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His men rushed to the conflict as those assart of suc¬ 
cess. Had they not measured swords with the warriors 
of Apolionius and Seron ? Had they not scattered die 
thousands of Nicanor, and made Giorgias seek safety in 
ignominious retreat ? Was not Maccabeus their leader, 
and saw they nut the light flashing from his helmet in 
the fore-front of the battle ? Yet was the struggle obsti¬ 
nate ; and wlien the Syrians were at last forced to retire 
before the Hcihrew heroes, a number of the troops f>f 
LysiJis threw themselves into the fortress of Bethsura, 
to rally their foree.s behind its walls, an<l gather strength 
to renew the combat on the following <lay. 

But it was no part of the plan of their active adver¬ 
sary to leave such a ml lying-point to the Syrians, or suffer 
them from thence t«i harass his rear, should he press 
onwarJs towards Jerusahmi. His victory must not be 
incomplete ; Bethsum must l>e his ere darkness should 
put an end to the conflict. 

See you you Syrian banner waving from the 
tower?” cried Maccabeus. “Who will l>e the first to 
tear it down • 


Ho was answeretl by a shout from his men. “ To the 
walls ! to the walls ! ” ns the Hebrews pre.ssed flard upon 
their rntreating foes. 

Bethsura was not a place of much .strength, though 
the height of its towers gave to their defenders d»o 
|x>wcv to annoy and distress assailants wdth a shower <if 
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an*owB aud oilier missilee as tliey rushed to the assault. 
Maccabeus, foreseeing that Bcthsura itself must become 
the soene of the closing struggle, had had scaling-ladders in 
readiness, roughly constructed by his own men from trees 
hewn down by their battle-axes. With cries and shouts 
these were now borne onwards towaids the bulwarks of 
BetUsura, and notwithstanding the fierce opfKisttion of 
the Syrians, two of them were plantcnl against the wall. 
Who would inoutit them, who would be the first to climb 
upwards threugh the death-shower <if darts, the first to 
meet the fierce downward blows and thrusts of tlaxse who 
stood to the defence of the lieleaguered f<.»rtivsa ? 

Lycidas had borne liimself bmvely in the battle, he 
hod well maintained the honour of tin; land that had 
withstood the gigantic power of Xerxes; now his fot»t 
was the first on one of the ladders. It was a fa^rilous 
moment. The rough sjiar, with branches fastened traiis- 
vereely at intervals aci'oss it, on which Lycidas was 
mounting, swayed backwards and for\v»>rd8 with tlio 
struggle between those above to fling it down, and those 
below to sustain it, and it was with extreme difliculty 
that the^ climber could keep his Aioting. Stones and 
arrows rattled on the shield which the young Greek held 
with one arm above his head, m he used the other in 
climbing; but Lycidas neither flinched nor paused. 

“Well done!—bravely done!” shouted the Hebrewk 
who were rashing on from behincL 
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“ Ho is no Gentile, though lie be a Crock ! ” cried the 
wild shrill voice of Jusher. "Onwards—upwards, war¬ 
riors of Judah ! One struggle more, and Bethsura is ours!” 

Almost at the top of the ladder, almost close to the 
wall, gasping, straining, bleeding, struggles on the young 
Greek. A stone strikes his sliield, smashes it, stuns, 
disables tin; hjft arm which upheld it; slain by a dart, 
the Hebrew just behind him falls crashing from the 
lad<ler I The brain of Lycidas i.s dizz}", his eai^s are 
filled with wild clamour, he is conscious onlv that 
honour and most jjrobably death art* before him, still ho 
niimnts, he mounts 1 Two powerful Syrians have seized 
the upper end of the ladtler ; with an efl’ort of gigantic 
strengtli they thrust it back from the supporting wall 
with its living burden of clambering men, all but one — 
the f(H‘eiiinst I Lyeitlas f«‘els the hulder beneath him 
failing. Witli a treni»‘ndons effort of agility he springs 
as it falls at the wall, catches hoM of it with his right 
hand, and llings himself up on the parapet. But not 
tme moment’s bn‘athing-sjMice is givt'n him to start to 
hi.s fe(‘t, or grasp the sword which he has carried hung 

round his neck. He cannot rise, he cannot resist; 

« 

swoi-ils are gleaming abf)ve liiin ; those who have thrown 
down the ladder sidzo the Greek to hurl him aft-er it! 
A thought of Zarah flashes across the reeling brain of 
the young man, is it not his hist ?—no, a broad shield is 
suddenly thrust between Lycidas and his a.ssAilants, they 
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shrink hack frtun the 8wei.*p of a terrible Hwrn’d ; up the 
other ladder the strong and hnivc have pressed with 
irresistible force ; Judas Maccabeus himself has planted 
liis foot on the bulwarks, has driven back stej) by step 
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their defenders bcfm’e iiiin, and Las arrived at this crisis 
in the fate of Lycidas to preserve for the third time the 
life of his rival! 

The banner of Maeeabens is planted on the highest 
tower of Bethsura, and as it waves in the light of the 
cvciuing sun, snnh a loud wild shout of tnmnph rises 
from the victors, as might be heard for miles around 1 
Tt reaches Zarah in her hut, and sends a thrill df hope 
and exultation through her heart, for she knows the 
shout of her pef>plp, and none but conquerors could have 
i*eiit the air with siich a cheer as that ? It is followed 
by the cry, “ Jonisalcm, Jerusalem 1” as from the 
Hc*brew henwH, in that their hour of success, bursts that 
name of all earthly names most dear to the wS(»ns of 
Jsnu’l! Jerusjileiu, their mother, will be free, lior 
liberty from a galling yoke will be the crowding reward 
of their hilK)ui*s and perils, nf» foe will now dare to oppose 
the conqueror’s onward inarch towards the holy city. 

Maccal>ous joins in tlie shout, and sliares in tlie exult- 
ation; he tramples his own private griefs under his 
feet, that they may cast- no gloom over the triumph 
which God lias vouchsafed to the arms of his people, 
llie prince niises his lielmcd head and his victoriou.s 
right arm towards heaven, and cries aloud, not with 
pride, but with glad thanksgiving, Behold! our 
(enemies are discomfited ! Lt^t us go up to cleanse and 
dedicate the sanctuary of Zion ! 
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AFTKK THK itATTf.K. 

f fEllK are j<»ys us well as sorrows into wljit‘U tho 
stnuijj;or camiot taittT, and which bafllo tho 
of till* jieii to ilcscrilM!: su<ih was that of 
Lycidas and Zarah whi ti they first iiic't aft<.*r tho 
battle of Ijcthsura. The maiden had her hupjiincss 
pm^d indeed >vith something of anxiety and even alarm, 
for she Iwheld the young Clreek pale with loss (if blood, 
c.vhausted l>y excessive fatigue, and with his left arm in 
a sling; but her mind was soon rtdieved, for Lycidas had 
sustained no serious or pennaui3nt injiir\’. The young 
prosel 3 ’te wjis gither glad tlian otherwise to carj-y on his 
person some biken of his having fought under Jutlas 
Mac'cabeuif, and been one of the foniiiio.st of those who 
had stormed Bethsura. 

With Zarah and her attendant for his (jee[>}y interested 
listeners, Lycidas gave a grajihic and vivid description^ 
of the fight. Zarah held her bi'catli and tt*enibled when 
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the naiTaior came to that thriliiiig part uf hU account 
which described his own posititjii of imminent peril, when 
he would have been [uecipitated from tlie top of the 
wall, liiul not Judas Mjmcabeus come to his rescue. 

I deemed that all was over with me,*’ .sjiid Lycidas^ 
“ when the prince suddenly Hushed on iny sight! Had 
1 not long since given to the winds the idle fables that 
1 heard in iny childhmMi, 1 should liave deenuM that 
Mars himseJf, radiant in his celestial panoply, had burst 
from the t^loud of war. iJut the hero of Israel needs no 
IsnTowcd lustre to lie thrown iiruuml him by the ima¬ 
gination of a poet- he realizcis the noblest conception of 
Homer.” 

“ Ami Maccabeus was the (me to save and defend 
you ! (lenerous—noble ! ” murmured Zurah. 

“ Ay ; it seems destined that 1 should be overwhelmed 
with an ever-growing debt (d‘ obligation,” cried Lycidas, 

[ Jay fully throwing a veil of discontent over the gratitude 
and admiration which he felt towards his preserver. “ 1 
would that it had been my |)art to play the rescuer; 
that it had been tnif Hw^>rd that had shieixled Ins head ; 
and that Maccabeus wej'o not fated to eclipse me in 
everything, even in the |K)wer of showing generosity to 
a rival. Hut 1 must not giaidge him the harvest of 
laurels,” added the young Athenian, with a jo^’oua 
glance at Zarah, ** since tlie garland of happiness has 
been awarded to me.” 
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On the iDoruing after the battle of. Beth.su ra, Siiuoii 
and Eleazar, the Aamoneans, both visited tlunr youthtul 
kinswoman in the goat-henl’s hut, where she and Anna 
had remained during the night They regarded her 
still os their future sister, anil offered her their escort to 
the house of Rachel, which was at no great distincc 
from the fortress of Bethsuni. As Zarnh desired lus soon 
a.s pos.sible to phvee heiBelf under the protection of a 
female I’elative, she gladly accepted the offer. The 
horse-litter was hrought to the door of the lowly hut; 
and with the curtains closely drawn, the inaiden and 
her attendant proceeded to the dwelling of old Rachel, 
who joyfully Avelcomed the child of lladassah. Zarali, 
cm th.'it morning, saw nothing of Lycidas, and Judas 
Maccabeus avoided approaching her pre.sence. l’h<3 chief 
<‘ould not trust himself to look on that sw(^et face again. 

Through the Hebrew cnriip all was bustle and prepam- 
tion. Tents were struck—all wa.s made ready for the 
coining inarch to Jerusalem; the tired \.'irriors forgot 
their weariness, and tlie wounded their pain, so eager 
were all to gather the rich fruits of tlicir viittmy within 
the walls of Zion. « 

vl 

* But amid.st all the excitement and confusion, with so 
many cares pressing upon him from every side, the mind 
of the prince dwelt much upon Zarah. He felt that she 
was lost to him—he 'would have scorned to have 
clainieil her hainl when he knew that her heart was 

21 
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aiiatber*.s; but ho resolved at least to act the part of 
a brothel’ towards the oqihan maiden. Painful to 
Maccabeus as was the sight of his successful rival, the 
chief determined to have aa interview with Lycidas, that 
ho might judge for himself whether the stranger were 
indeed w’orthy to win a Hcibrew bride. Lycidas hati 
[)rove<l liiinsclf to bo a brave wariior—lie had wpn the 
admiration eveui of the fanatic Jashor; but would the 
Greek stand firm in his Jiewly-adoj>ted faith when fi’esh 
laurels were no longer to be won, or fair prize gained by 
adhesion to it 

"The most remote ho}>e of winning Zarali/' mused 
MaccabcMis, “ wore (‘iiough to make a man espouse the 
cause of her )jeople, and renounce all idolatr 3 ’‘—save 
idolatry of herself I must question this Athenian m}’- 
self. I must examine whether he have embraced the 
truth independently of earthly motives, and, as a true 
believer, can indeed be trusted with the most priceless 
of gems. If it be so, let him be bappy, since her happi¬ 
ness is linked with his. Never will I dai’keu the sun¬ 
shine of her path with the shadow whicli will now' rest 
for ever upon mine.” ^ 

It w'ns w'ith no small anxiety tliat Lycidas obeyed 
the summons of the prince, and entered his presence 
alone, in one of the apartments of the fortress which he 
liad aided to capture. The Greek could not but con¬ 
jecture that his fate, as ragarded his union with Zarah, 
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might hang on the result of this interview with his for¬ 
midable rival. 

Tlie inteiwiew was not a long one : what occurred in 
it never transpired. Not even to Zarah did Lycidas 
ever it^peat the conversation between himself and the 
man whose earthly happiness he htui wi'ecked. As 
the Gi-oek jHissed fo»*th from the presence of Maccabeus, 
he met Simon and Eleazar, who had just returned from 
escorting their young kinswoman to the dwelling of 
Ibichel. 

The Asmonoan biothers frankly aiid cordially greeted 
the stranger whom they had socn lor the first time in 
the thick of the conflict of the preceding day. The band¬ 
age round his temples, the sling which supported his 
left arm, w'oi'e as credentials whieli the Athenian ciirried 
with him—a passport to the favour and confidence of 
his new associates in the field. 

You have leaped into fame with one iKtund, fair 
Greek!” cried Eleazar. “You had reaci-'d the highest 
round of the ladder ere 1 could plant my foot on the 
lowest. I coilld fain envy you the honour you have 
M'on.” ^ 

Eleazar, accompanied by Simon, then passed on into 
the presence of Maccabeus^ while Lycidas pursued his 
way. The smile with which the young Hebrew had 
spoken was still on his li]).s when he entered thb 
apartment in which the prince sat alone, but the first 



824 


AVTER THE BATTLE. 


glance of Eleazar at Judas banished every trace of that 
smile. 

'‘You are ill! ” he exclaimed anxiously, as he looked 
on the almost ghastly countenance of his brother ; " you 
have received some deadly hurt 1 ” 

The chief replied in the negative by a slight movement 
of the head. , 

“The weight of responsibility, the lack of sleep, the 
exhaustion of yesterday’s conflict, are sapping your 
strength,'’ oUsorved Simon gravely. “Judas, you are 
unfit to encounter tl»e toil.s of the long inarch now 
before us.” 

“ I was never more ready—never more impatient for 
a march,” said Maccabeus, rising abruptly, for it seemed 
to him as if violent ph 3 ^sical exertions alone could render 
life endurable. 

“I marvel,” said Eleazar, “if our graceful young 
prosel^do will bear hardships as bravely as he has 
proved that he can encounter danger. Methiriks he 
shows amongst our grim warriors as a marble column 
from Solomon’s palace amongst the rough oaks that 
clothe the hill-side. If Lyeidas is to be—” 

“He is to be—the husband of Zamh,” interrupted 
Maccabeus. His voice sounded strange and harsh, and 
he turned away his face as he spoke. 

^ “ The husband of Zamh! ” re-echoed Eleazar in 
arnazemssit; “ why ”—Simon’s warning pressure on the 
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young man’s arm prevented bis uttering more. T!ie 
brothera exchanged significant glances. That was the 
last time that the name of Zarah was ever breathed by 
either of them in the hearing of Maccabeus. 

Zarah found that her residence in her new home 
would be but a brief one, and that she was likely to 
return to Jerusalem far sooner than she could have 
anticipated when she had set out on her night journey 
so short a time before. Rachel—a woman who, though 
well stricken in years, had lost none of the energy and 
enthusiasm of youth—w<ia filled with triumjdiant joy nt 
the victory of Bethsura, and declared to Zarah her 
intention of starting for the city in advance of the 
army. 

“I have a vow upon me—a solemn vow,” said the 
old Jewess to the maiden. ^‘Long have I mourned over 
the desolation of Zion ; and I have promised to the 
Lord that if ever holy sacrifices should again be ofl^Ted 
up in the Temple at Jerusalem, my heiter, my fair white 
heifer, should be the first peace-ofi’oring, i have vowed 
also to go up myself to the holy city, and make there 
with my own hands wafers anointed with oil, to eat 
with the* sacrifice of thanksgiving. “The time for keep¬ 
ing my vow has arrived. We will go up together, my 
daughter, and my bondsman shall drive the white heifer 
before us. My soul cannot depart in peace till I ha\ie 
looked upon the sanctuary in which my ancestors wor- 
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nhipped, and with a thankful heart have petforroed this 
my vow to the Lord.** 

Zarah made no apposition to the wishes of her re> 
lativo, which, indeed, coincided with her own. Arrange¬ 
ments for the proposed journey were speedily made. 
The horse-litter in which Zarah had travelled to Bethsura 

would avail for the accommodation of both the ladies on 

« 

her return to the city. The faithful Joab would resume 
his office of attendant, and Anna join company with 
the handmaiden.^ of Kachel. It was under joyful 
auspices that the travellers would set forth on their 
to the city of David. 




CHAPTER XXXVIIL 


THIS victor’s return. 

f tlierc a more glorious, a more soul-stirring sight 
than that of a bi-avc nation bursting from foreign 
bondage, casting from her the chains that bourn I 
and the sackcloth tliat covererl her, rising vie- 
^ torious and free—free to woi’ship the one God 
in purity and truth ? Even so, when the shadow of the 
eclipse is over, the moon bursts forth int.o brightness, to 
shine again in beauty in the firmament of heaven. 

It was thus with Jerusalem when Maccabeus and his 
followers went up to tlie holy city wl ich they had 
delivered, through God’s blessing on their anns. Tlie 
town was in a delirium of joy, which there was now no 
need to bonceal. The voice of thanksgiving and rejoic¬ 
ing was heard in every street; women wept for very 
happiness; and while the younger inhabitants made the 
walls ring with their shouts, the old men blessed G^d 
that they had been spared to see such a day. The 
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juJvaiicefl season Ibrbado any p^fusion of flowers; biit 
(»n every side palm branches were waving, doors and win¬ 
dows were decked with evergreens, and goodly boughs 
w<ir(i strewed in tlie way. Every trace of heathenism 
was eagerly destroyed in the streets, and the very chil- 
• livn tiereely trampled iindtJr foot the fragments of idol 
or altar. 

I 

Again was the song of Miriam licard, “Sing ye unto 
the Lortl, for He hath triumphed glorionsl}' ;" and 
women went forth with timbrels to welcome the 
warriors of tludah. Though it was the month of 
Caslen,* the sun sliono with cheerful radiance and 
warmth, as if N*ature herself shared in the general 
rejoicing. 

Uj) Mount Zion they come, the biavo, the true, the 
devout; they who through much tribulation have kept 
the faith ; they who iiave never bowed the knee to idol, 
nor forsaken the covenant of God. Maccabeus i.s fore¬ 
most now in glory as once in danger. Press ye to sec 
biin, children of .Tudali ! shout to welcome him, son.s of 
the free ! ‘ 

A groiij) of matrons and maidens surrounded the 

Hi 

entrance to the Temple. Zariih and Kachel were 
amongst them. 

“ You should stand foremost, my daughter, to gi*eet 

^ Ani«r«rinK to I)ecemb«r. Of tbb time of the year, T)r. Kltto telle ns: ^'Gampoii' 
twTg In .fernsalem. on the 6th, lOtli. llth. and Kith, eaiwrlenoed erentber which he 
deacribee as alniuat e<iual to that of May In our latitudes '* 
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the conquercn’s,*' criecl Riu;h(d to her fair young com¬ 
panion, who was rather indiued to shrink back. "The 
Asmoneaii blood flows in your veins; yon are kins¬ 
woman to onr prince; and you liave yourself nobly 
siiftbred persecution for the faith. What I tears in your 
eyes, maiden, on such a morning as this! ” 

" Oh that my belov(*(l mother, Hadassuh, had lived 
to bcSliohl it!” thought Zanih. She would have 
doomed this glorious day a tyi>o and foi'erunner of that 
even more blessed time when the ransomed of (he Lord 
shall return to Zion tcith snn<fs and everlasting jog 
upon thr.ir heads: ilieg shall obtain jog and. gladness^ 
and sorrotv and sighing shall fee airay (Isa. xxxv. 10). 

Ye.s; as that bright, warm day in winter, soon to be 
succeeded by fiosts and stornis, was in regard to the 
long, glorious sumnaT, so was the hn])pinesH of diidaui 
under the sway of her first Asmouean princes, compared 
to the glory wdiich will be hers when her many ages of 
tribulation shall be ended. In the time of Maccabeus 
and his successors, the " discrowned queen ” had arisen 
from the dust"; but she has not y(*t, oven at this late 
j>eriod, mounted her throne. More fliarful judgments, 
more terrible desolation, were to succeed an interval of 
prosperity and f!*eedora in the history of Zion. The 
Romans, more forniidabhi even tlian the Syrians, were 
to give Jerusalem’s son.s to the sword and her temple to 
tlie flames ; and God’s ancient people were to be scat- 
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hissing amongst them. But the glory is not departed 
for ever. We may—or our descendants must—see the 
Vine brought out of Egypt, budding into new beauty 
and life at the breath of the promised Spring. 

'' He comes, he comes ! Maccabeus, our hero !” Such 
were the shouts which burst from every side as the war- 
worn victors appeared, with palm-branches in their 
hands. Was not exultation in the heart of Maccabeus 
at that moment ? Perhaj)s not. Perhaps he would 
gladly have exchanged the shouts of all the people for a 
loving welcome from one dear voice. Judas caught a 
glimpse of Zarah. Hers were the only eyes in all the 
crowd that were not fixed upon himself. She was 
eagerly looking at the form of one a little way in the 
rear of the chief—the form of her betrothed husband, 
the Gentile proselyte whom she loved. 

The conquerors entered the Temple of Zion. They 
came, not only to worship, but to purify. No sacrifice 
could be offered in the sanctuary till what the heathen 
had defiled the Hebrew should cleanse. With indignant 
hon’or Maccabeus and his followers beheld the image of 
Jupiter, which for years had desecrated the*Temple. 
Since the departuixj of Antiochus, no w'orshipper indeed 
had bowed down before the idolatrous shrine: the edifice 
lyul been desei*ted and left to neglect. The place had 
now an appearance of wildness and desolation, as if the 
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curse of God were upon and presented such a contrast 
to what it had been in former days as struck sadne&s 
into the hearts of Maccabeus and his wan*iors. In the 
wonls of the historian : When they saw the stvnctuaiy 
desolate, and the altar profaned, and the gates burned 
up, and shrubs growing in the courts as in a forest or in 
one of the mountains, yea, anti the priests* chambers 
pulled down, they rent their clothes and nnide great 
lamentations, and cast ashes upon their heads, and fell 
down to the ground upon their faces, and blovi^ an alarm 
with tlio trumpets, and cried tewaids heaven.’* 

But no long time was given to lamentations. With 
all the energy of his nature, Mac<*al>eus at once scjt 
about the work of restoration. Ho chose out the most 
zealous and viHuons of the jiriesls to cleanse the sanc¬ 
tuary, destroy every vestige of idolatry, carry away 
even the stones that had been deiiled, and pull down the 
altar which had been profaned. New vessels were 
made, shew-brt'ad and incense wtire prepared, all in tlie 
renovated sanctuary w'as made ready, l )r the joyful 
Feast of Dedication. This festival was appointed by 
Judas Maccabeus to be annually held; and it was from 
thenoefoitb celebrated from year to year for more than 
two centuries—till her darkest, most lengthened trial 
came upon Jerusalem. Who shall now keep the Feast 
of the Dedication of the Temple when that glorious 
Temple has itself become a thing of the past ?' _ 
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« >UD was the Lurst of joyous music from citherns, 
harps, and cymbals— Mount Zion rang with 
songs of gladness—when in the early morning 
the worshippers of the Lord of Hosts aj)peared 
in His Temple, to offer sacrifices of thanksgiv¬ 
ing ! The front of the building was decked with crowns 
of gold, and with shields ; and, in the forcible language 
of the ancient historian, “ thus was there very great 
gladness among the people, for that the reproach of the 
heathen was put away.” 

Tlien—emblem of thanksgivings from' thousands of 
hearts—rose clouds of delicious fragrance from the altar 
of incense. Judas Maccabeus stood beside it—more pale 
and pen.sive, perhaps, than seemed to suit the occasion— 
watching the light curling smoke as it ascended and lost 
itself in the perfumed air. Presently the prince took 
something from his arm, and cast it into the flame. The 
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movement was so quiet that it was noticed but by few 
by-standers: and none knew what that was whicJi 
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blazed brightly for a moment, and then left not even 
visible ashes behind. It was but a few threads of flax, 
which had bound up flowers long sinct* withered ; it 
seemed a worthless sacriflce indeed ; but vhen, a few 
yeara later, Juflas Maccabeus poiued out his life’s-blood 
on the fatal field of Eleasa, the steel wdiicli pierce<l his 
brave heart inflicted not on him so keen a imng. 

And here will I close my story, leaving the hero of 
Judah a victor over his enemies, and a victor over him- 
self. Let the picture left on the reailor’s mind be that of 
Jerusalem in the hour of her triumph and i*ejoic:iig 
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wlien the Lord had turned again the captivity of Zion, 
and her exulting citizens were like unto them that 
dream ! 

But, ere I lay down my pen, let me crave leave for a 
few moments to address my readers, both Chiistian and 
Hebrew. And to the fii-st I w'ould say: Think not of 
the record of tlio lives of Judah’s heroes, and the deaths 
of her martyrs, ns something in which we have no per¬ 
sonal interest—merely to be admired, like the courage of 
the Greeks at Thermopylae or the devotion of Regulus at 
Rome. Rather let us honour the children of Abraham 
who fouffht or died for the Covenant as our brethren in 
faith, heirs of all the promises on which we re.st our 
hopes, as well as of some othem peculiarly their own. 
Their Scriptures are <mr Scriptures—tlie}'’ guarded them 
at hazard of their lives ; their Messiah is our Messiah, 
though ho visited earth too late for tlimn—as too early 
for us—to behold Him. Christianity rests on such 
Judaism ns was held by Hebrew s;iints and martyrs; 
Christianity is in regard to the ancituit religion as the 
aipital to the column, the full-blown (lower to the bud, 
as the cloud floating high above the sea is to the waters 
fi*oin which it drew its existence. Laws and rites which 
passed away when types had been accomplished and 
prophecies fulfilled, are as the salts which are necessary 
vuui|x)ncnt parts of the sea but not of the cloud ; when 
it rose on hU;h it left them behind. 
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It is an iiitorestiug subject for thought to iuquii'e 
whether, if Dauiel's weeks bad nm out in the times of 
the Maccabees, and the Messenger of the Covenant had 
then come suddenly into His Temple, Christ would not 
have found adoring worshippers instead of tierce perae- 
ciitors—a throne instead of a cross ? Would he not 
then have been welcomed by the heroes of Einmaus and 
Betlisura, instead of being despised and rejected of men ? 
Would he not, liuinaiily speaking, have escaped the 
scourge, the nails, and the spear ? But how then shall 
the Scriptures bo fulfilled (Matt. xxvi. 54) that Christ 
should sutfer thes(‘ things ? (Luke xxiv. 2G.) TIio 
Sacrifice must be slain, that the .*4innor may bo pardoned 
and live. 

And if-—as 1 would fain hope—some Hebrews peruso 
these page.s, how earnestly would 1 desire power to 
sj)cak to their hearts ! Countrymen and countrywoinen 
of Maccabeus, ye wliuse fathers fought side by side with 
the Asmoneau brothers, does the history their deeds 
rouse none of their spirit of jjatriotisin in j our breasts ? 
Can ye, amidst the cares and toils of this working-day 
world, be indifferent to the state of your own lan<l, your 
own city—youra by divine right—^yours by a deed of 
gift signed and scaled by OchJ himself I Is it no grief 
to you that the mosque stands on the site of your holy 
Temple ; that—under a corrupt ftu*m of so-called Chrit^ 
tianity—idolatry is practised at this day in the city of 
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David ? Ye that make mention of the keep not 

silencef and give Him no reat, till Jle ettablia^ and 
till He make Jerusalem a praise in the earth t (lea. 
Ixii. 7, 8.) 

If Gentile Christiana are longing and praying for that 
time, shall not Hebrews long, pray, and $ti*lve to hasten 
its coming ? Shall they not search their hearts ai^d ask, 
“ Wherefore is it so long delay^ * Wherefore are the 
heathen still sufTeml to [)revail; the followers of the 
false prophet to hoM the holy city in sulyection ? For 
what transgression doth the Lord GihI of Israel still hide 
His face from His people ; what hath brought upon 
them a judgment enduring so much longer than Egyp¬ 
tian bondage, or Babylonish captivity, or the t^^ranny of 
an Antiochus* Kpiphanes ? Seek for the answer to this 
uiomentous question in your own Scriptures; read them 
in the light thrown by your own history ;—that history 
will in the future flash intf) greater brilliancy than even 
in the days of the Hebrew heroes ; we Cliiistians are 
assured of this, because we, like yourselves, believe those 
Scriptures, and know that God’s Word *is pledged for 
3 »^our restoration, and that the Woid of the Lord endareth 
for ever! 











